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Perfons Reprefented 


Dulc of Venice. 

Prince of Morocco, } 0 .. „ 

Prince of Arragon, } Sutlers to Port, a. 

Anthonio, Me Merchant of Venice : 

Baflanio, his friend. 

Salanio b ,'7 

Salarino, > Friends to Anthonio and Baflanio. 
Gratiano, ) 

Lorenzo, in love with Jcflica. 

Shylock, a Jew: 

Tubal, a Jew, his friend. 

Launcelot Gobbo, a clown, fervant to Shylock. 
Old Gobbo, father to Launcelot. \ 

Salerio c , a meffengcr from Venice. 

Leonardo, fervant to Baflanio. 

Balthazar, 

Stephano, 


u 


r ervants to Portia. 


Portia, a rich heircfs : 
Nerifia, her waiting- maid. 
Jeflica, daughter to Shylock. 


Magrdficoes of Venice, Officers of the Court of JuJlice , Jailer, 
Ser vants, and other Attendants . 


S C E N E, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, 
of Portia, on the Continent. 


the Seat 


* In the old editions in cjuaito, for J. Ri.bertr, tfioo, and in the old 
folio, 1613, there i* no enumeration of the perfons. It was hill made 
by Mr. Rowe. Johnson 

•> It is not eafy to deteimine the orthngrtphy of this n. me. In the 
old editions the owner of it is called, — Sa.'anir , Sulint, and Sj/on r. 

Steevens. 

t This charafler I have reflored to the Prrfi rte Diftmatit. The 
time appears in the hrll folio: the defeription is taken Item the qu 3 ro. 

Stexviks 
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MERCHANT of VENICE* 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Venice. -A Street. 




£ 1 < ' M A 


V 1 


Enter Akthonio, Salarino, and Salanio^ - t*- 


Ant. In footh, I know not why I ant fo fad; 
It wearies me; you fay, it wearies you ; 


But 


* The reader will find ad iflincV epitome o‘ the novels from which the 
(lory of this play is luppofcd to be taken, at the conclufion of the notes. 
It thould h iwtvi-r be remembered, (h it if our poet was at all inrf-e ted 
to the Italian novelifta, it muff have been through the medum of feme 
old tranflaiion, which has hitherto elcapcd the reiearches of his molt in- 
dud rious editors. 

It appears from a paffape in Stephen GofTon’s School of /tinted fee, 
t;79, that a play comprehending the difiinct plots of Shakfpeare** Met- 
<ba*t of !fe nice, had been exhibited long he o.-e he commenced a write-, 
via “ The Jew fhewn at the Bull, reprefenting the gieedinefle of 
worldly choolers, and the bloody minds of ufure.s.” “ Tbe'e play , 
fays GoflTon, (for he mentions others with it) are goode and Iweet play- 
&c. It is not improbable that Shaffpcme new- wrote his piece, oh the 
modrl already mentioned, ard that the elder pe formance, beng in crior, 
was permitted to drop filrntly into oblivion 

This play of Shakfpeare had been exhib'tid before the year 159S, as 
appears from Mete.'s ff'iti TrtnJu j , where it is mentioned with eleven 
more of our author's pieces. It was entered on the books of the Stati- 
oners’ Company, July aa, in the fame year. It could not have been 
printed earlier, heeaul'e it was not yet lisenftd. The old fon g of Ger- 
nntui the Jew of Venice, is pubiilhed by Dr. Percy in the firti volume of 
his Reliqnei of ancient Engl fib po-try. Stesvixs. 

The llory Was t Isen from an old tranflaiion of the Gefin Romaftornm, 
(i ft printed by Wynkyn de Wortle The hotdc was very popular, and 
Shakfpeare has c ofely copied fame of the language: an additional argu- 
ment, if wc wanted it, of his track of' reading — Three vcff'ch are ex- 
it bited to a lady for her choice. The firft was made of pure gotd, well 
be'et with precious flones 'without, a -d w thin full of dead men’s bones; 
and thereupon was engraven this p fie: fVhojt chnjeth one, Jhal! find that 
he Jc/'crveth. The feeond vt (Tel was made of fi nefitver, filled with earth 
and worms; the fuperlciiptiou was thus : ht^hojo chnjcth me t Jhatl find 
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4 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

But how I caught it, found it, or cam* by it, 

What (luff ’tis made of, whereof it is born, 

I am 


that hit nature defiretb . The third vi fle! was made of lea.!, full w! h'n 
of precious Hones, and thereupon was inlculpt this pofie : JVhijo chujith 
vie , Jbiill find that God hath ihjpojed for Ittn.— I lit lady, alter a com- 
ment upon each, thuies the leaden veffd. 

In a MS. of Lidgate, belonging to my very learned fiend, Dr. dfkczu, 

1 find a Tale of tzvo Alan bants ot Rgipt and ct Bat Jail, ex Gsjits 
Bomar.oi am. Leland therefore could not be the original author, as B.lhop 
Tanner fulpedted. He lived a century a. ter Lidgate. Farmer. 

The two principal incidents of this play are to be found iVpaiate'y in 
a collection of odd ftories, which were very popular, '‘at leaf! five hun- 
dred years ago, under t^e title of Gejla Romanorum. The firll, Of the 
bond, is in ch. xlviii. of the copy which I chul'e to refer to, a? the com- 
pleted of any Mthich I have yet fieen. MS. Harl. n. 2ijo. A knigh* 
there borrows money of a merchant, upon condition of forfeiting all fit 
flejb for non- payment. Wh/n the penalty is ex3tled before the jud = e; 
the knight's mijlrejt , difguiled, tn forma <viti <S? vejhmentis pretioftt in- 
data, comes into court, and, by permiflion of the judge, endeavours to 
rrudiify the merchant. She firll offers him his money, and then the 
double of it, Sec. to all which his anfwer is —Conventionem tneam volo 
habere — Puella, cum hoc audiflet, ail coram omnibus, Domine mi 
judex, da reclum judicium fuper his quae vobb dixero.-— Vos lcitis quod 
miles nunquam fe obligabat ad aliud per literam nifi quod mercator 
habeat protellatem carries ah eftibus feindere, fine Janguts effuftone, de 
quo nihil erat prolocutum. Statim mittat maivum in eum; fi vero lan- 
guinem effuderit, Rex contra eum adtenem hebet. Mercator, cum hoc 
aud ffet, ait; uaie mthi pecuniam St omnem atftionem ei remitto. Ait 
puella. Amen dico tibi, nullum denarium habebis [>one ergo manum’ 
in eum, it a. ut fangumem non effundas. Mercuor veto .videns fe con- ‘ 
fufum ablceffitt Sc fic vita mihti* falvata eft, 5c nullum denarium dedit. 

The other incident, of the cofkett , is in ch xeix. of the fame c< I- 
leftion. A king of Apulia lends his daughter to be rr.aried to the Ion 
of an emperor of Rome. Afttr lome adventures, (which are nothing 
to the preler.t purpoie,) fhe is brought before the emperor \ who ia>s to 
her, 14 Puella, piopter amotem filii mei multa adverla fullinuilti. Ta- 
mm fi digna fuerife ut uxor rjus fis cito probaho. Et fecit fieri tria vafa. 
Pr i u l'u luit de (tsir o pur ifjtmo Sc lapidibu* pretiofis irue.ius ex omni pane, 
& plenum ojji'ut mortuorum\ Sc exterius eiat fubfu iptio; £>ui me ele^e- 
tit, tn me tnventet quod meruit. Secdndum vas erat de argento puro 
Sc gemmis pretiofis, plenum terra-, Sc exteriu. cat fubfeript o \ Qui me 
ale rent,, tn me invenitt quod uatura af>pet t. TfeRTiUM.vas de plumbo 
plenum Inpidthui pretiofis inter ius & gemmts noblit fjtv'ii ; Se e>terius 
cat fubferiptio talis * $>ui me eUgerit, tn me tnveniet qued Dtus difpofmt . 
Ilia tria ofiendit puelise, 5c dixit, fi unum ex ill is elegeris in quo ctmmo- 
thim, 5c proficuum eft, filitim meum habel'is. Si vero elegeris qu< d 
rrec tibi nec a'iis eft commodum, p'um non hibehis.” The young la- 
dy , afti-r matu»e confideration of the veffels and their inft fi prior s, 
c rules the / aden, which being opened, and found to be lull of gold and 
precious Hones, the emperor f-)s: 44 Bona puella, bene elegifli; — ideo 
hi. um me um habeb.s.” 

From 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

I am to learn ; • 

And fuch a want- wit fadnefs makes of me, 

That I have much ado to know myfelf. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the ocean ; 

There, where your argofies 1 with portly fail, — 

Ihke figniors and richer burghers on the flood. 

Or as it were the pageants of the fea, — 

Do over-peer the petty traffickers, 

That curtTy to them, do them reverence, 

As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Salon. Believe me, fir, had I fuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affe<51ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be dill 
Blucking the grafs 3 , to know where fits the wind ; ' 
Peering n in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads; 
And every objedf, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt. 

Would make me fad. 


Prom this abftraft of there two Dories, I think it appears fufhc : er*t!y 
plain that they are the remote originals of the two incidents in thi* piay. 
That of tbs cnjkets Shakipeaie m ght take from the fcngl fh Gefla Ro- 
manor urn, as Dr. Farmer has cblerved; and thit of the bond might 
come to him from the Pecoronc\ but upon the whole I am rather inclin- 
ed to fufpeef, that he has followed fome hitheito unknown novelill, who 
had faved him the trouble of working up the two Dories into one. 

Tyrwhitt. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in the beginning of the year 
1598. Meres’s book was not published till the end of that year. See 
An attempt to afeerta'n the order of SbakJ'peare'i plays, Vol. I. 

Malone. 

* — argoftes] A name given in our author’s time to fhips of great 
burthen, probably galleons, fuch as the Spaniards now ufe in their Weft 
Irdia trade. Johnson. 

In Ricuut’s Maxims rf Turkijb Polity , ch. xiv. is fa»d, “ Thofe vaft 
carracks called argoftes % which a;e fo much famed for the vaftnefs of 
their burthen and bulk, were corruptly fo denominated fiom Ragofiesf* 
i. e. (hips of Ragtifa^ a city and lerritoiy on the gulph of Venice, tri- 
butary to the Pone. Shakfpeaee, as Mr. Heath 'blerves, has given the 
name of Ra^ozine to the pirate in Me a jure for Meafure. Steevens. 

% Plucking the g*o[s, &c ] By holding up the grafs, or any light 
body that wtfl bend by a gentle blaft, the direction of the wind is found. 
'Thu wny I ufd in J, b.oting . PVhen l was in the rtydde way betwixt t}?c 
markes , which wai an open place , there J take 4 fithere , or a lyttl$ 
grade, a»d fo learned hew the wind JUod." Alcham. Johns n. 

4 Peering—] Thu* the ‘tyuarto printed by Hayes, -that by Roberts, 
and the firft folio. The quar;o of 1637, a book of no authority, read* 

frying . M A lo n e. 


Salar. 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Sdlar. My wind, cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an ague, when J thought 
What haim a wind too great might do at Tea. 

I iliould notice the fandy hourglafs run. 

But I fhould think of (hallows and of flats ; 

And fee my wealthy Andrew 5 dock'd in fand 6 , 

Vailing her high top lower than her ribs 7 , 

To kils her buiial. Should I go to church. 

Arid fee the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethink me (Iraight of dangerous rocks? 

Which touching but my gentle veflel’s fide. 

Would fcatter all her Ipecies on the llream ; 

Enrobe the roating waters with my filks ; 

And, in a word, but even now worth this, 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought 
'1 o think on this ; and (hall I lack the thought, 

That fuel) a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad ? 

Hut, tell not me; I know, Anthonio 
Is lad to think upon his merchandize. 

slnt. believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 

Mv ventures are not in one bottom trufted. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole ellate 
Upon the fortune of this prefent year : 

Therefore, my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Muhin. W hy then you are in love. 

Jut. Fie, fie ! 

Sd/an. Notin love neither? Then let’s fay, you are fad, 
Bccaufe you are not merry : and ’twere as eafy 
For you, to laugh and leap, and fay, you are merry, 
Heeaufe you are not fad. Now, by two headed Janus *, 
Nature hath fram’d flrange fellows in her time: 

Some that will evermore peep through their eyes 9 , 


I jfnJwv] The name of the (hip. Johnson. 

6 — (lock’d in fand] 1 he old copies have— Joekt. Correfled hy Mr. 
Rowe M A Con e. 

7 Vailing her high top lower than h*.r riii ,] In Bullokar’s Eugljb 
Expoft.'er, 1616, to Tail , is thus explained: '* It means to put iff the 
bat , t ajiriki fail, to grve fign of lubm’Jfiou." Steevens. 

8 — hy tToo headed yami/,] Here, lays Ur. Warburion, Shakfpcarc 
Ihuvs his knowledge in the anii(|ue: and fo does Taylor the water- 
poet, who deferihes Fortune, “ Like a Jauul with a double-face" 

Fakmer. 

V — peep through their eyrr,] This gives us a very pifiurefque image 
of the countenance in laughing, when the eyea appear half (hut. 

W ARIVaTON. 

And 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 

And other of luch vinegar afpetfl, 

That they’ll not (hew their teeth in way of fniile, 
Though Nellor fwear the jell be laughable. 


Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 


Salan. Here comes Baflanio, your mod noble kinfman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 

We leave you now with better company. 

Salar. I would have (laid till I had made you merry, 

If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Ant* Your worth is very dear in my regard. 

1 take it, your own bufinefs calls on you, 

And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow, my lords. 

Bajf. Good figniors both, when (halt we laugh ? Say, 
when ? 

You grow exceeding ftrange ; Mull it be fo ? 

Salar. We’ll make our leifures to attend on yours. 

[Exeunt Salarino and Sal.vnio. 
Lor. My lord Baflanio, fince you have found Anthooio, 
We two will leave you * : but, at dinner-time, 

I pray you, have in mind where we mull meet. 

Bajf I will not fail you. 

Gra. You look not well, (ignior Anthonio ; 

You have too much refpeft upon the world : 

They lofe it, that do buy it with much care. 

Believe me, you are marvelloufly chang’d. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano ; 

A flage, where every man mull play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the Fool 1 : 


* Mj li'J Bafaeie, ftc.] L»re »»» (who, with Gratiano, had only 
accompan ed Bagnio, till he (hoold find Aothonio,) prepare* now to 
leave Baflanio to hi* bulioef*; hut vs detained by Grattan-. t who enters 
iuto » coaverl'ation wnh /twh^eio. Tvrwhitt. 

* Lrt me piay the Feel:] Alluding to the common compaiifon of hu- 
man life to a llage-play -do that he defires his may be the fool’s or 
buffoon’s pirt, which was a eonftaist chaaflersn the old farces; froiu 
•whence came the phrai'e, h play the fill, WatiuiToN. 

With 


Digitized by Google 


I 




MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

With mirth and laughter Jet old wrinkle* come ; 

And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

'I han my heart cool with mortifying groans. 

Why (hould a man, wliofe blood is warm within. 

Sit like his grandfire cut in alaballer ? 

Sleep when he wakes^ and creep into the jaundice 
By being petvifh ? I tell thee what, Anthooio,— - 
) love thee, and it is my love that fceaks ; — 

There are a fort of men, whofe vifages 
Do cream and mantle, like a (landing pond ; 

And do a wilful ftillnefs * entertain, 

With purpofe to be drefl in an opinion 
Of wifdom, gravity, profound conceit j 
As who (hould fay, 1 am Sir Oracle , 

Anil, when I ope my Ups, let no dog hark 1 ! 

O, my Anthonio, I do know of thefe, 

That therefore only are reputed wife. 

For faying nothing ; who, I am very fure J , 

If they (hould fpeak, would almoft damn thofe ears *, 
Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, fools. 
I’ll tell thee more of this another time : 

Hut fi(h not, with this melancholy bait. 

For this foul gudgeon, this opinion.— 

Come, good Lorenzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 

I’ll end my exhortation after dinner 5 . 

Lor. Y\ ell, we will leave you then till dinner-time. 

I mud be one of thefe fapie dumb wife men, 

For Gratiano never let’s me fpeak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine own tongue. 


* — a wilful ftillnels — ] i. c. an obflinate ftlence. Malon*. 

1 — let mo Jog bark!] This hems io be a proverbial expreffion. 

6t**v bh«. 

1 — who, I am very fnref] The old copies read— I am veiy 
lute. Corteft' ri by Mr. Rowe. M a Lone. 

a — would alnoji damn tlofe ears,] Some people arc thought w ie, 
whilfl they keep lilt net; who, when they open their mouths, are fueh 
llupid p-atera, that the hearers cannot help calling them fools , and fo in- 
cur the judgment m the Golpel. Theobald. 

f I'll tntUtny exhortation after dinner ] The humour of this cooftfla 
in its being an aliufion to the pradlice of the puritan pieachera of tbofe 
times; who, being gepei ally veiy long and tedious, were oiten forced 
to put off ihat p.rt of their fermon cailed the CKbotiotien , till alter 
dinner. War. buhto-it. 

Am. 
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MERCHANT OF VENIC 


/ In! . Fare well : I’ll grow a talker for this gear 6 . 

Gra. Thanks, i'faith ; for filence is only commendable 
In a neat’s tongue dr.y’d, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo. 

Ant. Is that any thing now 7 ? 

Bajf. Gratiano fpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man in all Venice : His reafons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two budiels of chaff; you (hall feek all day 
ere you find them ; and, when you have them, they are not 
worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is the fame, 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to-day promis’d to tell me of? 

Bn]]'. ’Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 

How much I have difabled mine edate, . 

By fomething (hewing a more fweiling port 
Than my faint means would grant continuance : 

Nor do I now make moan to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts, 

Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal, 

Hath left me gaged : To yon, Anthonio, 

I owe the mod, in money, and in love ; 

And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purpofes. 

How to get clear of all the debts 1 owe. 

Ant. I pray you, good Baflanio, let me know it ; 

And, if it (land, as you yourfelf dill do. 

Within the eye of honour, be aflur’d, 

My purfe, myperfon, my extreme!! means, 

Lie all unlock’d to your occafions. 


>1 

1 


6 —for thi i gfir.] Any emendation of this pafltge is unnectlTary, 
the old copy being c- rtainly r.ght So, in Sipbo an i Phao. a corne.iy 
by Li'y, 1598: A 1 - tor you, Sir boy, 1 will t< ach you h>w to run away; 

you (hall be Oript from top to toe, and whipt with nettles; I will 
handle you for this geare well: I fay no more..' '• Again, in Nafhe’s 
Epiftle Dedicatory to his Ap-.Iogie of Pierce Ptmileft, 1503: “ I mrane 
to troun.e him after twenty in 'the hundred, and have a bout with li.m, 
with two Oaves and a pike, for tbit geare." Msioai- 

7 h that any thing no<w?] Dors what he has juft faid amount to any 
thing, or mem any thing? Si-arvaits. 

Si, in Othello: “Can any thing be made of this >” The old cooes, 
by a manifeft error of the pr«f», read — h is that &c. CorredUd j Mr. 
Rowe- Maloni. 

B 5 . Bajf. 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Bajf. In my fchool-days, when I had loft one (haft, 

I diet his fellow of the felf fame flight 
The felf- fame way, with more advifed watch. 

To find the other forth ; and by advent’ring both, 

I oft found both : 1 urge this childhood proof, 

Becaufe what follows is pure innocence. 

1 owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 

'I hat which I owe is loft : but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that felf way 
Wh ch you did fhoot the firft, I do not doubt, 

As I will watch the aim, or to And both, 

Or b»ing your latter hazard back again, 

And thankfully reft debtor for thp firft. 

Ai.t . You know me w'ell ; and herein fpend but time, 
To wind about my love w'ith ciicumftance J 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 

]n making queftion of my uttermoft, 

Than if you had made wafte of all I have. 

Then do but fay to me what I ftiould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And 1 am prtft unto it 8 : therefore, fpeak. 

Bciff In Belmont is a lady richly left. 

And fi:e is fair, and,- fairer than that word, 

Of wond’rous virtues ; fometimes from her eyes 9 
1 did receive fair fpeechlefs meflages : 

Her name is Poitia; nothing undervalued 
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 

For the four winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned fuitors : and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples Lke a golden fleece ; 

Which make her feat of Belmont, Colchos’.ftiand, 

And many Jafons come in queft of her. 

0 my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, . 

1 have a mind prefaces me fuch thrift, 

That 1 (hould queftiouiels be fortunate. 


6 — prtH unte it RrnJy. Pret* Fr. Steevp.Ws. 

The woul isuftd in this knfe (as Mr. Siee\ens has fliewr.) by rrany 
of our Ancunt writers. Malone. 

V — - t< tr» ei mes /r otn her tyej\ In old Englilh, fonttiima is fynonv- 
vnoits ’with Jot meriy. Nothing is more fuquent in Mile-jagts, ihan 
jcmttiwui tehow of fuch a colitge." Fasmilr. - 


Ant, • 


-j 

' 

- 

MERCHANT OF VENICE. it 

• • * 

Ant. Thou know’ft, that all my fortunes at fea ; 

Neither havel money, nor commodity 
To raife a piefent fum : therefore go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 

That lhall be rack’d, even to the uttermofl. 

To furnifh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, prefently inquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is ; and I no queflion make. 

To have it of my trull, or for my fake. . 

' 1. •' • 

... 

SCENE II. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia’s tioufc . 

% 

Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

9 * * i i « , 

Por. By my troth, Nerifla, my little body is aweary of 
this great world. ■ *■ 

Ner . You would be, fweet madam, if your miferies were 
in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are : And yer, 
for aught l fee, they are as lick, that forfeit with too much, 
as they that llarve with nothing: It is no mean happinefs 
therefore, to be feated in the mean; fuperfiuity comes fooner 
by white hairs but competency Jives longer. 

Por. Good fentences, and well pronounced. 

Ner. They would be better, if well follow’d. 

Por . If to do were as eafy as to know what were good to 
• do, chapels had been churches, and poor men’s cottages, 
princes’ palaces. It is a good divine, that follows his own 
inflru'flions : I can ealier teach twenty what were good to be 
done, than be one of the twenty to follow mine own teach- 
ing. The brain may devife Jaws for the blood ; but a hot 
temper leaps o’er a cold decree : fuch a hare is madne’fs the 
youth, to Ikip o’er the mefhes of good counfel the ciipple. 
But this reasoning is not in the falhion to choofe me a lnif- 
band : 0 me, the word choofe ! I may neither choofe 


[Exeunt. 


* Superfluity come* hover by white hairs ,] i. e Superfiu : ty foonrr 
acquire white hairs; becomes old. We ftiii lay, How did he t ome by 
it ? Malon e. 

whom 
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whom I wonM, nor refufe whom I diflike ; fo is the will of 
a living daughter curb’d by the will of a dead father: — Is 
it not hard, NeriiTa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe 
none ? 

Ner. Your father was ever virtuous; and holy men, at 
their death, have good infpirations ; therefore, the lottery, 
that lie hath devifed in thefe three cherts, of gold, filver, anVi 
lead, (whereof who choofes his meaning, choofes you,) will, 
no doubt, never be chofen by any rightly, but one who you 
(hall rightly love. But what warmth is there in your affec- 
tion towards any of thefe princely fuitors that are already 
come ? , 

Por. I pray thee, over- name them ; and as thou named 
them, I will deferibe them ; and, according to my deferip- 
tion, level at nry affeflioo. 

Ner. Firft, there is the Neapolitan prince *• 

Par. Ay, that’s a colt, indeed s , for he doth nothing but 
talk of his horfe; and he makes it a great appropriation to 
Iris own good parts, that he can fhoe him hwnfelf : 1 am much 
afraid my lady his mother play’d falfe with a fmith. 

Ner. Then, is there the county Palatine 4 . 

• Por. He doth nothing but frown : as who Ihould fay, jin 
you •will not have me , choofe : he hears merry tales, and 
fmiles not : I fear, he will prove the weeping philofophcr 
when he grows old, being lb full of unmannerly fadnels in 


1 — tie Neapolitan prince ] Thoigb our amhi r, rv l en he compo r ed 
ihis play, c.iutd not have read the to lowing j’allrge in I'lorio’a tranlla- 
tion of Montaigne's Ejfaiet. 1603, he had pethaps met with the rela- 
tion in tome other bo k of thai ti ne : “ While I was a young I id, (lays 
i.td Montaigne ) 1 law ihe feme* of Salirtona, at Noptes, manage a 
young, a rough, and fierce hnrfe, and fht w all manner of horltin .a- 
lh |>; 10 hold teftous or reals under h » knees and toe, fo fa(l is it they 
had been na I d there, and all to fhew his fu c, Ilea y, and u.,movtable 
inline.’’ N' a lone. 

t At. thai'i a colt, I'nlerJ,] CAt is u r ed for a willed, heady, gay 
foongther, when.e 'hr |rh<ale ufid of an old man too juvenile, that be 
Hill ret ins h » ili/t’j be K Henry El It. JoHNS. N. 

4 — 11 (fo, Tbe aunj Palatine ] 1 am always inclined to be! eve, 
that Shak p are has mure aliufions to particular fails aod perfons'than 
'hia , ea !en> commonly tippole. The count txie roe. t oned was, per- 
h pr, A tbe 1 1 us a L.ilio, a Poiilh Palatine, who vifued England in our 
imh' r’s time, was eagerly cate lied, an, I fplendidly entertained; but 
running in deb , at lalt dole away, and endeavoured to rtpa.r his for- 
tune uy ench imment. Johnson. 

C »»yr ami Com./ in old language were fynooymous — The Count 
Alafco Was n Loo. .00 in 1 $?! MaLOSI. 

his 
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his youth. I had rather be married to a death’s head with a 
bone in his mouth, than to either of thefe. God defend me 
from thefe two ! 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Monfieur Le 
Ton ? 

For. God made him, and therefore let him pafs for a 
man. In truth, I know it is a fin to be a mocker ; But, he ! 
why, he hath a horfe better than the Neapolitan’s ; a better 
bad habit of frowning than the count Palatine : he is every 
man in no man : if a throfile 5 fing, he falls ftraight a ca- 
pering; he will fence with his own fhadow : if I fhould 
marry him, I fhould marry twenty hufbands : If he would 
defpife me, T would forgive him ; for if he love me to mad- 
nefs, 1 fhall never requite him. 

Ner. What fay you then to Faulconbridge, the young ba- 
ron of fengland ? 

Par. You know, I fay nothing to him ; for he underfiands 
not me, nor l him : he hath neither Latin, French, nor 
Italian 6 ; and you will come into the court and fwear, that 
I have a poor pennyworth in the Englifh. He is a proper 
man’s pidlure 7 ; But, alas ! who can converfe with a dumb 
{how ? How oddly he is fuited ! I think, he bought his 
doublet in Italy, his round hofe in France, his bonnet in 
Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What think you .of the Scottifh lord 8 , his neigh- 
bour ? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; for he 
borrow’d a box of the ear of the Engltfhman, and fwore he 
would pay him again, when he was able : I think, the 
Frenchman became his fumy and feal’d under for an- 
other. 


$ — if a throftle— ] Old Copies— traffel. Corrected by Mr. Pop*. 
The thrcJUe is the tbrufti. The word occurs again, in A Midfummtr 
Fight's Dream: 

44 The throfile with hi* note f© true — .” Malone. 

6 — he hath neither Latm, French , ner Italian ; j A iatire on the 
ignorance of the young Knglifh traveller* in our author's time Wafb. 

7 — a proper m on's picture vj One of the fenles of prtfxr in our au- 
thor's time was kandf'.me. in Stowe’s Survey cf London^ quarto, 159 *, 

we meet with 44 a fa ire proper church” in almofl every page. M a lon b. 

* — Sccttjb lorA^) Scouifh, which ib in the quarto, was omitted 
in the fi.ll fo.io, for fear of giving offence to king James’* countrymen, 
' Thi'bald. 

9 I think , the Frtnchman became his furety ,1 Alluding to the con- 
ftant affiftance, or rather tonflant .p'omifes of affiilancc, that the French 
gate the Scot' in the* quarrels with the teeghfl*. This alliance is here 
buraourouflv fcuirized. W a* burton. 

Ner. 
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Ner. How like you the young German the duke of 
Saxony's nephew ? 

Por Very vilely in the morning, when he is fober ; and 
moll vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk : when he is 
bell, he is a little worfe than a man ; and when he is word, 
he is little better than a beaft : an the word fall that ever fell, 

I hope, T (hall make fhift to go without him. 

Ner. If he (hould offer to choofe, and choofe the right 
cafket, you (hould rtfufe to perform your father’s will, if 
you (hould refufe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the word, I pray thee, fet a 
deep glafs of Rhenifh wine on the contrary cafket : for, if ' 
the devil be within, and that temptation without, I know he 
will choofe it I will do any thing, Neriffa, ere I will he 
marry’d to a fpunge. 

Ner You need not fear, lady, the having any of thefe 
lords ; they have acquainted me with their determinations : 
which is indeed, to return to their home, and to trouble you 
with no more fuit ; unlefs you may be won by fome other 
fort than your father’s impofuion, depending on the cafkets. 

Por. If 1 live to he as old as Sibylla, I will die as chaflc 
as Diana, unlefs I be obtained by the manner of my father’s 
will: 1 am glad this parctl of wooers arc fo reafonable ; for 
there is not one among them but I dote on his very abfcnce, 
and I pray God grant them a fair departure* 

Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your father’s time, 
a Venetian, a fcholar, and a foldier, that came hither in 
company of the Marquis of Montferrat ? 

Por. Yes,, yes, it was BafTanio ; as I think, fo was he 
call’d. 

Ner. True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolifh eyes look’d upon, was the bed deferving a fair lady.j 

Por. I remember him well ; and 1 remember him worthy 
of thy praife. — Hpw now ! what news ? 

Enter a Setvant. 

I 

Serv. The four grangers feek for you, madam, to take 
their leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifth, the 


• H.v> hit jit the y’ttng German , Sec] In Shikfpeare’s time the 
duke of Bivir a vifne i London, »nd wtt made knight at the garter. 

Perhtps in thn enumeration of Pouia'a luuor*, itie’e may be tome 
covett allufion to thole of queen I-liaabeth. Johns.cn. 

prince 
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prince of Morocco ; who brings word, the prince, his maf- 
ter, will be here to-night. 

For. If I could bid the fifth welcome with fo good heart 
as 1 can bid the other four farewell, I (hould be glad of his 
approach : if he have the condition x of a faint, and the 
complexion of a devil, I had rather he (hould flnive me 
than wive me. Come, Neriffa. — Sirrah, go before — Whiles 
wc Ihut the gate upon one wooer another knocks at the door. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 


Venice. % A public Place . 


Enter Bassanio and Shyi.ock. 


Shy. Three thoufand ducats, — well. 

Bajf. Ay, fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, — well. 

Bnjf. For the which, as 1 told you, Anthonio (hall be 
bound. 

Shy. Anthonio fhall become bound, — well. 

Ba/f. May you dead me ? Will you pleafure me ? Shall 1 
know your anfwer ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats, for three months, and Ar»- 
thonio bound. 

BaJ. Your anfwer to that. 

Shy . Anthonio is a good man. 

Bcitf. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no ; — my meaning, in faying he is a 
good man, is to have you underftand me, that he is fnfifi- 
cient : yet his means are in fuppofition : he hath an urgofy 
bound to "1 ripolis, another to the Indies ; I understand 
moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a 
fourth for England, — and other ventures he hath, fcpiander’d 


* — the condition — ] i. e. the temper, qualities,. 
44 — ami then, or lo gentle a condatont" Malomi. 


So, in Othello: 

• • 

abroad : 


k . 
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abroad : But Ihips are but boards, failors but men : ihere 
be land rats, and water rats, water thieves, and land thieves ; 
J mean pirates ; and then, there is the peril of waters, winds, 
and rocks: The man is, notwithftanding, fufficient : — three 
thoufand ducats ; — 1 think, 1 may take his bond. 

Bnjf. Be allured, you may. 

Shy. I will be allured, 1 may; and, that I may be allured, 
I will bethink me : May I fpeak with Anthonio ? 

Bajf. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, ta fmell pork; to eat of the habitation which 
your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured the devil into 5 ; 1 will 
buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, walk with you, 
and fo following ; bm 1 will not eat with you, drink with 
you, nor pray with you. What news on the Rialto? — Who 
is he comes here ? 


Enter Anthonio. 


BaJ). This is lignior Anthonio. 

Shy. \afide J How like a fawning publican he looks I 
I hate him for he is a chrillian : 

But more, for that, in low limplicity, 

He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of ufance here with os in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip 4 , 

! will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 

He hates our facred nation ; and he rails, 

Even there where 'merchants moll do- congregate, • 

On me, my bargains, and my well- won thiift, 

Which he calls intered : Cuffed be my tribe, 

If I forgive him ! 

Bnjf. Shylock, do you hear ? 


1 — which your prtphet, (he Nazarile, ctnyarcJ the Jrvil inte 
Perhaps ihere is no iharaAer through Shakrpeare, drawn with more fpi- 
rit, nd jull di'etimire ion, han Shyloik's. Hia language, allufions, 
and ideas, arc every where fo appropriate to a Jew, that Shylock might 
be exhibited for an exemplar of that peculiar people, Hkm.tr. 

4 — cateb him cnce upon the hip ,] A phrafe taken from the praAice 
of wreftlera Johnson. 

This is an allniion to the ancel's thus laving hold on Jacob when he 
wrefUed with him. See Gen. anjii. Z4, fire. iitNJ.tr. 

Shy. 
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v Shy. I am debating of my prefent ilore; 

And, by the near guefs of my memory, , . 

I cannot inftantly raife up the grofs 

Of full three thoufand ducats : What of that? 

Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 

Will furniih me : But foft ; How many months 
• Do you deli re ? — Reft you fair, good fignior ; 

{ To Anthom 10. 

Your worfhip was the Jaft man in our mouths. 

Ant . Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 

By taking, nor by giving of excefs. 

Yet, to fupply the ripe wants of my friend 5 , 

HI break a cuftom : — Is he yet poflefs’d, 

1 How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three thoufand ducats. 

Ant . And for three months. 

Shy . I had forgot, — three months, you told me fo. . 

Well then, your bond; and, let me fee, — But hear you ; 
Mcthought, you faid, you neither lend, aor borrw. 

Upon advantage. 

Ant. I do never ufe it. 

Shy . When Jacob graz’d his uncle Laban’s lheep,«— 

This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As bis wife mother wrought in his behalf) 

I The third poffelfor ; ay he was the third. 

Ant . And what of him ? did he take intereft ? 

Shy. No, not take intereft ; not, as you would fay, 
Diredlly intereft : mark what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himfelf were compromis’d, 

That all the eanlings 6 , which were ftreak’d, and py’d, 
Miould fall as Jacob’s hire, the ewes, being rank. 

In end of autumn turned to the rams : 

And when the work of generation was 
Between thefe wooly breeders in the a&, 

The (kilful fhepherd peel’d me certain wands 7 . 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind 8 , 


5 — the r ; pe want* of my friend,] Ripe wants are wants come 1c the 
height, wants that come thick upon him. John?on. 

Ripe is, ! believe, the true reading. So aftei wards : 

“ But (lay the very tipin £ of the- time.** Malone. 

6 — - the eanlirgs,] Lamb* juft dropt; from eat r, eniti. Murcravi. 

7 — cer tain wands,} A wand in our author** time was the ui'ual 
term for what we now call -a /witch. Mai/. hi. 

• — cf kind,] i. e. of nature. Collin*. 

He 
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He (luck them up before the fulfome ev.es 9 ; 

Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 
Fall party-colour’d lambs, and thofe were Jacob's. 

This was a way to thrive, and he v/as bieft ; 

And thrift isblefling, if men Ileal it not. 

Ant. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob ferv’d for ; 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafs, 

But fway'd, and falhion’d, by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make intereft good ? 

Or is your gold, and filver, ewes and rams ? 

Shy. I cannot tell ; I make it breed as faft 1 : — 

But note mc^ fignior. 

Ant. Mark you this, Bafftnio, 

The devil can cite feripture for his purpofe. 

An evil foul, producing holy witnefs. 

Is like a villain with a fmiling cheek ; 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart : 

O, what a goodly outfide falfhood hath 1 ! 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats, — ’tis a good round fum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well, Shylock, {hall we be beholden to you ? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my ufances 3 : 


9 — the fulfome eeerrf] Fulfome , I believe, in this inftance, mrsna, 
lafciviou*, obfeene In the |>l«v of Mdleaffet the Turk, Mariam Ful- 
fame a Bavtd is introduced. The word, l.owever, fnmetimes fignilies 
offcofive in ftnell. It is likewife ufed by Shakl'peare in K. John, to ex- 
preu I’ome quality offenfive to nature: 

“ Anri flop this gap of bteath with fulfome duff.” Stekvins. 
Minfheu luppofe- it to mean noujcoui in to high a degree a> to excite 
vomiting. Malone. 

1 — 1 make it breed at faft :] So, in our author's V euus and Admit : 
“ Foul cank'rirg rull the hidden trealuie frets; 
i “ But gold that’s pul to ufe more gold begett." Ma lone. 

* 0, nubat a goody outftde tilfliood talit] FalfekooJ , which as truth 
means houeftj, ia taken here for treachery and knavery , does not Band 
for faljbood in getleial, b: t lor the difliontlly now operating. Johnson. 

} — my uances:] Ufance in our author's time, I believe, Cgnilied 
intereft of money, li has been already ufed in this play in that ftnle: 

“ He lenda out money gratis, and brings down 
“ The rate of ufance with us here in Venice " 

Again in a lubfequtnt part, he fays, he will take “ no doit of ufance 
for his monies.” Here it mull mcati intereft. Malone. 

Still 
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Still have I borne it with a patient fhrug 4 ; 

For fufferance is the badge of all uur tribe : 

You call me — mifbeliever, cut throat dog, 

And (pit upon my Jewifh gaberdine, 

And all for ule of that which is mine own. 

Well then, it now appears, you need my help : 

Go to then ; you come to me, and you fay. 

Shy lock s , we would have monies ; You fay fo ; 

You, that did void your rheum upon my beard. 

And foot me, as you fpurn a (hanger cur 
Over your thrcfhold ; monies is your (uit. 

What fhould 1 fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Ha lb a dog money ? is it pojjlhlc , 

/‘I cur can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall 1 bend low, and in a bondman’s key, 

With ’bated breath, and whifpering humblenefs, 

Say this, — Fair Sir , you /pit on me on wednefday lafl ; 
Tou fpurn' d me futh a day ; another time 
You call'd me — dog ; and for thefe courtejies 
I'll lend you thus much monies. 

Sint. i am as like to call thee fo again. 

To fpit on thee again, to fpurn thee too. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends ; (for when did Friendship take 
A breed for barren metal of his fiiend 6 ?) 
but lend it rather to thine enemy ; 


* \ 

4 • Still have I borne it •with a patient fb^ug ;] So, in Marlowe’e Jew 

of Malta, (written and a£led before *593,) printed in 1633: 

44 1 learn'd in Fl< rente how to kils my hand, 

44 Heave uf> my Jboulders when they call me dogge." Malone. 

5 Shy lock,} Our amhor, as Dr. Farmer informs me, took the name 
of his Jew from an oid pamphlet entitled, 44 Caleb Shillocke , his pro- 
phefie, or the Jewes Prediction.’* 1 London, printed for T. P. (Thomas 
Pavyer.) No date. Stkevens. 

6 A breid for barren metal of kit friend ?] A breed, that is intereft 
money bred from the principal. By the epithet barren, the author 
•would in f lru£t us in the argument on which the advocates againft ufury 
went, which is this; that money is a barren thing, and' cannot, like 
corn and cattle, multiply it lei f. And to let oft the abfurdity of this 
kmd of ufury, he put breed and barren in oppofition. War burton. 

Dr. Warburton very truly interprets this paffage. Old Meres fays, 
14 Ufurie and <n create by gold and filver is unlawful, becaufe againll 
nature; nature hath made them Jlerill and barren, and uiurie makes 
them procreative" Farmer. 

Thus both the quarto printed by Roberts, and that by Heyes, in 1600. 
The folio has-— a breed' of, Malon*. 

Who 


V 


jo MERC 0 ANT OF VENICE. 

Who if he break, thou may’ll with better face 
Exaft the penalty. * 

Shy, Why, look you, how you dorm ! 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 
Forget the fhames that you have (lain d me with, 
Supply yourprdent wants, and take no doit 
Of ufance for my monies, and you’ll not hear rue : 
This is kind I offer. 

jdnt. T his were kindnefs. 

Shy, This kindnefs will l fhow : — . 

Go with me to a notary, feal me there 
Your Tingle bond ; and, in a merry fport, 

If you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch or Turns, as are 
Exprefs’d in the condition, let the forfeit * 

Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant, Content, in faith ; I’ll feal to fuch a bond. 
And fay, there is much kindnefs in the Jew. 

Bajf. You fhall not feal to fuch a bond for me, 

I’ll rather dwell in my neceflity 7 . 

Ant, Why, fear nor, man ; f will not forfeit it ; 
Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This bond expires* I do expeft return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy, O father Abraham, what thefe Chriflians are ; 
Whole own hard dealings teaches them fufpedl 
1 he thogghts of others ! Pray you, tell me this.; 

If he ihould break his day, what Ihould 1 gain 
By the exa&ion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of man’s flelh, taken from a man, 

Js not fo eflimable, profitable neither, 

As flefh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I fay. 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip : 

If he will take it, fo ; if not, adieu ; „ 

And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
jint. Yes, Shylock, I will feal unto this bond. 

Shy, Then meet forthwith at the notary’s ; 

Give him direction for this merry bond, 


7 — dwell in my neceJ/ltyA To dwell Teems in this place to mean the 
fame as to continue. To abide has both the fenfes of habitation and con* 
iinuancc, Johnson. 

And 
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And l will go and purfe the ducats ftraigTtt ; 

See to my houfe, left in the fearful guard ' 

Of an unthrifty knave; and prefently 

1 will be with you. [Exit . . 

Ant. Hie then, gentle Jew. — 

This Hebrew will turn Chriftian ; he grows kind. 

Eaff. I like not fair terms 8 9 , and a villain’s mind. 

Ant. Come on ; in this there can be no difmay, , 

My Ihips come home a month before the day. [Exeunt 


•m 


A C T II. S C E N E I. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia's Houfe. 

I 

r 

Flovrifl . 1 of Cornets. Enter the Prince of Morocco ', and his 
train ; Portia, Nerissa, and other of her attendants. 


At or. Miflike me not for my complexion. 
The fhadow’d livery of the burnifh’d fun, 

To whom 1 am a neighbour, and near bred. > 
Bring me the faired creature northward born. 
Where Phoebus' fire fcarce thaws the ificles, 
And let us make incifion for your love, 


8 —left' in the fearful guard Arc.} Fearful guard, it a guard that it 
not to be trurttd, bm giver caofe of tear. To fear wit anciently to give 
at well at feet terrours. Johnson. 

So, in K. Henry IP P. I. 

“ A mighty and and a fearful bed they are.” STtevvWs. 

9 / like net fair ternu,] Kind words, good language. ("HWson. 

1 The v d fligt-direftion enjoint that the Piinc'e and follower! (hould 
be all dreb’d in white. Maloni. 
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* 

To prove whole biood is red Jell, his, or mine *. 

I tell thee, lady, this afpeft of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiant J ; by my love, I fwear. 
The bell-regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov’d it too : I would not change this hue, 
Except to Ileal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Par. In terms of choice I am not folely led 
By nice diredlion of a maiden’s eyes-: 

Belides, the lottery of my delliny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing; 

But, if my father had not fcanted me, 

And hedg’d me by his will 4 , to yield myfelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 
Yourfelf, renowned prince, then Hood as fair. 

As any comer I have look’d on yet, 

For my affection. 

Mor. Even for that I thank you ; 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the cafkets. 

To try my fortune. By this fcimitar, — 

That flew the Sophy 5 , and a Perfian prince. 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, — 

I would out-ftare the llernell eyes that look, 
Out-brave the heart mod daring on the earth. 

Pluck the young fucking cubs from the Ihe bear. 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 

To win thee, lady 6 : But, alas the while 1 


* To prove nohofe blood is redileft, h : s, or mine ] To underflanri how 
the tawny prince, "whole linage dignity is very well fuppnited, mean* 
to recommend hi it felf by this challenge, it mill be remembered that 
red blood ia a tiaditionary fign of courage: Thus Macb.th calls one of 
his frighted foldicrs, % till y- liver' d lowni again, in this play, cowards 
are faid to have liven at white as milk ; and an effeminate and timoious 
man is termed a tnilkfop . Johnson 

1 Hath fear’d the valiant ;] 1. e. terrify' d- To fear is often ufed by 
our old writers, in this fenl'e. So, in K. Henry VI. P. III. 

“ For Warwick’was a bug that fear'd us all.” Steeven*. 

4 And hedg'd me by his wit — ] 1 I'uppofe we may fafeiy reads and 
hedg'd me by bit will. Confined me by his will. Johnson. 

s That Jl.w the Sophy, 6ec.] Shakfpeare feldom efcapes well when he 
is entangled with geography. The prince of Morocco mall have tra- 
velled far to kill the Sophy of Perfia Johnson. 

It were well, if Shakfpeare had nev. r entangled him elf with geogra- 
ply worfe than in the p. efent cafe. If the prince of Morocco be fup- 
poled to have ferved in the army of fultan So/iman (the / tcond , for in- 
flance,) I fee no geographical obje£!ion to his having killed the Sophi of 
Perfia. See D'Htrbelot in Solitnan Ben S Aim. Tvrwhitt. 

6 To win thee, lady ;] The old copies read — the lady. Corredtcd by 
Mr. Pope. Malons. 

If 
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If Hercules and Lichas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is Alcides beaten by his page 7 ; 

And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 

Mifs that which one unworthier may attain, 

And die with grieving. . 

Par. You mult take your chance ; 

And either not attempt to choofe at all, 

.Or fwear, before you choofe, — if you choofe wrong, 

Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d 8 . 

Mor Nor will not ; come, bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firll, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard /hall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then ! [Cornets, 

To make me bleft, or curfcd’ft among men. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


4 Venice. A Street. 


Ester Launcelot Gobbo. 


I. nun. Certainly, mv confcience will ferve me to run from 
this Jew my mailer : The fiend is at mine elbow ; and tempts 
rue, faying to me, Gobbo , Launcelot Gobbo , good Launcelot , 
or good Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gobbo , ufe your legs, take 
the Jlart , run away : My confcience fays , — no ; take heed, 
honrjl Launcelot ; take heed, hone/2 Gobbo ; or, as aforefaid, 


7 S) is /tlciJes bra ‘en by bis page;] The old copies read— by his rage. 
The emendation is Mr. Theobald’s Lichas was the boy by whom 
L»eianira lent an envenomed fhirt to Hercules. Mstuss. 

* — there/, re be advis'd.] Therefore be not precipitant; Cnnfider 
well w.iat we are to do. eiJvtt'd is the woid o'ppofite to rajb. 

JoHKaoir, 

, honcjl 


Digitized by Google 





z+ MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

hinejl Launcelot Gobbo ; do not run , /corn running with thy 
heel 9 : Well, the moft cotirageous fiend bids me pack ; 
•via! fays the fiend ; away ! fays the fierld, ybr the heavens 1 ; 
roufe up a brave mind, fays the fiend, and run. Well, rtjy 
confcience hanging about the neck of my heart, fays very 
wifely to me, — my honejl friend Launcelot, being an honejl man's 
fon , or rather an honeft woman’s fon ; — for, indeed, my fa- 
ther did fomething fmack, fomething grow to, he had a kind 
of cade -well, my confcience fays, — Launcelot , budge not ; 
budge, fays the fiend; budge not, fays my confcience : Con- 
fcience, fay I, you counfel well; fiend, fay I, you counfel 
well : to be ruled by my confcience, I fhould flay with the 
Jew my mafter, who, God blefs the mark, is a kind of de- 
vil ; and, to run away from the Jew, I fhould be ruled by 
the fiend, who, faving your reverence, is the devil himfelf : 
Certainly, the Jew is the very devil incarnation ; and, in my 
confcience, my confcience is but a kind of hard confcience, 
to offer to counfel me to flay with the Jew : The fiend gives 
the more friendly counfel ; I will run, fiend ; my heels are 
at your commandment, 1 will run. 


Enter old Gobbo *, with a bajhct. 


Gob. Mafter, young man, you, I pray you ; which is the 
way to mafter Jew’s ? 


9 —[corn running with thy heelt .-} Mr, Steevens proposes to read 
and point thus 44 fcOrn running; withe thy heels; i. e. conned them 
with i withe (a band made of oziers) as the legs of cattle are ham- 
pered in fome counties to prevent their draggling from home. So 
Chapman : 

*• Till I of curious otiers did imply 
“ A withe a fathom long, with which his feete 
44 I mtde together in a tore league meet.’* 

I perceive no need of alteration. The pltonafm appears to roe con- 
fident with the general tenour of Launcelot’s fpeech. He had juft be- 
fore expreffed the fame thing in three different ways:—' 4 Ufe your legs; 
take the dart; run away.” M alon i. 

a — sway! fajs the fiend, for the heavens;} i. e. Begme to the hea- 
ven-. So again, in Much ado about Nothing: “ So I deliver up my apes, 
[to the devil,] and away to St, Peter, for the heavens." M A LOME. 

* Enter old Gobbo,] It may be inferred from the name of Gobbo, 
that Shakfpeare defigoed this character to be reprefented with a hjsmp* 
hack. Stkeveks. 
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' Latin . [afiae. ] O heavens, this is my true begotten fa- 
ther! who, being more than fand-blind, high-gravel blind, 
knows me not: — I will try conclufions 3 with him. 

Gob . Mailer young gentleman, I pray you, which is the 
way to mailer Jew’s ? 

Laun . Turn up on your right hand 4 , at the - next turning, 
but, at the next turning of all, on your left ; marry, at the 
very next turning, turn of no hand, but turn down indire&Iy 
to the Jew’s houle. 

Gob . By God’s fonties 5 , ’twill be a hard way to hit. 

Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him, or no? 

Laun . Talk you of young mailer Launcelot? — Mark me 
now ; [ajide.] now will I raife the waters : — Talk you of 
young mailer Launcelot ? , 

Gob. No mailer, fir, but a poor man’s fon ; his father, 
though I fay it, is an honed exceeding poor man, and, God 
be thanked, well to live. 

Latin Well, let his father be what he will, we talk of 
young matter Launcelot. 

Gob . Your worlhip’s friend, and Launcelot, fir 6 . 

Laun But I pray you ergo> old man, ergo , I befeech you ; 
Talk you of young mailer Launcelot ? 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an’t pleafe your mallerlhip. 

Laun . Ergo, mailer Launcelot ; talk not of mailer Laun- 
celot, father; for the young gentleman (according to fates 
and dettinies, and fuch odd fayings, the fitters three, and 


3 — try cenclufions\ To try cortclujions is to try experiments. Steev. 

So quarto R. — Quarto H. and folio — confuftons. Malone. 

4 Turn up on your right hand, &C ] This aich and perplexed direc- 
tion to puzzle the enquirer, feeriis to imitate that of Syrus to Demea is 
the Brothers of Terence : 

44 — — ubi eas prret erieris* . 

4< Ad finiilram hue recta plated: ubi ad Dtanee veneris, 

44 ho ad dextrim: prius quam ad portam veniat , &C. Theob.- 

5 —God's fontie<S) I know not exactly of what oath this i» a corrup- 
tion. 1 meet with God's fanty in Decker’s ihnefi Whore, 163 5 - 

Again, in The longer thou livej t \ the more Fool thou art, a comedy, bl. 1. 
without date. Perhaps it was once cultomary to fwcar by the fanld, 
i. e. health of the Supreme Being. Oaths of fuch a turn are not unfre- 
<juent among our ancient writers. All, however, feem to have been 
Jo thoroughly convinced of the crime of prophane fwearing, that they 
were content to difguife their meaning by abbreviations which were per- 
mitted filently to terminate in irremediable corruptions. Steevens. 

6 — and Launcelot , fir.\ i. e» plain Launcelot; and not, as you term 
him, majler Launcelot. Malone. 


Vol. V. 
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fuch branches of learning,) is, indeed, deceafed ; or, as you 
would fay, in plain terras, gone to heaven. 

Gob. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very ftaff of 
my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-pod, a ftaff, or 
ft prop ? — Do you know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack the day, 1 know you not, young gentleman : 
but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, (God reft his foul!) 
alive, or dead ? 

. Laun. Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack, fir, I am fand -blind, I know you not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might fail 
of the knowing of me : it is a wife father, that knows his 
own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news of your 
fon : Give me your Welling : truth will come to light ; mur- 
der cannot be hid long, a man’s fon may ; but, in the end, 
truth will out. 

Gob. Pray you fir, ftand up ; I am fure, you are not 
Launcelot my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let’s have no more fooling about it, but 
give me your bltfiing 7 8 ; I am Launcelot, your boy that was, 
your fon that is, your child that (hall be s . 

Gob. I cannot think, you are my fon. 

Laun. I know not what I fhall think of that: But I am 
Launcelot, the Jew’s man ; and, 1 am fure, Margery, your 
wife, is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is MargCry, indeed : I’ll be fworn, if 

thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own flefh and blood. 

Lord worfhipp’d might he be ! what a beard baft thou got r 


7 — give me y stir hlej/ing:] In this converfation between Launcelot ard 
his blind father, there ate frequent leferences. to the deception praclifed 
on the blindnt fs ot lUic, and the biefling obtained in comequecte of 
it. Hehley. 

8 — •jour child that fa all he.] Launcelot probably fere indulges him- 
felf in la king nor hole. So afterwards : — “you may tell evtty finger I 
have with my ribs ” An anonymous critick fuppoles, he means to l?y T 
1 eui your child, I am your by, and Jhall ever be your /»*.” liut Jen 
not being firlf meniioned, but placed in the middle member of the len- 
ience, there is no ground for luppefing l"uch an inverfion intended by our 
authpr. Befides; if Launcelot is to be ferioufly defended, what would 
his father learn, by being told that he who wu his child, (ball be his 
fon? M a t.o we. 

1 ... 

thou 
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thou haft got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin’s my phil- 
horfe has on his tail 9 . 

Laun. It fhould Teem then, that Dobbin’s tail grows back- 
ward ; I am fure, he had more hair of his tail, than I have 
of my face, when I laft faw him. 

Gob . Lord, how art thou changed ! How doft thou and 
thy mafter agree ? 1 have brought him a prefent ; How ’gree 
you now ? 

Laun . Well, well ; but, for mine own part, as 1 have fet 
"tip my reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have run fome 
ground ; My mafter’s a very Jew ; Give him a prefent ! give 
him a halter; I am famifh’d in his fervice ; you may tell 
every finger I have with my ribs. Father, I am glad you are 
come ; give me your prefent to one mafter Baffanio, who, 
indeed, gives rare new liveries ; if 1 ferve not him, I will 
run as far as God has any ground. — O rare fortune ! here 
comes the man to him, father ; for 1 am Jew, if I ferve 
the Jew any longer. 


Enter B a s s a n i 0 , with Leonardo, and other followers • 

Baff. You may do fo but let it be fo hafted, that fupper 
be ready at the fartheft by five of the clock: See thefe let* 
fers deliver’d ; put the liveries to making ; and defire Gra- 
tiano to come anon to my lodging. [Exit a ferv. 

Laun . To him, father. 

Gob . God blefs your worfhip ! 

Bajf. Gramercy ; Would’ft thou aught with me ? 

Gob . Here’s my fon, fir, a poor boy,— 

Laun . Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Jew’s man 5 that 
would fir, as my father fhall fpecify,— 

Gob. He hath a great infe&ion, fir, as one would fav, to 
ferve — 

Laun . Indeed, the fhort and the long is, I ferve the Jew, 
and have a defire, as my father fhall fpecify,— • 


9 — my /^/7-horfe] Thill ox Jill means the (hafts of a cart or wag- 
gon. Steevbns; 

All the ancient copies have /^/7-horfe, but no di&ionary that I have 
met with acknowledges the word. It is, I am informed, a corruption 
■ufed in fome counties for the proper term, thill* horfe. Malone. 
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Gob. His mailer and he (faving your worlhip’s reverence) 
are fcarce cater-coufins : 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew having 
done me wrong, doth caufe me,' as my father, being I hope 
an old man, Ihall frutify unto you, — 

Gob. I have here a dilh of doves, that I would bellow 
upon your worfhip ; and my fuit is, — 

Laun. In very brief, the fuit is impertinent to myfelf, as 
your worfhip Ihall know by this honelt old man ; and, though 
I fay it, though old man, yet poor man, my father. 

Bajf. One fpeak for both ; what would you ? 

Laun Serve you, fir. 

Gob. This is the very defeat of the matter, fir. 

Bajf. I know thee well, thou hall obtain’d thy fuit : 
Shylock, thy mailer, fpoke with me thi3 day, 

And hath preferr’d thee ; if it be preferment, 

To leave a rich Jew’s fervice to become 
The follower of fo poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between my 
mailer Shylock and you, fir ; you have the grace of God, 
fir, and he hath enough. 

Bajf. '1 hcu fpeak’fl it well : Go, father, with thy fon : 
Take leave of thy old mailer, and enquire 
My lodging out : — Give him a livery [ to his follonvers. 

More guarded 1 than his fellows : See it done. 

Laun. Father, in : — I cannot get a fervice, no — I 
have ne’er a tongue in my head. — Well ; [ looking on his 
palm.] if any- man in Italy have a fairer table, which doth 
offer to fwear upon a book — ’. I Ihall have good fortune 1 ; 

g° 


i — mar* guarded] I. c. more ornamented. Steevfns. 

* lVell\ of any man in Italy have a fairer table , which doth offer f 
[wear nficn a b oh — ] Table is the palm of the hand extended. Launcelut 
congratulates himlelf upon his dexterity and good fo:tune, and, in the 
hei ht of his rapture, infpefts his hand, and congratulates himlelf upon 
the felicities in his table. The aft of expanding his hand puts him in 
mind o the aftinn in which the palm i6 (hewn, by railing it to lay it on • 

the book, in judicial alterations. Hr ell. lays he, if any man in Italy 
have a fairer table, that J th offer to J'wear upon a booh — Here he Hops 
with an abrupinels very common, and pioceeds to particulars. Johns. 

Dr. Johnfon’s explanation ; ir appears to me per eft 'y juft. In 
fupport of it, it fhould be remembered, that which is frequently uled by 
our author and his cotemporaiics, fo- the perlonal pronoun, whe. It is • 

fb II fo uled in our Liturgy In the Merry IV inset of IVindfor , Mrs. 

Quickly atidrefles Fenton in the fame language as is here uled by Laun- 

cclot : 
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go to, here’s a fimple line of life ! here’s a finall trifle of 
wives : Alas, fifteen wives is nothing ; eleven widows, and 
Dine maids, is a fimple coming-in for one man : And then, 
to ’fcape drowning thrice ; and to be in peril of my life with 


celot: — “ I’ll be fwom on a boot (lie loves you:” a vulgjrifm that It 
now fuperfeded by another of the fame import — ” I’ll take my bible-oath 
of it.” Malone. 

Without examining the expoGtions of this paifage, given by the three 
learned annotators, [Mr. T. Dr. W. and Dr. J ] I (hall briefly fet down 
what appears to me to be the whole meaning of >t. i.auncelot, ap- 
plauding himfelf for his luccels with Baffanio, and looking into ihe palm 
of his hand, which by fortune-tellers is called the table, breaks out in- 
to the following reflection : H' ell: if any man in Italy have a fairer ta - 
ble\ •which doth offer to fwear upon a boot, I Jb all have good fortune — 
i. e. a table, -which doth (not only promife, but) offer to fwear (and to 
fwear upon a boot too) that I /ball have good fortune.— [He omits the 
concluGon of the fentence which might have been) I am much mijlaten ; 
or. Til be hanged, Src. TrnwHlTT. 

J I Jball have good fortune-,] The whole difficulty of this paifage (con- 
cerning which there is a great difference of opinion among the commen- 
tators) arofe, as I conceive, from a word being omitted by the compofi- 
tor or tranfcriber. t am perfuaded th« author wrote — I (hall have no 
good fortune. Thefe words,, are not, I believe, connected with what 
goes before, but with what follows; and begin a new fentence.' Shakf- 
peare, I think, meant, that Launcelot, after this abrupt fpecch— fPr//; 
if any man that offen to fwear upon a boot, hat a fairer table than mine 
—[l am much milfaken:] (hould proceed in the fame manner in which 
he began: — “I (hall have no good fortune; go to; here’.- a fimple line 
of life I Src.” So before: l can not get a lervice, no-, — I have ne'er a 
tongue in my head.”— And afterwards: “ Alas! fiftei n wives is no- 
thing." The Nurfe, in Romeo and Juliet, exprefles hcrfelf exactly in 
the fame llyle : ‘‘ Well, you have made a fimple choice ; you know not 
how to choofe a man j Romeo I no, not he ; — he is not the flower of cour- 
tefy, &c.” Soalfoin/C Hen Ilf. “ Here’s at fine villainy I" Again, 
more appofircly, in the anonymous play of K. Henry y • “ Ha! me have 
no good luck.” Again, in- the Merry tVives of IVindfor-. “ We are 
fimple men; we do not know what’s brought about under the profeffion 
of fortune- telling.” 

Alrnoff every pafTage in thefe plays, in which the fenfe is abruptly 
broken off, as l have more than once oblerved, has been corrupted. 

It is not without fome reluctance that 1 have excluded this emenda- 
tion from a place in the text. Had it been propoled by any :ormer editor 
or commentator, I flrould certainly have adopted it ; being convinced 
that it is juft. But the danger of innovation it fogrtat, ai d partiality to 
our own ronceptions fo delufive, that it becomes every editor to diftruft 
his own emendatiens; and T am particularly inclined to do lo in the 
prefent inltance, in which I happen to differ from that moft refpeCtable 
and jodicious critick, whofe name is fubjoined to the preceding note. 
According to his idea, the mark of an abrupt fentence (hould not be 
after the word boot, but fortune. Malone. 


the 
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the edge of a feather-bed 4 ; — here are fimple Tcapes ! Well, 
if fortune be a woman, fhe’s a good wench for this geer. — 
Father, come ; I’ll take noy leave of the Jew in the twinkling 
of an eye. [Exeunt Launcelot and old Gobbo. 

Bajf. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this ; 

1 hefe things being bought, and orderly bellow’d, 

Return in hade, for I do fead to-night 
My bed-cdeem’d acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Leon. My bed endeavours ILall be done herein. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Where is your mader f ? 

Leon. Yonder, fir, he walks. [Exit Leonardo. 

Gra. Signior Badanio, — 

BaJ. Gratiano 1 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. 

Rajf. You have obtain’d it. 

Gra. You mud not deny me ; I mud go with you to Bel- 
mont. 

Bajf. Why, then you mud ; — But hear thee, Gratiano ; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appear not faults ; 

But where thou art not known, why, there they (hew 
Something too liberal 5 ; — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with fome cold drops of modedy 
Thy flopping fpirit ; led, through thy wild behaviour, 

I be mifcondrued in the place I go to, 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Badanio, hear me : 

If I do not put on a fober habit, 

Talk with refpetd, and fwear but now and then, 

Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely : 


a — in peril of my bfe nnith the edge of a feat her- bed ;] A cant phrafe 
to fignify the danger of marrying. — A certain French writer ul'et the 
lame kind of figure: “ 0 mon Ami . j'aimerois mieux e'trc tombe'e fur la 
pointe A'un Oreo Her. & m' lire rompu /# Con." — W a k b u rton. 

S Something too liberal ;] Liberal I have already (hewn to be mean, 
grofa, coarfe, licentious. Johnson. 

Nay 
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Nay more, while grace is faying, hood mine eyes 6 
Ufe all the obfervance of civility. 

Like one well lludied in a lad ollent 1 
To pleafe his grandam, nefer trull me more 
Bajf. Well, we lhall fee your bearing 8 . 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night ; you lhall not gage me 
By what we do to night. 

Bajf. No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldell fuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpofe merriment : But fare you well, 

I have fome bufinefs. 

Gra. /Vnd I mull to Lorenzo, and the reft ; 

But we will vifit you at fupper-time. [ Exeunt . 


SCENE III. 


The fame. A Room in Shylock’s 'Houfe. 


Enter Jessica and Launcelot. 


7‘f- i am forry, thou wilt leave my father fo ; 
Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry devil, 

Lidft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufnefs : 

But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, foon at fupper lhalt thou fee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new mailer’s gueft ; 


6 — hood mine eyet] Alluding to the manner of covering a hawk's 
eyes. Steeven*. 

7 — lad eftcnt\ Crave appearance ; (hew of (laid and ferioua beha- 
viour. Johnson. 

Oflcnt is a word very commonly ufed for /bow among the old drama- 
tick writers. Steevens. 

s — your bearing.] Bearing is demeanour, or deportment. So, in 
MeaJ'ure for Metfure : 

“ How I may formally in perfon bear me, 

• “ Like a true friar.” Malone. 

Give 
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Give him this letter ; I would not have my father 
See me in talk with thee 

Laun. Adieu 1 — tears exhibit my tongue. — Moft beautiful 
pagan, — moll fwcct Jew ! If a Chrillian do not play the 
knave, and got thee 9 , I am much deceived : But, adieu! 
thefe foolilh drops do fomewhat drown my manly fpirit ; 
adieu ! [Exit. 

Jef. Farewell, good Launcelot — 

Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 

To be afham d to be my father’s child ! 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

II thou keep promife, I (ball end this llrife ; 

Become a chrillian, and thy loving wife. ' [.Ejc/7. 


SCENE IV. 


Tit fame. A Street. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 


Lor. Nay we will flink aw'ay in fupper-time ; 
Difguife us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good preparation. 


9 If • chriflian do net play tie knave, and get thee, 8rc.] t( If a chrif- 
tian (fays Launcelot, on receiving a love-letter for Lorenzo,) do not 
play the knave, and carry thee away from ihy lather’s houfe, I am much 
deceived.” I fhould not have attempted to explain fo e.ly a palTage, if 
the ignorant editor of the fecund folio, thinking probably that the word 
gel mud ncteflarily mean beget, had not altered the text, and fubfti- 
tuted did in the place of do, the reading of all the old and authcntick 
editions ; in which he has been copied by every fublequent editor. Laun- 
celot is not talking about Jrffica’s father, but about her future hufband. 
I am aware that, in a fubfequent feene, he fays to Jeflica, “ Marry, 
you may partly hope your father gel yen net but he is now on another 
•fubjedh Malone. 

Salar. 


Digitized by Google j 
I 


33 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Salar. We have not (poke us yet of torch-bearers *. 
S atari. ’ Pis vile, unlefs it may be quaintly order’d ; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

' Lor. ’Tis now but four o’clock. ; we have two hours 
To furnilh us : — 


Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 


Friend Launcelot, what’s the news ? 

Laun. An it (hall pleafe you to break up this 1 , it (hall 
Teem to fignify. 

Lor. 1 know the hand : in faith, ’tis a fair hand ; 

And whiter than the paper it writ on, 

Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, fir. 

Lor. Whither goeft thou ? 

Laun. Marry, fir, to bid my old mafter the Jew to fup to- 
night with my new mafter the Cbriftian. 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle Jefiica, 

I will not fail her ; — fpeak it privately ; go — 

Gentlemen, [Exit Launcelot. 

Will you prepare you for this mafque to night ? 

I am provided of a torch bearer. 

Salar. Ay, marry. I’ll be gone about it tlraight. 

Satan. And fo will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano’s lodging fome hour hence. 

Salar. ’Tis good we do fo. [ Exeunt Salar. and Satan. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jetlica ? 

Lor. I mull needs tell thee all : She hath -directed. 


t — terch- hearers ] See the note in Rumen nnJ Juliet, Aft I. fc. iv. 
We have n< tfpikeat jet. Sec i. e.xoe have ntty.t befpoke us, Sec. Thu« 
the old copies. It may, however, mean, we have not as yet confulted 
on the fubjeft of torch-beareia. Mr. Pope reads — “ lp«ke at yet ” 

Stkeveks. 

* — to break up ibis,'] To break up was a term in carving. So, in 
JLeve's Labour's Lift, Aft HI. fc. i: 

“ Boyct, you can carve; 

“ Break up this capon.” See the note on this paflage. 

' Stieveks. 

C 5 How 
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How I (hall take her from her fathei’s houfe ; 

What gold, and jewels, (he is furnifh’d with ; 

What page’s fuit (lie hath in readinels. 

If e’er the Jew her father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughter’s fake : 

And never dare misfortune crofs her foot, 

Unlefs (he do it under this excufe, — 

That (he is i(fue to a faithlefs Jew. 

Come* go with me ; perufe this, as thou goefl : 

Fair Jeflica (hall be my torch-bearer. [ Exeunt . 


SCENE V. 


The fame . Before Shy lock’s Houfe . 


' 9 

Enter Shylock, and Launcelot. 


Shy. Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy judge. 
The difference of old Shylock and Baflanio : — 

What, Jeflica! — thou (halt not gormandize, • 

As thou hail done with me ; — What, Jeflica !— 

And deep and fnore, and rend apparel out * 

Why, Jeflica, 1 fay ! . 

Laun. Why, Jeflica ! 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 

l.aun. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 1 could do no 
thing without bidding. 


Enter Jessica. 


Jff. Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy. 1 am bid forth 3 to fupper, Jeflica ; 


* lam b\ A forth*—] I am- invited. 
fray . MaloNS. 


\ 

4 

• M 

To bid in cld language meant to 


There 


ss 


MERCHANT OF VENICE.; 

There are my keys : — But wherefore fhould I go ; - 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 

But yet I’ll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Chriftian 4 5 . — Jefllca, my girl, 

Look to my houfe : — I am right loth to go ; 

7 here is fome ill a brewing towards my reft. 

For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun . I befeech you, fir, go; my young matter doth ex- 
pe<5t your reproach. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Laun. And they have confpired together, — I will not fay, 
you (hall fee a mafque ; but if you do, then it was not for 
nothing that my nofe fell a bleeding on Black-monday laft*, 
at fick o’clock i’ the morning, falling out that year on Afh 
Wednefday was four year in the afternoon. 

Shy . What ! are there mafques ? Hear you me, Jcflica : 
Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum 6 . 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neck’d fife, 

Clamber not you up to the cafemcnts then, 

Nor thrutt your head into the publick ttreet, 

To gaze on Chrittian fools with varnifh’d faces : 

But flop my houfe ’s ears, I mean, my cafements ; 


4 to feed upon 

The prodigal Chrijltan ] Sjhylcck forgets his refolotron. Tn a former 
fcene he decl ines he will neither eat , drinks nor pray with Chriftians. 
Of this circumftan.e the poet was aware, and meant only to heighten 
the malignity of the character, by making him depat Irom his moll 
fettled relolve, for the profecution of his revenge* Steevens. 

5 — - then it %vas not fer nothing that my nrfe fell a bleeding on Black- 
Monday letjf.) 44 Black-Monday is Enfter-M:nday y and was fo called 
on this occafion : In the 34th of Edward 1 II. (1360) the 14th of April, 
and the morrow after Eafter-day, k'r.g Edward, with his hoft, lay be- 
fore the city of Paris ; which day was full daik of milt and hail, aiid. 
fo bitter cold, that many men died on their horles 1 backs with the cold. 
Wherefore, unto this day, it hath been called the Blacke-Monday 
Stowe, p. 16 1—6. Grey. 

It appears from a paflage in Lodge’s Rofalynde , 1^9*, that fomefu* 
perftitious belief was annexed to the accident of bleeding at ihe nofe : 
44 A6 he flood gazing, bit nofe on a fu<Uen bled y which made him con- 
jecture it was fome friend of his. 1 ’ Stefvrns. 

— 44 with that mine nofe b'ed, &c.” Malone. 

6 Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum, 

Sind the vile fqueaking of the wry-neck'd ffe y Scc.j 
Prima notte domum claude; neque in v>as 

• Sub cantu querulie defpice tibiae. Hor. Lib. iii. Od. 7. 

Malone. 

The folio and one of the quartes-read fquealing. Stsevtus 

I.ct 
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Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. — By Jacob's ftatt, i iwear, 

I have no mind of feafting forth to night : 

But I will go. — Go you before me, firrah ; 

Say, I will come. 

Laun. I will go before, fir. — 

Miftrefs, look out at window, for all this ; 

. There will come a Chriftian by, 

Will be worth a Jewefs’ eye 7 . [Exit Laun, 

Shy . What fays that fool of Hagar’s offspring, ha ? 

*Jef. His words were, Farewell, miftrefs ; nothing elfe. 
Shy. The patch is kind enough 8 ; but a huge feeder. 
Snail-flow in profit, and he fleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me : 

Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to wafte 
His borrow’d purfe. — Well, Jeflica, go in • 

Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 

Do, as I bid you. 

Shut doors 9 after you : Faff bind, faft find ; 

A proverb never ftale in thrifty mind. [Exit, 

Jef. Farewell ; and if my fortune be not croft, 

I have a father, you a daughter, loft. [Zs.x/7. 


7 Will be worth a Jewefs’ eye.] It's •worth a Jew's eje y is a prover- 
bial phrale. Whalley. 

8 The patch is kind enough \] This term fhould feem to have come 
ifito ufe from the name of a celebrated fool. This I learn from Wil- 
fon’s Art of Rbetonque y 1553: “ A word-rr.aking, called of the Gre- 
cians Onomatopeia, is w hen we make words of our own mind, fuch as be 
derived f. o n the nature of things ; — as to call one Pntehe , or Cowlfcn, 

_ whom we lee to do a thing foolilhly \ becaufe thefe two in their time 
were notable fool'.** 

Piobably the drefs wh ch the celebrated Fatche wore, was, in allufion 
to his mime, patched 01 particoloured. Hence the Huge f.»oi has ever 
fit ce been exhibited in a motley coat. Patcbe y of whom Will'on fpeaks, 
W as Cardinal Woll'ey’s fool Malone. 

«S but doors — J Doors is here ufed as a difTy liable. Malone. 
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SCENE VI. 


7 he fame. 


Enter Gratia mo, and Sa lari no, mafqued. 

f 

Gra . This is the pent-houfe, under which Lorenzo 
Defir’d us to make ftand. 

Sa/ar. His hour is almoft paft. 

Gra . And it is marvel he out dwells his hour. 

For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Sa/ar. O, ten times fafter Venus’ pigeons fly ’, 

To feal love’s bonds new made, that they are wont, 
To keep obliged faith unforfeitcd. 

j Gra. That ever holds: W ho rifeth from a feaft. 

With that keen appetite that he fits down ? 

Where is the horfc, that doth untread again 
H is tedious meafures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft ? All things that are, 

Are with more fprrit chafed than enjoy’d. 

How like a younker 2 , or a prodigal, 

The Ikarfed bark puts from her native bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ft rum pet wind 3 ! 

How like a prodigal doth ftie return ; 

With over- weather’d ribs 4 , and ragged fails, 

Lean, rent, and beggar’d by the ftrumpet wind ! 


* 0, ten times fnjler Venus' 1 p : geons fly/] Lovers have in poetry been 
always called Turtles or Doves, which in lower language may be pi- 
geons, Johnson. 

4 — a younker ,] All the ol . J copies read a younger. Stekvenr. 

The word younker is uled by FI* *• rio in his tran'flation of Montagne, 
and by our author himfel in King Henry IV. Malone. 

3 — embraced by the ftrumpet vutnd !] So, in Othello : 

*• The bawdy v. ini, that kifTes all it meets.” Malone. 

4- With over- weather’d ribs,] Thus both the quartos. The folio has 
•ver •'wither'd. Malone. 

3 1 Enter 
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Enter Lorenzo. 


Salar. Here comes Lorenzo ; — more of this hereafter 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode } 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait : 

When you fhall pleafe to play the thieves for wives. 

I’ll watch as long for you then — Approach ; 

Here dwells my father Jew : — Ho ! who’s within ! 


Enter Jessica above, in boy's cloaths. 


Jef. Who are you ? Tell me, for more certainty. 

Albeit I’ll fwear that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jef. Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed ; 

For who love 1 fo much ! And now who knows, 

Cut you, Lorenzo, whether 1 am yours ? 

Lo - . Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witnefs that thou art. 

Jef. Here, catch this caflcet ; it is worth the pains. 

I am glad ’tis night, you do not look on me. 

For I am much alham’d of my exchange : 

But love is blind, and lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelves commit ; 

For if they could, Cupid himlelf would blufh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you raufl be my torch-bearer. 

Jef. What, mud 1 hold a candle to my lhames i 
They in themfelves, good footh, are too too light. 

Why, ’tis an office of difcovery, love ; 

And I fhould be obfcur’d. 

Lor. So are you, fweet. 

Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy. 

But come at once ; 

For the clofe night doth play the runaway, 

And we arc (laid for at Baffanio’s feall. 

Jef. 1 will make fall the doors, and gild myfelf 
With fome more ducats, and be with you flraight. 

[Exit, from above. 

Gra. 

1 


Digitized by Google 



39 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew 5 . 

Lor. Belhrew me, but I love her heartily : 

For (he is wife, if I can judge of her ; 

And fair (lie is, if that mine eyes be true ; 

And true (lie is, as (he hath proved herfelf ; 

And therefore, like herfelf, wife, fair, and true. 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foul. 

Enter Jessica, below. 

What, art thou come ? — On, gentlemen, away ; 

Our mafquing mates by this time for us ftay. 

[Exit, with Jessica and Salarino. 

Enter Anthonmo. 

Ant. Who’s there ? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio ? 

y. Int . Fie, fie, Gratiano! where are all the red ? 

’Tis nine o’clock ; our friends all (lay for you : — 

No mafcjue to-night ; the wind is come about, 

Baflanio prefently will go aboard : 

] have fent twenty out to feek for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t ; I dcfire no more delight, 

Than to be under fail, and gone to-night. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia’s Houfe. 


Flouri/b of Cornets. Enter Portia, with tie Prir.ee oj 
Morocco, and both their trains. 

Par. Go, draw afide the curtains, and difcover 
The feveral caflcets to this noble prince: — 

Now make your choice. 

5 Neva, by my hood, a Gentile, anil no Jenai] A jefl arifing from .the 
ambiguity ot Gentile , which fig.dfies both a Heathen , and tne -welt hem. 

JOHMkOJ t. 

To underftand Gratiano’s oath, it fhould be recollefled that he i« in a 
mafi|uej habit, to which it is probable that formerly, as at preheat, a 
large cape or hoed was affixed. Macon a. 

Mir. 


Digitized by Co ogle 


40 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Mor. The fird, of gold, who this infcription bears ; 

* Who choofetk me, Jhall gain what many men defire. 

The fccond, filver, which this promife carries 
Who choofeth me , Jhall get as much as he deferves. 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt 6 
Who choofeth me, mujl give and hazard all he hath . — 

Ho w fhall 1 know i( I do choofe the right ? 

Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withal. 

Mor . Some god diredt my judgment ! Let me fee, 

1 will furvey the inferiptions back again : 

What fays this leaden cafket ? 

Who choofeth we, mu ft give and hazard all he hath . 

Mufl give, — For what ? for lead ? hazard for lead \ 
This cafket threatens: Men, that hazard all, 

Do it in hope of fair advantages : 

A golden mind (loops not to (hows of drofs ; 

I'll then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 

What fays the filver, with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, Jhall get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he dtferves ? — Paufe there, Morocco, . 
And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou be’ll rated by thy eflimation, 

Thou dolt deferve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady ; 

And yet to be afeard of my deferving, 

Were but a weak difabling of rnyfelf. 

As much as I deferve ! — Why, that’s the lady: 

I do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But, more than thefe, in love I do deferve. 

What if 1 (fray’d no farther, but chofe here ? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grav’d in gold. 

Who choofeth me, Jhall gain what many men defire* 

Why, that’s the lady ; all the world defires her : 

From the four corners of the earth they come, 

To kifs this (hrine, this mortal breathing faint. 

The Hyrcanian deferts, and the vady wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The watry kingdom, wltole ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

( 4 

6 — as blvnt\\ That is, as grofe as the dull metal. Johitson 
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To Hop the foreign fpirits ; but they come. 

As o’er a brook, to fee fair Portia. 

One of thefe three contains her heavenly pifture. 

Is’t like, that lead contains her ? ’Twere damnation. 

To think fo bafe a thought ; it were too grofs 
To rib her cerecloth in the obfcure grave. 

Or {hall I think, in filver {he’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalu’d to tiy’d gold ? 

O finful thought ! Never fo rich a gem 

Was fet in worfe than gold. They have in England 

A coin, that bears the image of an angel 

Stamped in gold ; but that’s infculp’d upon 7 5 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lies all within — Deliver me the key ; 

Here do 1 choofe, and thrive I as I may I 

Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie there, 
Then I am yours. [he unlocks the golden caflet. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we here ? 

A carrion death, within whofe empty eye 
There is a written fcroll ? I’ll read the writing. 

All that gliflcrs is not gold ; 

Often have you heard that told e 
Many a man his life hath fold, 

But my outfide to behold : 

Gilded tombs do worms infold *. 

Had you been as wife as bold , 

Toung in limbs, in judgment old, 

Tour anfwer had not been infcrotde 
Fare you well ; your fuit is cold. 


7 — infctlp'd Upon j] To influlf, is to engrave. Stuvens. 

8 Gilded tombs 1 It worms infold .] The old copies read — Gilded tim • 
ter. The emendation was made by Dr. Johnfon, who obferves, that 
“ a tomb is the proper repofitory of a death’s head.” Tombei (for fuch 
was the old fpelling) and timber were eafily confounded. Yet perhaps 
the old reading may be right. The conftruOion may b — Worms do 
infold gilded timber. Thi , however, is very hatlh, and the ear is of- 
fended. In a poem entitled. Of the Silke fVormei and tbeir flies , 410. 
1599, is this line : 

“ Be ore thou waft, were timber worms in price.” 

Dr. Johnfon's emendation is fupported by Shaklpeare's 101 ft Sonnet : 
“ it lies in thee 

“ To make thee much out-live a gilded tomb." Maioai, 

Cold* 
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Cold, indeed ; and labour loft : 

Then, farewell, heat } and, welcome, froft. — 
Portia, adieu ! 1 have too griev’d a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus lofers part. [Exit, 

Par. A gentle riddance Draw the curtains, go: — 

Let all of his complexion choofe me fo 9 , [Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. 


Venice. A Street. 


Enter Salarino and Salanio. 


Salar. Why man, I faw Baflanio under fail ; 

With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

And in their (hip, I am fure, Lorenzo is not. 

Salan. The villain Jew with outcries rais’d the duke ; 

Who went with him to fearch Baflanio’s fhip. 

Salar. He came too late, the Ihip was under fail : 

But there the duke was given to underftand, 

Thar in a gondola were feen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeflica : 

Befidcs, Anthonio ccrtify’d the duke. 

They were not with Baflanio in hi 3 (hip. 

Salan. I never heard a paflion fo confus’d, 

So ftrange, outrageous, and fo variable, 

As the dog Jew did utter in the ftreets : 

My daughter ! — 0 my ducats ! — 0 my daughter ! 

Fled with a Chrijlian ? — 0 my chr'flian ducats /— 

JuJlice ! the law ! my ducats , and my daughter l—r- 
A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats, JloP n from me by my daughter ! 

And jewels ; two Jlones, two rich and precious Jlones , 

Stol’n by my daughter ! — Jufice ! find the girl! 

She hath the Jlones upon her, and the ducats ! 

9 — tltefe me fo.] Here Dr. Johnfon would clofe the fecond A£t, to 
give lime (or Biflaoio’i, paflage to Belmont. Maloba. 

Salat . 
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Sa/ar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 

Crying, — his Hones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Salan. Let good Anthonio look he keep his day. 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Sa/ar. Marry, well remember’d : 

^ I reafon’d 1 with a Frenchman yefterday ; 

Who told me, — in the narrow leas, that part 
The French and Englifh, there mifcarried 
A veflel of our country, richly fraught : 

] thought upon Anthonio, when he told me ; 

And wifli’d in (Hence, that it were not his. 

Salan. You were bell to tell Anthonio what you hear; 

Yet do not fuddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Sa/ar. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 

I faw Baflanio and Anthonio part : 

Badanio told him, he would make fome /peed 
Of his return 5 he anfwer’d,— Do not fo % 

Slubber not 1 biifincfs for my fake , BaJfanio t 
But flay the very riping of the time ; 

And for the Jew's bond , which he hath of me t 
Let it not enter in your mind of love 1 : 

Bt merry ; and employ your chief ejl thoughts 
To courifldpy and fuch fair ojients of love 
As Jhall conveniently become you there : 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him *, 

V And 


* / reafonM— ] ?. e. I converted. So, in King J.hn: 

44 Oar griefs, and not our manners, najon now.'* Stekviv*. 

1 Slubber not — ] To Jlubber is to do any thing carelefly, imperfe&ly. 

Steevens. 

j ~.y(>ur mind of love:] Of love y is an abjuration fometimes ufed by 
Shakfpeare. So, in Merry lVives y A & II. fc. vii: 44 Qjick . — defires 
you to fend her your little page, of all loves:” i. e. (he defires you to 
fend him by all means. 

Tour mind of love may, however, in this inftance, mean — your loving 
mind. So, in the Tragedie of Crcefus y 1604, a mind of treajon is a 
treafonable mind. 

44 Thofe that fpeak freely, have no mind of treafon" Stcevrns. 

If the phiafe is to be undei flood in the former fenl'e, there (hould be 
a comma after mind, as Mr. Langton and Mr. Heath have oblerved. 

Malone. 

4 - And even three , bis eye being big nvith tears , 

Turning kts face , he put his hand behind him s &c.] So curious an 
oblcrver of nature was our author, and fo minutely had he traced the 
operation of the paflions, that many parage* of his works might fur- 

oilh 
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And with affeftion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baflanio’s hand, and fo they parted. 

Salan . 1 think, he only loves the world for ^im. • 

I pray thee, let us go 3 and find him out. 

And quicken his embraced heavinefs 5 
With fome delight or other. 

Salar. Do we fo. ^ [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. 

9 

% • 

.1 

I • , 

Belmont. A Room in Portia’s Houft ^ 


Enter NerissA, with a Servant. 


Ner . Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain ftraight p 
The prince of Arragon hath ta’en his oath, 

And comes to his election prefently. , 


FJouri/h of Cornets . Enter the Prince f Arragon, Portia* 

and their trains , 

Por . Behold,, there (land the cafkets, noble prince : 

If you choofe that wherein I am contain’d, 

Straight (hall our nuptial rites be folemniz’d ; 

But if you fail, without more fpeech, my lord, 

You mud be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar . 1 am enjoin’d by oath to obferve three things : 

Firft, never to unfold to any one 


nifh hints to painters. It is indeed furprizing that they do not ftudy hi» 
plays with this view. In the paflage before us, we have the outline of 
a beautiful pifture. Malone. 

5 — embraced heaving/'] The heavinefs which he indulges, and ii 
fond of. Edwards. 

So we fay of a man now that he bugs his forrows. Johnson. 

So, in this play, Aft III. fc. ii : 

“ —doubtful thoughts and wfa-cmbrac'd dcfpair. Stievens. 

, ' ' Which 
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Which cafket ’twas 1 chofe ; next, if I fail 
Of the right cafket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; laflly 
If I do fail irt fortune of my choice, 

Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To thefe injunftions every one doth fwear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefs felf 
s/r. And fo have I addrefl me 6 : Fortune now 
To my heart’s hope! — Gold, filver, and bale lead. 
Who choofeth me , mujt give and haxard all he hath : 
You fhall look fairer, ere 1 give, or hazard. 

What fays the golden chefl ? ha ! let me fee : — 
Who choofeih me, Jhall gain what many men dejire . 
Wdiat many men defire. — That many may be meant 
By the fool multitude 7 , that choofe by fhow. 


6 And fo have I addrefi me /] To addrefs is to prepare. The mean- 
ing is, I have piepared myl'elf by the fame ceremonies. Steevens. 

I believe we should read : 

44 And fo have I. Addrefs me, Fortune, now, 

44 To my heart's hope I” 

So, in the Merry IV tves of IVindfcr , Adit III. feene the laft, FalltafF 
fays, 44 I will then addrefs me 10 my appuimment. \Tvrwhitt. 

7 That many may he meant 

By the fool multitude , — ] i. e. By that many may be meant the 
fooltfh mult tude, &c. The fourth folio firft introduced a phrafeology 
more ageeable to our ears at prefent,— 14 Of the fool multitude,”— 
which has been adopted by all the i’ubftquem editors but change 
merely for the lake of elegmce is always dangerous. Many modes of 
Tpeech were familiar in Shakfpeare’s age, that are now no longer ufed. 

I have reafon to congiatulate myfelf on having here adhered to the 
ancient copies, having, finee this note was printed, met with many 
examples of this kind of phrafeology. So, in Plutarch's Life of Csefar, 

as tranflated by North, 1575 : 44 he auofwered, that thefe fair long- 

heared men made him not affrayed, but the lean and whitcly-laced fel- 
low*; meaning that hy Brutus and Caffius.” i. e. meaning by that. See, 
Again, in Sir Thomas More’s Life of Edward the Fifth — Hoiinfhed, 
p. 1 374 : 44 ——that mean! he hy the lordcs of the quee ic’s kindred that 
were taken before,” i. e by that he meant the lords, See. Again* 
ibidem , 1371: “ My lord, quoth Haftings, on my life, never doa^t 
you ; for wh le one man is there,— never can there he, Src. This 
meant be by Catffby. which was of his near fecreie counfuile.” i. e. by 
this he meant Cateibv, &c. 

Again, Puttenham in h s Arte of Poefie , 1589, p. 157, after citing 
fome eniematical verfes, adds, 4< —the good old gentleman would tell 
tif that were children, how it was meant by a furr’d glove.” i. e. a 
furr’d g’ove was meant by it, — ». e. by the enigma. Again thtdem , p. 
161 : 44 Any fimple judgment might eaftly perceive by whom it wat 
meant , that is, by lady Elizabeth, queene of England. Malone. 


Not 


46 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 

Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 

Even in the force 8 and road of cafualty. 

* I will not clioofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not jump with common fpirits. 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why, then to thee, thou filver-treafure-houfe ; 

Tell me once more what title thou doll bear : 

Who chnofeth me, Jhall get as much as he defences ; 

And well faid too ; For who {hall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftamp of merit ! Ett none prefume 
To wear an undeferved dignity. 

O, that eftates, degrees, and offices. 

Were not deriv’d corruptly i and that clear honour 
Were purchas’d by the merit of the wearer ! 

How many then thould cover, that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be glean’d 
From the true feed of honour 9 ? and how much honour 
Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varnifh’d ? Well, but to my choice : 

Who choofeth me, Jhall get as much as he deferves J 
1 will affume defert ; — Give me a key for this, 

And intlantly unlock my fortunes here. 

For. Too long a paule for that which you find there, 
Ar. What’s here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Prefenting me a fchedule ? I will read it. 

How much unlike ait thou to Portia? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me, Jhall have as much as deferves . 

Did I deferve no more than a fool’s head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 


R — in the farce"] i. e. the power. Stiivitis. 

9 How mud tana pleafantry tutu Id then be glean'd 

Frtm the true Jeed cf honour f] The meaning is, How much mean- 
ing -would be found among the great, and bow mud greatneft among the 
mean. But fince men are always faid to glean corn though they may 
pick chad', the lentence had been more agreeable to the common manner 
of fpeech if it had been written thus ; 

Haw much low pleafantry would then be pick'd 
From the true feed cf honour t how muck honour 
Clean’d from the chaff f Johnson. 

For. 
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% * * ■' . . / 

Por* To offend, and judge, are diflindl offices. 

And of oppofed natures. 

Ar. What is here \ 

The fire fevcn times tried this ; 

Seven times iry'd that judgment is, 

That did never choofe amifs : 

Some there be , that fhadows k’tfs ; 

Such have but a Jhadow's blifs ; 

1 There be fools alive , I wis *, 

Silver'd o'er ; and fo 'was this. 

Take what wife you will to bed *, 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone , fir 3 , you are fped \ 

Still more fool 1 ffiall appear 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fool’s head l came to woo. 

But I go away with two. — 

Sweet, adieu ! Pll keep my oath, 

.. . Patiently to bear my wroth 4 . 

[Exeunt Arragon and train. 
• 

For, Thus hath the candle fing’d the moth. 

O thefe deliberate fools ! when they do choofe. 

They have the wifdom by their wit to lofe. 

Ner . The ancient faying is no herefy ; — 

Hanging and wiving goes by dediny. 

Pur. Come, draw the curtain, NerifTa, 

• - • 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Where is my lady ? 

Por . Here j what would my lord 5 ? 


1 — / wis,] [ know. Wifjetiy German. Sydney, Afdam, and IV aU 
ler ufe the word. Steevrns. 

1 Take what •wife you •will to bed,] Perhaps the poet had forgotten 
that he who miffed Portia was never lo marry any woman. John son 1 . 

} Sj be gone , Sir, — •] Sir, which is not in the old copies, was fupplied 
by the editor of the fecond folio, ror the fake of the metre. Malone 

4 — to bear my wroth.] The.- old editions read “ to bear my 

< wroath .” fV roatk is ufed in fome of the old books for mis fortune \ and 
is often fpelt ruth, which at prefent fignifies only pity, or for row for 
the mifery of another. The modern editors read— my •wrath. Steev. 

5 Por. Here\ what would my lordf\ Would not this fpeech to the 
feivant be more proper in the mouth of NcriJJa ? Tyrwhitt. 

Scrv m 
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Serv Madam, there is alighted at vour gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To lignity the approaching of his lord : 

From whom he bungeth lenfible regreets 6 ; 

To wit, beiides commends, and courteous breath. 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feen 
So likely an ambalTador of love ; 

A day in April never came fo fweet. 

To Ihew how coltly fummer was at hand, 

As this fore-lpurrer comes hetore his loid. 

Pur No more, I pray thee ; I am naif afeard, 

Thou wilt lay anon, he is iome km to thee, 

Thou Ipend’lt luch high-day wit in prailing him.— 

Come, come, Nerifla ; for f long to lee 
Quick Cupid’s poll, that comes lo manntrly. 

Ner. BaiTamo, lord love, if thy will it be ! [Exeunt. 




< 

ACT III. SCENE I. 


Venice. A Street. 


Enter Salanio and Salarino, 


Salon. Now, what news on the Rialto ? 

Salar. Why, yet it lives there uncheck’d, that Anthonio 
hath a fhip of rich lading wreck’d on the narrow Teas ; the 
Goodwins, I think, they call the place ; a very dangerous 
flat, and fatal, where the carcafles of many a tall ihip lie 
buried, as they fay, if my goflip report be an honeft woman 
of her word. 

6 — regreets ;] i. e. falutations. So, in mother of Shakfpeare’s 
'plays; “ Unyoke this leizu re, and this kind regreet." Steevens. 

Salan. 
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Salem. I would (he were as lying a goffip in that, as ever 
knapt ginger *, or made her neighbours believe /he wept for 
the death of a thitd hu/band : But it is true,— without any 
flips of prolixity, or croffing the plain high-wayof talk, — 
that the good Anthonio, the honed Anthonio, — O that I had 
a title good enough to keep his name company !— ■ 

Salar. Come, the full flop. 

Satan. Ha, — what fay’ft thou ?— Why, the end is, he hath 
loft a /hip. 

Salar. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes 1 

Satan. Let me fay amen betimes, left the devil crofs my 
prayer x ; for here he comes in the likenefs of a Jew.— 


Enter Shylocr. 


How now, Shylock ? what news among the merchants ? 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well as you, of 
my daughter’s flight. 

Salar. That’s certain ; I, for my part, knew the tailor 
that made the wings /he flew withal. 

Satan. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird was 
fledge ; and then it is the complexion of them all to leave 
the dam. 

Shy. She is damn’d for it. 

Salar. That’s certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

' Shy. My own flelh and blood to rebel 1 

Satan. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at the/e years ? 

Shy. I fay, my daughter is my fle/h and blood. 

Salar. There is more difference between thy fle/h and hers, 
than between jet and ivory ; more between your bloods, than 
there is between red and rheni/b : — But tell us, do you hear, 
whether Anthonio have had any iofs at fea or no? 


t — knapt linger,") To Inap is to break thort. Tbe word ocean in 
the Pfahu. Stiivshi. 

* — my prayer •,} i. e. the prayer or wifti, which you have juft now 
ottered, and which 1 devoutly join in by faying amen to it. Mr. Theo- 
bald and Dr. Warburton unneceflarily, I think, read — tbj prayer. 

MatiONC. 

Tbe people pray aa well as rhe pried, though the latter only pro- 
nounces the words, which the people make their own by faying Amen to 
them. It is, after this, needlefs to add, that the Devil (in the fhape of 
-a Jew) could not orofa Solarine's prayer, which as far as it was fingl, 
his, was already ended. H*ath. 

Voi.. V. D Shy, 
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M.» w* * » » -Of 0 •- A • 4 • ^ • Jr » M « « • 4 


- Shy. There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, a pro- 
digal?, who djtre fcarce fhew his head on the Rialto; a beg- 
gar, that was ufed to come fo fmug upon themart ;-*-Iet him 
Ii>ok to his bond ; he was wont to call mp ufurer 4 -r-l.et him 
look to his/bond : he was wont to lend money for, a Chriflian 
courtefy ; — let him look to his bond. • • V. . 

Salar. Why, I am lure, if he forfeit, thou wik not take 
his flefh ; What's that good for. ? » : . , _ 

Shy . To bait fifh withal : if it will feed nothing elfe, it 
will feed my revenge. He hath difgraced me, and hinder’d 
me half a million ; laughed at my lofles, mock’d at my gains, 
fcorn’d my nation, thwarted my bargains, cool’d my friends, 
heated mine enemies : And what s his reafon ? I ani a Jew : 
Hath not a Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands; organs, di- 
menfioris, fenfes, affections, paflions ? &d with the fame food, 
hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeCt to the fame difeafes, 
heal'd by the fame means, warm’d and cool’d by the fame 
winter and fummer, as a Chriflian is ? If you prick us, do 
we not bleed 4 ? If you tickle us, do we not laugh ? If you 
poifon us, do we not die? and if you wrong us, fhall we not 
revenge ? If we are like you in the refly we will refemble you 
in that. If a Jew wrong a Chriflian, what is his humility ? 
revenge : If a Chriflian wrong a Jew, what fhould -hisTuf- 
ferance be by Chriflian example ? why, ^revenge. The vil- 
lainy you teach me, 1 will execute ; and it fhall go hard, but 
1 will better the inflru&ion. 


, <. 


»: 


.!■ 


- ( 

Enter a Servant. 


•>- * f 

I »•«/•* A. • « 


Sen v. Gentlemen, my maffer Anthonio is at his houfc, 
v»nd defires to fpeak with you both; , 

Salar. We have been up and down- to feek him. 


. 1 3 ~~ a hanknufJ' a prodigal"] Dr. .Ayarburtori afks, ** Why a prodi- 
gal ?" and capricioufly read*, a bar.krupt for a prodigal * M A lone. 
v There could be, in Shy lock's opinion, ho prodigality more culpable 
than .fiich liberality as that by which a man expoles himftlf to ruin for 
his fiicnd.t Johnson. , * 1 . ■■ ■ • ••• • 

. i His lending mooey without intereft, “ for a chriflian courtefy ” was 
[like wile] a ret on for the Jew to cal! Anthonio prod’gal. Edwards. 

4 If you prick us % do <we not bleed/] Thus Plutarch’s Life of Cadar, 
p. 140, quaito, v. iv. *VCsEfar does not confider that his iubjects are 
mortal, and bleed when, they are pricked.”- t#*s to ♦ r^ay jualaiv 

htyktilcLi I f,i vVJj7£iv S. W. * ^ • •• 

. . > v.. .... Enter 
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’ . I'tiii r.b 

’ - V .1 'Enter-. ToBAi,* *■/-* 't* 

; ' J • ; . I* J • . . ' ’ ' 1 

Salan. Hete comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot be 
match’d, unlefs. the devil himfelF turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Salan. Salar. and Servant,, 

Shy. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? haft 
thou found my daughter ? , 

Tub.. I often came where I did hear of her, but cannot 
find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond gone, 
coft me two thoufand ducats in Frankfort! The curfe never 
fell upon our nation till now ; I never felt it till now : — two 
thoulands ducats in that ; and other precious, precious jewels. 
— 1 would, my daughter were dead at my foot, and the 
jewels in her ear 1 ’would (he were hears’d at my foot, and* 
the ducats in her coffin 1 No news of them? — Whyfo: — 
and I know not what’s fpent in the fearch. Why; thou lofs 
upon lofs 1 the thief gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
the thief ; and no fatisfadtion, no revenge : nor no ill luck 
ftirring, but what lights o’ my (houlders ; no fighs, but o’ my 
breathing ; no tears, but o’ my ffiedding. 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill duck too; Anthonio, as-I 
heard in Genoa, — v 

Shy. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub. — hath an argofy call away, coming from Tripolis. 

Shy. I thank God, 1 thank God : — Is it true ? is it true. 

Tub. 1 fpoke with fome of the failors that efcaped the; 
wreck. 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal ; — Good news, good news : 
ha ! ha 1 — Where ? in Genoa 5 ? 

Tub. Your daughter fpent in Genoa, as I heard, one night, 
fourfeore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me I (hall never fee 
my gold again : Fourfeore ducats at a fitting I. fourfeore 
ducats 1 

Tub. There came divers of Anthonio’s Creditors in my 
company to Venice, that fwear he cannot choofe but break. 

Soy. 1 am very glad of it ; I’ll plague lum j I’ll torture 
him ; I am glad of it. 


s — Where ? in Grata?] The old copies teid—Htre in Genoa. Cor- 
refled by Mr. Rowe. Malonk. 

Da Tub. 
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Tub. One of them (hewed me a ring, that he had of your 
daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou tortured me. Tubal : it was 
my turquoife ; I had it of Leah, when I was a bachelor 6 : 
1 would not have given it for a wildernefs of monkies. 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true : Go, Tubal, fee 
me an officer, befpeak him a fortnight before : I will have 
the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of Venice, 
1 can make what merchandize I will: Go, go, Tubal, and 
meet me at our fynagogue ; go, good Tubal ; at our fyna- 
gogue, Tubal. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia’s Hovfe. 


Enter Bassakio, Portia, Gratiano, Nerissa, and 
Attendant!, The cajkets are fet out. 


For. I pray you, tarry ; paufe a day or two, 

Before you hazard ; for, in ehoofing wrong, 

I lofe 


6 —it wai my turquoife ; / lad it of Leah, •when I was a bacl.hr .•] 
A turquotfe i? a pieciou. Itone found in the veina ■ of the mountain* o n 
the confines of Perfra’ to the eaft. fubjedt to the Tartars. ‘ As.Shyldik 
had beta married tong enough to have a daughter grown up, it is plain 
he did not value this iurqu< i(e on account of the money (■ r which he 
might hope to fell it, hut merely in refpefh of the imaginaiy virtues 
formerly »fcribrd to the (lone. It was faid of the Turkey (lone, that it 
faded or brightened in its colour, at the health if the weater encreaftd 
or grew left. To this Beo Jqnfon refers, in h : * Sejanui : 

44 And true as ‘Itrktft in my dear lord’s ring, . 

44 Look will or ill with him.” 

Again, Edward Fcrton in Secrete Wonders of Nature, bl. I. quaito, 
15159 : 44 The Turkeys doth move when there it any peril prepared to 
him that weareth it.” P. 51. b. 

' 1 But 
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I lofe your company ; therefore, forbear a while 1 
There’s fomething tells me, (but it is not love,) 

I would not lofe you ; and you know yourfelf. 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality 1 
But led you (hould not underitand me well, 

( And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 

I would detain you here fome month or two. 

Before you venture for me. 1 could teach- you 
How to choofe right, but then i am forlworn ; 

So will I never be : fo may you mifs me ; 

But if you do, you’ll make me with a fin. 

That I had been forfworn. Befhrew your eyes. 

They have o’er- look’d me, and divided me ; 

One half of me is yours, the other half yours,— 

Mine own, I would fay ; but if mine, then yours, 

And fo all yours 7 : O, thele naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights ; 

And fo, though yours, not yours. — Prove it fo. 

Let fortune go to hell for it,— not 1 8 . 

I fpeak too long ; but ’tis to peize the time 5 » 

To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 

To day you from election. 

Bajf. Let me choofe.;. 

For, as I am, 1 live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the rack, BalTanio ? then confefe 


But Leah (if we may believe Thomai fJicols, fomctimes of Jetus 
College in Cambridge, in his Lapid.try, Sec.) might have prefented Shy- 
lock with his Turquoife for a better reafon ; as this dune “ ia likewite 
faid to take away all enmity, and to reconcile man and wife.” 

Other fuperflitious qualities are imputed to it, all of which were 
either monitory, or preservative of the wearer. Steevehs. 

7 /inJ fo all yours ) The laiter word is here uled as a difTy liable. 
In the next line but one below, where the fame word occurs twice, our 
author, with his ufual licence, employs one as a word of two fyllables', 
aud the other as a monofyllable. M * Lost a. 

* Let fortune go to bell for it, — not /.] The meaning is, “ If the 
word 1 fear ihould happen, and it (hould prove in the event, that I, 
who am juftljr youre by the free doaation I have made you of mylelf, 
Ihould yet not be yours in confeqnence of an unlucky choice, let for- 
tune go to hell for robbing you of youc Jell due, not 1 for violating my 
oath.” Heath. 

9 — to peize the time-,] To peine is from pefer , Fr. So, in King 
Richard It ! : 

‘ Left leaden (lumber peine me down te-morrow.” 

To peine the time, therefore, is to reta- J it hy hanging weight! upon 
it, Stezvehs. 

What 
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What treafon thereds mingled with your lore, t 
Bajf. None, but that ogJy'tre&fon of miftrufl, 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love^ 
There may as well be amity and life 1 ' 

’Tween fnow and, (ire, as treafbn and my love. 

For. Ay, hut J fear, you fpeaic apon the rack, - 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing; i 

Bajf. Promife me life, and I’ll confefs the truth. 
For. Well then, confefs,; and live. 

Bnjf. Confefs, and love, ' 

Had been the very fum'of my confcfliou s 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ! 

But let me -to my fortune and the calkets. 

Fot\ Away then : I am look’d in one of *hem ; 

IT you do love me, you, will find me our. — 

Nerifia, and the rdf, (land Hi -aloof.— • ‘ 

Let mufick found, while hedoth make his choice; 
Then, if he lofe, he make* a fwan like end, 

Fading in mufick : that the compffriibn 

May (tand more proper, my eye (hall be the ftrc&m, 

And wat’ry death-bed for him : Hewmywm | * 

And what is mufick then? then mu fade it ' sr;. : c 
Even as the flourifh when true fabjedU bow 
To a new-crowned monarch L fuch a is, * ' * ‘ - 

As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom’s ear. 

And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no lefs prefence ', but with much more love. 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the tea-monfter x s I (land for (acrifice ; 

The red aloof are the Dardanian wives, 

With bleared vifages, come forth to view 
The iflue of the exploit* Go, Hercules ! 


A 


9 • • 


; 


i 




t V 


.1 



I 


./r 


. : j, , , i ) > , 

* With ne left prefence ,] With the fame dignity e f mien. 

Johnson. 

2 Te the Jea-monfter t\ See Ovid. Metamorph. L b, XI. ver. 199, 
et feq. Shakfpeare however, I believe, had read an account, of ihis 
adventure in The Defirufticn of Troy -* 4 Laomedon call his eye* all 
bewept on him, [Hercules] and was all abafhed £0 lee his greatnefs and 
his beauty." See B. 1 . p. an, edit. 1617. Malone. 


Live 
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Live thou, I live With much much more difmay 
) view the fight, than thou that mak’ft the fray. 

« • * » • * • # I • 

• • *i •• 1 I 

Mufick , wkiljl Bass an i a comments on the cafhets to him/ elf, 

* » • 

• • • 0 t 

9 m • • * m * « ' 

^ i 

O « .»v • * / If . d G +, .•«•* * 

• * 

^ r » • ••«»« •• • 

I, TV/- w*, where Is fancy * bred \ 

Or in the hearty or in the head ? 

How begot y how nourijhed ? 

Re P ! 7- 

2 * It is engender'd in the eyes , 

With gating fed ; and fancy dies 
Jn the cradle where it lies : 

Let us all ring fancy's knell ; 

I'll begin it y — Ding dong y belL 
All. Ding dongy bell. 


Ba/f ^ — So may tljc outward (hows be lead themfelvea 
*lThe world is ftill deceiv'd with ornament. 

In few, what plea To tainted and corrupt, 

But, being feafon’d with a gracious voice \ 

Obfcutes thW fhow of evil ? In religion, 

What damned error* but forrte fober brow. 

Wilhbjefs it, and approve it with a text. 

Hiding the groflnefs with fair ornament / , ’ • \ . 

There is no vice 5 fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some mark of virtue oh his outward parts. 

How many cowards, whofe hearts are. all as falfe 
As flairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins 
The 1 beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ; 

Who, inward fearch’d, have livers white as milk? 
And thefe aflume but valour's excrement. 6 , 

. «•»...• v . » 




i* * * * «»r 


*. » 


* -fancy] here, a * io many other places, figmfies love. 

“ • * Malone. 

$ So may the outward Jbowty Src ] He begins abruptly ; the fiilt pare 
of the argument has pafled in his mind. Johnson. 

4 — grattovs voice, 4 ] Pleafing; w nning favour. Johnson. 

” J There it no vice—] The old copies read— voice. The emendation 
was made by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

6 — valour's excrement,] i. e. what a little higher is called the beard 
of Hercules. So, pedler’s excrement" in iht Winter's Tale. 

• t * f Malone. 
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To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 

And you {hall fee > tis purchas’d by the weight 7 ; - ; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that wear moft of it :* 

So are thofe crilped 8 fnaky golden Jocks, 

V\ hich make fuel) wanton gambols with the wind. 
Upon fuppofed faimefs, often known 
To be the dowry of a ftcond head. 

The fcull that bred them, in the fepulchre 9 . 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 1 

To a mod dangerous fea; the beauteous fcarf • 

Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wifeft. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 

Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 

* m » 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather th reamed, than dod piomife aught, 


• . * 0 ... 

7 — > by the weight ;] That is, artificial beauty js purcha/ed fo ; at 

falfe ha*r, &c. Stesveni. > . .1 1 l 

* Making them lighted, •which wear of //.] Ligbtef is her# 
ufed in a wanton fenfe. So afterwards : <■ i \ ' • .j , Al 

44 Let me be light, but let me not feera lirbt Malone. * 

8 — enfped— J l. c. curled. STEivEWS. 

9 — - in the fepulchre .] See a note on Timm of Athens, A& IV. fc 
Shaklpetre hat likewife fatirized this yet prevailing fa (hion in Love's 
Labour's Lofi, Stievews. 

The prevalence of this falhion in Shakfpeare’s time is evinced by the 
following pafTage in an old pamphlet entitled The Hone fit of this Age % 
proving by good circUmJlance that the vo rid was never konejl till novo, 
by Barnabe Rich, quarto, 1615 44 My lady holdeth on her way, per- 

haps to the tire-maker's (hop, where (he fhaketh her crownes to belloto 
upon fome new fafhioned attire, upon fuch artificial deformed periwigs , 
that they were fitter to furnilh a theatre, or for her that in a ftage play 
(hould reprefent fome hag of hell, than to be ufed by a chriliisn wo- 
man." Again, ibid : 4fc Thefe attire-makers within thefe fortie ycares 
were not knowo by that name; and but now very lately they kept their 
lowzie commodity of periwigs , and their monftroua attires doled in 
boxes;— and thole women that ufed to weare them would not buy them 
but in fecret. But now they are not afhamed to fet them forth upon 
their flails, — fuch a mcnftrou6 mop-powles of haire, fo piop^ rtioned and 
deformed, that but within thefe twenty or thirty yeares would have 
drawne the paflera-by to ftand and gaze, and to wonder at them.” 

... Malone. 

1 — the guiled Jbore] i. e. the treacherous Ihore. Stievens. 

Guiled for beguiling ; the paflive for the active participle. 

Malone. 
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Thv palenefs moves me more than eloquence *, 

And here choofe I ; Joy be the confequencc t 
Por. How all the other pailtons fleet to air. 

As doubtful thoughts, and rafli embrac’d defpair, 

And fhudd’ring fear, and green-ey’d jcaloufy. 

O love, be moderate, allay thy ecftaly, 

In meafure rain thy joy 3 , fcant this excefs 

I feel 


1 Thy palenefs moves me more than eloquence,} BalTanio it difplealed 
at the golden cajket for its gaudintfs , and the Clver one for its palenefs •, 
but what! is he charmed with the leaden one for having the very fame 
quality that dilpleafed him in the filver? The poet certainly wrote—' Thy 
plainnefs moves me. &c. This characterizes the lead from the Giver, 
which palenefs does not, they being both pa 'e Befides, there is a beau- 
ty io the antithefia between plainnefs and eloquence ; between palenefs 
and eloquence none. So it is laid before of the leaden caflet : 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt' Warbvrtow. 

It may be that Dr. Warburton has altered the wrong word, if any 
alteration be necclfary. I would rather give the character oi- filver, 

“ — thna Jlale, and common drudge, 8rc The palenefs of lead is for 
ever alluded to. “ Diane declining, pale as any ledde lays Stephen ■ 
Hanots. In Fairfax's T.iJfo, we have 

“ The lord Tancredie, pale with rage as lead." 

As to the antithesis, Shakfpeare has already made it in the Midfum- 
mer Night's Dream. “ When (fays Thereus) 1 have teen great cletkt 
look pate, 

I read as much as from- the rattling tongie ' 

“ Of laucy and audacious eloquence." Farmers 
Our author again mentions the palenefs of lead in Romeo and Juliet 
“ Unwieldy, flow, heavy, and pale as lead." 

By laying an emphaGs on Thy, [Tby .palenefs moves me, &c.] .Dr. 
W’s. objection is obviated. Though B .fTanio might object to Giver, . 
that “ pale and common drudge," lead, theuvh pale alfo, yet not being 
in daily ole, might, in hi* opinion, deferve' a preference. 1 have there- 
fore great doubts concerning Dr. Warhurtoft’s emendation. Malone. 

J In meafure rain thy. joy,} The folio and one of the quarto* read 
— raive . The other quarto— range Dr. Johnlbn once thought that 

rein was the word intended by the author. The woids rem uad rain 
(he obferves) were not at that time diftinguifheri by regular orthography. 
Having frequent occafion to make the fame obfervation In the perufal of 
the firfl folio, I am alfo ftroogly inclined to the former wotd ■, hot as 
the text i* intelligible, have made no change. Rein in the 'econd in* • 
fiance qnoteibelaw by Mr Steevena is fpelt in the old. copy as it it 
here ;— ratne. So, in the Tempefl, edit.- iClji 

“ do not give dalliance 

“ Too much the raigne." Miust. 

When this note was written, the following paffage in K. Henry 1H.' 
P. I. did not occur, to me. It is ftroogly in favour, of the reading of •' 
the. text t . . , ' 

D j “ but. 
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• , * •' 

1 feel too much thy bleffing, make it left. 

For fear I furfeit ! 

Bajf. What find I here 4 1 [opening the leaden cafkd. 

Fair Portia’s counterfeit 5 ? What demy*god 
Hath come fo near creation ? Move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 

Seem they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips, 

Parted with fugar-breath ; fo fweet a bar 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : Here in her hairs 
The painter plays the fpider ; and hath woven 
A golden mefh to dntrap the hearts of men, 

Falter than gnats in cobwebs : But her eyes, — 

How could he fee to do t^em ? having made one, 

Methinks, it Should have .power, to fteal both his. 

And leave itfelf unfurnifh'd 6 i .Yet look r how far 
The fwbftance of mypraife doth ttrrong this (hadow 
In underprizing it, fo far this fhadow 
Both limp behind the fubftance.-r— Here’s the fcroll, 
TheVcontinent and fumipary of my fortune, 

. #4 * * •». # 


. * 


% 

V 


i 


but in ftort fpace 

44 It rain'd down fortune (how's ing I>n thy head, , 

* 4 And fuch a flood of greafnefs fell on /ou,” & c. 

, Malowe. 

1 believe Shakipeare alluded to the well known proVerb, It cannot 
:airij hut it pours So, in the La<w t of Candy , by B. and Fletcher; 

*- ** - pour not too. fall joya*on me, 

44 But tprinkle them fo gently* I may (land them.” 

* Mr. Toilet is of opinion that rein fc the t'rue woid,' as it better agrees 
with the context, ard mo-fe efpecia'ly oi\ account of the following paf- 
fagfcin Corioldnuty which approaches very near to the prtfent reading: 

44 — b v lng once chaf’d, he cannot 

° * i * * . 4 4 l 


44 Be rein'd aga n.to temperance. ” 

$o, in Lsje'j Lii h our'j ‘ h£\ V. fc. it r 
‘ / 44 Rem tVy tongue." Steevenr. 


* V 


only )n a bad (cnle, i mc-eMly ligmheci a ntenejs, a, rejouoiancc, wunouc 
to.: Mi>rr hendiug any riea of Iraud SteevenS. 

“ if > Aud'tea'oe ' onfurn fh1f:l I. e. and leave itfelf incomplete *, 
unaccompanied wi h the'^lhe/ ufual component parts of a portrait? vre. 
another eye, &c The various. /fat Or£s of fhte face our author leems to 
-have confitkred as the furniture a picture. So, in j4s yen like it: 

“‘—he wBfu’n'Wd like i hiit f^man i. e. had all 1 the appenda 0 es 
t -r * u ■ »./»» »«***>- *“ ">n •>' U* M > Jo i 

belonging to a nmvfman. Malone, 

Perhaps it might be— And leave bimfelf unfurnilh d. Johneow. 


< _ 
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You that choofe not ly the view. 

Chance as fair , and choofe as true ! 

Since this fortune falls to you, 
fie content, and feek no new. 

If you be well pleas’ d with this, 

And hold your fortune for your Ufs , 

Turn you where your lady is, 

And claim her with a loving lift. 

A gentle fcroll ; — Fair lady, by your leave ; [^ff‘ n g her. 
1 come by note, to give, and to receive. 

Hike one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in people’s eyes,. 

Hearing applaufe, and univerfal fhout. 

Giddy in fpirit, Hill gazing, in a doubt 
Whether thofe peals of praife. 7 be his or no ; 

So, thrice fair iady, (land I, even fo 
As doubtful whether what I fee be true,. 

Until confirm’d, fign’d, ratify’d by you. 

Par. You fee me, lord Baifanio, where I Hand, 

Such as I am though for myfelf alone, 

I would not be ambitious in my wifh. 

To wiftv myfelf much better ; yet, for you,, 

I would be trebled twenty times myfelf ; - * . 

A thoufand times more fair, ten thoufand times 
More rich 

That only to Hand high in your account, 

I might in virtues, beauties, livings, , friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
]s fum of fomething 7 ; which, to term in grofs,. 

Is an unlefTon'd girl, unfchool'd, unpraiiis’d : 

Happy in this, fhe is not yet fo old 
But ihe may learn 9 ; happier than this. 


7 — pealt cf praife J The fecond quarto reads — pearler of praife. 

jvBWOR, 

This reading may be the true one. So, in WSetftone’a Arbiter ef Pm. 
tut, i 576 “ The pearles ef praije that deck a noble ntme." 

Again, in R. C’t vtrfes in praife of the fame author'. Ruck ef Re. 

£*rj s 

“ But that that hearts the ptarle ef prarfe away.” STtevtira. 

8 /» lorn ef femetbing 1} i. e. is not entirely ideal, bat amounts to • 
as much as can be found in — an uuleffeu'i girl, &c. Stkvins 

9 But fie may learn ;] The latter word is here ufedas a dillyilible. 

. . ? Halos a. 

She 
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She is not bred fo dull but (he can learn ; 

Happieft of all, is, that her gentle fpirit 
Commits itfelf to yours to be directed, 

As from her lord, her governor, her king. 

Myfelf, and what is mine, to you, and yours •> 

Js now converted : but now 1 was the lord 
Of this fair manfion, matter of my fervants, 

Queen o’er myfelf ; and even now, but now. 

This houfe, thefe fervants, and this fame myfelf. 

Are yours, my lord ; I give them with this ring ; 

Which when you part from, lofe, or give away, . 

Let it prefage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

Eajf, Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Only my blood fpeaks to you in my veins : „ 

And there is fuch confufon in my powers, 

As, after fome oration fairly fpoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude; 

Where every fomething, being blent together r r 
Turns to a wild of nothing, favc of joy, 

Exprett, and not exprett : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence y 
O, then be bold to fay, Batt'anio's dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 

That have Hood by, and feen our wifhes profper,. 

JTo cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Cra. My lord Baftanio, and my gentle lady, 

I wifii you all the joy that you. can wdh ; 

For, I am lure, you can wifli none from me 1 : 

And, when you;* honou-rs mean to folemnize 
The bargain of your faith, l do bekech you, 

Even at that time I may be marry ’d too 

Ea/f. With a|l mv heart, fo thou cantt get a wife. 

Cra . I thank your lordfhip ; you have got me one* * ; 

My eyes, my lord, can look as fwift as yours: 

You law the mittrefs, I beheld the maid y 
You lov’d, I lov’d ; fur intermiflrion J - - 

* •* ’ * ’ ‘ . , 

' . • 

I — . being blent together,] i. e bhnded. Smv*K 

i you etui nxyifb none from me .*] That if, none avuay ft cm me; 

»one that I (hall'iofc, if you ga>n it. Johnson: 

3 — far inteim fiion — j lnurnuffion i» f>aufe y intervening time , delay. 

So, in Maebetb : *' \ " 

u gentle heaven, 

4 ‘ Cui fhort all inter miJfion!' % STlIVENt. 


No 
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No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 

Your fortune flood upon thecafkets there ; 

And fo did mine too, as the matter falls : 

For wooing here, until I fweat again ; 

And fwearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at laft, — if promife lad,— 

I got a promife of this fair one here, 

To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Aclvev’d her miflrefs. 

Por. Ts this truejs^Nerifla ? 

Ntr. Madam, it is, fo you (land pleas’d withal. 

Bajf. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ? 

Gra Yes, ’faith, my lord. 

B(Jf. Our feafl (hall be much honour'd in your marriage. 
Gra. We’H play with them*, the firft boy, for a thoufand 
ducats. 

Ner. What, and flake down ? 

Gra. No ; we fhall ne'er win at that fport, and flake 
down — 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 

What, and my old Venetian friend, Salerio i 


Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 


Bajf. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither 
If that the youth of my new intereft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your leave, 

J bid my very friends, and countrymen. 

Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por. So do I, my lord j 
They are entirely welcome. 

Lor 1 thank your honour : — For my part, my lord. 

My purpofe was not to have feen you here ; 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did intreat me,' pafl alt faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Sale 1 did, my lord ; 

And l^have reafon for it. Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. [give* BafTanio a tetter. 

Pa/f Ere I ope his letter, 

1 pray you, tell me how my good friend doth. , 

Sale. 
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62 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Safe. Not lick, my lord, unlefs it be in mind ; 

Nor well, unlefs in mind: his letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. 

Gra. Nerifla, cheer yon* ftranger; bid her welcome. 
Your hand, Salerio; What’s the news from Venice? 

How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio? 

I know, he will be glad of our fuccefs ; 

We are the Jafons, we have won the fleece. 

Sale . Would you had won the fleece that he hath loft ! 
Por. There are fome Jlirewd contents in yon’ fame paper. 
That fteal the colour from Baflanio’s cheek : 

Some dear friend dead ; elfe nothing in the world 

Could turn fo much the conftitution 

Of any conftant man. What, worfe and worfe ? — * 

With leave, Baflanio ; 1 am half yburfelf,. * 

And I rr.uft freely have the half of any thing . f 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bfljf. O fweet Portia, ' 

Here are a few of the unpleafant’ft words. 

That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 

When I did frrft impart my Jove to yon, 

I freely told you, all the wealth 1 had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 

And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady. 

Rating. myfelf at nothing, you fhall fee : •* 

How much I was a brag gait : When I told you 
My flate was nothing, I fhould then have told you 
That I was worfe than nothing ; ,for, indeed, 

I have engag’d myfelf to a dear friend. 

Engag’d my friend to his mere enemy, - 

To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 

The paper as the body 4 of my friend, 


From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, * , . 

From Lifbon, Barbary, and India? 

And not one vefteJ Tcapc the dreadful touch , ‘ 

Of merchant* marring rocks ?- 

*' • li ' ' • • * 

i * 

' *•! ’fl J . • . ,f ‘ii M . * J ' t* ■> ^ 

4 The paper t% jbe bitty— ") I believe, the author wrote— is the bo» 
dy— . The two words are frequently confounded in theold copie?. So, 
in the fit ft quarto edition of this play, Aft IV. 44 Is dearly bought, as 
mine," & c. inftead of— is mire. Malone. 1 ‘ \ v 

i/. Sale* 


And every word in it a gaping wound, 

Jfluing life-blood. — But i3 it true, Saleria ? 

Have all his ventures fail’d ? What, not one hit? 


f 


I 
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Sale. Not one, my lord. 

Befides, it fiiould appear, that if he had 
The prefent money to difcharge the Jew, 

He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the (liape of man, 

So keen and greedy to confound a man : 

He plies the duke at morning, and at night; 

And doth impeach the freedom of the (late, 

If they deny him juftice: twenty merchants, 

The duke himfelf, and the magnificoes 
Of greafeft port, have all perfuaded with him ; 

But none can dtive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juftice, and his bond. 

Jef. When I was with him, I have heard him fwear. 

To I ubal, and to t hus, his countrymen, 

That he would rathet have Anthonio’s llefti. 

Than twenty tiroes the value of the furo 
That he did owe him : and I know, ray lord. 

If law, authority, and power deny not, 

It will go bard with poor Antnonio. 

Par Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble ? 

Buff. The deareft friend to me, the kindefl man, ■ 

The beft condition’d and unweary’d fpirit 
In doing courteGes ; and one in whom 
The -ancient Rotnan honour more appears. 

Than any that draws breath in Italy^ 

Por. What fum owes he the Jew ? 1 • 

Bajf. Forme, three .thoufand ducats. ; , 

Por. What, ho more? 

Pay him fix thoufand, and deface the bond ; 

Double fix;thoufand, and then treble that* 

Before a friend of: this defeription o , 

Shall lofe a l\air through Baftanio’s fault. 

Firii, go with nteico Church, and call me wife; 

And then away to Venipe to yonrifriend.; , . p 

For never /hall you lie by.;Portia’& fide 

With aoun'tpwet foul.! : You- fit all have gold 

To pay thepetty dtbtitwenty times over, 1 .! • j .. • * 

When it is paid, being your, true friend along : 

My maid Nerifla, and myfelf, mean time, 

Will live as maids and widows. Come away ; 

For you Ihall Itence upon your wedding-day : 

Bid your friends Welcome, fhew a merry cheer ; 

Since you are dear bought, I will love you .dear. — 

But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Balf. 


I 
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Baff. [reads.] Sweet Eaffanio, my Jhips have all mifcarry’d, 
my creditors grow cruel, my ejlate is very low, my bond to the 
^ew is forfeit \ and ft nee, in paying it, it is impojjible I fhould 
live, all debts are clear’d between you and I*, if I might but 
fee you at my death : not with/landing, ufeyour pleafure : if your 
love do not perfuade you to come, let not my letter. 

Por. O love, difpatch all bulinefs, and be gone. 

Bajf. Since i have your good leave to go away, 

I will make haile: but, till I come again. 

No bed (ball e er be guilty of my flay, 

No reft be interpofer ’twixt us twain. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Venice. A Street. 


Enter Shylock, Salanio, Akthonio, and Jailer. 


Shy. Jailer, look to him ; — Tell not me of mercy;— 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis 
Jailer, look to him. 

Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. I’ll have my bond j fpeak not againft my bond ; . 
I have fworn an oath, that I will have my bond : 

Thou call’d!! me dog, before thou had’ft a caufe ; 

But, fince I am a dog, beware my fangs : 

The duke (ball grant me juftice* — I do wonder,. 

Thou naughty Jailer, that thou art fo fond s 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. i. 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me fpeak. 

Shy. I’ll have my bond ; 1 will not hear thee fpeak;. 
I’ll have my bond ; and therefore fpeak no more. 

I’ll not be made a foft and dull ey’d fool. 


• — nnj I,] This inaccuracy,.! believe, was our author's. Me. 
Pope reads — and me. Malone. 

J —Itfondy i. e. fo fbolifh. Stievins. 


To 
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To fhake the head*; relent, and figh, and yield .• 

To chrillian interceflors. Follow not ; 

I’ll have np-fpeaking; Twill have my bond. , [Exit Shy. 

Sa/an . it is the mod impenetrable cur, 

That ever kept with men. . 

Ant, Let him alone . ; : . • 

I’ll follow him no more with bootlefs prayers. 

He feeks my life ; his reafon well I know $ 

I oft deliver’d from his forfeitures , , . : •• 

Many that have at times made moan to me ; 

Therefore he hates me. 

Salan, I am fure, the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant . The duke cannot deny the courfe of law ; 

For the commodity that drangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd 6 , 

Will much impeach the judice of the date ; 

Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Confideth of all nations. Therefore, go : 

Thefe griefs and lodes have fo ’bated me, . ; 

1 hat 1 flialL hardly fpare a pound of defii 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor.— 

Well, jailer, on Pray God, Badanio come 

To fee me pay hi? debt, and then I care not! • [Exeunt* 

• \ . 

• <■ 1 • • . * • * ♦ » 1 * • * 

. «••*'» ■ 

SCENE IV. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia’s Houfe , 


Enter Portia, Nerissa, Lorenzo, Jessica, and Bal- 
thazar. 

. < • 

Lor . Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefence, 

You have a noble and a true conceit . . 


For the commodity that firawgert have 

fVitb us in V entce, if it be denied, &c.] i. e for the denial of thofe 
rights to ll rangers, which render their abode at Venice fo commodious 
and agreeable to them, would much impeach the juftice of the (late. 
The coni'equence would be, that Granger* would not refide ,or carry on 
trafluk here*, and the wealth and ftrength of the Hate would be dimi- 
Dilhcd.— In The Hi (lory t of Italye, by W. Thomas, quarto, 1567, there 
is a fc&ion On the hbertcc of flraunrers at Venice. M alovs. 

Of 
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Of god-like amity ; which appears moftllrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your lord. * 

But, if you knew to whom you /hew this honour, * 

How true a gentleman you fend relief* 

How dear a lover of my lord your hufband^' * , • * ‘ 

I know, you would be prouder of the Work, 1 
Than cu ft omary bounty can enforce you. 

Por . I never did repent for doing good, ‘ 

Nor (hall not now: for in companions 1 •' * 

That do converfe and waifte the time together, 

Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 

There mull be needs a like proportion ; » • • 

Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpfirit; 

Which makes me think, "that this Anthonio, 

Being the bofom lover of my lord 7 , 

Mud needs be like my lord : If it be fo, 

How little is the colt I have bellow’d, 

In purchafing the femblance of my foul ' • 

From out the (late of helliih cruelty ? •' 

This comes too near the praifmg ot myfelf; 

Therefore, no more of iti' heftr other things * * * ■ 1 

Lorenzo, I commit into ydtfr hands' ; • i l r 

The hufbandry and manage *of my houfo, • • • * - 

'Until my lord’s mtnrns - for mine 6wn par4 * ' **°* 

I have toward heaven breath’d a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerifla Kere, .1 T ?* 

Until her hufband and my lord’s return : 

There is a monaflery two miles off, 

And there we will abide, f 1 do defire you, * . 

Not to deny this irapofition ; 

The which my love, and fome neceffity. 

Now lays upon you. r . . . !. . ; 'I 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart; 

1 (hall obey you in all fair commands. 

Pur. My people do already know my mind, " ' 

And will acknowledge you and Jcflica 


t _ * f • \ 

. 7 — the boftm lover cf trry 'fcrJf\ Tn ntrr anthurV'tirh# this, term «■!* 
Applied to thofe of the lame h*r who had an‘Hteem for each other. )3cn 
Jon ton concludes one of his letters to Dr. Dorihe; by' tel ling him, 4 * he 
is his true /wer.” S^, in Coriolanus : 44 I tell thee, fellow 1 , thy gene- 
ral U itoy lovct* Many more inttarices forght be added. See our au» 
thor^a Sonnets,' paflim. Malone.' 

' * — hear otbtr 1 tbttih ) The old • copies, 'by art evident rnifprint, 
. rejid-^^e.-' Cohered by Mir. TheobiM. '' M a los p.r* v ' 5 • - • 

* ' In 
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In place of lord Baffanioand myfelf. • 1 v 

So fare you well, till we fhall meet again. 

Lor. Fair thoaghts, and happy hours, attend on you ! 

Jef. I wifh your ladyfhip all heart’s coptent. 

Por. I thank you for your wifh, and am well pleas’d 
To wifh it back, on you : fare you well, Jeflica — > 

\[E&unt Jessica, and Eoxekzo. 
Now, Balthazar, c. — ; 

As I have ever found thee honed, true, ' 

So let me find thee Hill : Take this fame letter, 

And ufe thou atl the endeavour of a man, 

In fpeed to Padua 9 ; fee thou render this 
Into my coufin’s hands, do&or Bellario; 

And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee. 

Bring them, I pray thet, with imagin’d fpeed 

Unto the tranefi ', to the common ferry 

Which trades to Venice wafte no time in words, 1 

But get thee gone } I fhall be there before thee. 

Balth. Madam, 1 go with all convenient fpeed. [Exit. 
Por. Come on, Nerifla; I have Work in hand, 

That you yet know not of ; we’U fee our hufbanda 
Before they think of us. 

Ner. Shall they fee 11s ? 

Por. They fhall, Nerifla ; but in fuch a habit, 

That they fhall think we are accomplifhed 
With what we lack. I’ll hold thee any wager, 

When we are both accouter’d 1 like young men, 

I'll prove the prettier fellow of the two, 


9 In fpeed 1 ) Psdua ;] The old copies retd— Mantua. The correc- 
tion, which wa- mtde by Mr. Theoba d, is folly fupported by feveitl 
fublequcnt paflsges. Maiori. 

* Unto the trane£>,3 The old copies concur in this reading, which 
appears to be derived Irom tranare , and was probably a word cm rent in 
the tiine of our author, though I can produce no example of it. 

Sraavatia. 

Mr Rowe reads— trajefl, which was adapted by all the fubiequent 
edito-s.— Twenty miles from Padua, on the river Brenta there is a dam 
•or flotce, to prevent the water ot that river from mixing with that of 
the marlhes of Venice Here the paflage-boat it drawn out of the river, 
and lilted over the <lsm by a crane From hence to Venice the dis- 
tance is five miles. Perhaps fome novel-writer of Shak peare’s fime 
might have call, d this dam by the name of the traneH. See Du Ctnge 
in v. ?rana. Mstovt. 

__ 4 — acconter'A — ] So the eirliefl quarto, and the folio. The other 
quarto— npfartPJ. M A Lon*. 

And 
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And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 

And fpeak, between the change of man and boy, 

With a reed voice 5 and turn two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ft ride ; and fpeak of frays, 

Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lies, 

How honourable ladies fought my love, . * . 

Which I denying, they fell Tick and dy’d ; 

1 could not do with all 4 ; — then I’ll repent. 

And wifh, for all that, that I had not kill’d them : 

And twenty of thefe puny lies I’ll tell, 

That men fhall fwear, I have difcontinued fchool 
Above a twelvemonth : — I have within my mind i 
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Jacks, 

Which 1 will pra&ife. * 

Ner. Why, fhall we turn to men ? 

For. Fie, what a queftion’s that, 

If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 

But come, I’ll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which (lays for us 
At the park gate; and therefore hafte away. 

For we mud meafure twenty miles to-day. - [, Exeunt . 


SCENE V. : 


The fame . A Garden , 


• \ * 


Enter Launcelot and Jessica, 




, Laun* Yes, truly : — for, look you, the fins of the father 
are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, 1 promife you, I 
fear you 5 . . 1 was always plain with you, and fo now I fpeak 


• i** 


4 noith «//,] The old copy reads— viithall. Corrected by Mr. Pope. 

Malone. 

5 — ■ I f<ar you ] I fufpeSt for has been inadvertently omitted.; and. 

would read— 1 * I leaf for you.* 1 MaLonb. % 


my 
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my agitation of the matter: Therefore be of good cheer; 
for, truly, I think, you are damn’d. There is but one hope 
in it that can do you any good ; and that it but a kind of 
baftard hope neither. 

Jef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your father got 
you not, that you are not the Jew’s daughter. 

Jef. That were a kind of ballard hope, indeed ; fo the fins 
of my mother fttould be vifited upon me. . , 

Laun. Truly then 1 fear you are damn’d both by father and 
mother : thus when I fliun Scylla, your father, I fall into 
Charybdis, your mother 15 ; well, you are gone both ways. 

Jtf. I fhall be faved by my hufband 7 ; he hath made me 
a Chriftian. - . . , . 

Laun Truly, the more to blame he : we were Chriflians 
enough before ; e’en as many as could well live, one by ano- 
ther ; This making of Chriftians will raife the price of hogs; 
if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we ihall not Ihortiy have a 
ralher on the coals for money. 


Enter Lorenzo; 

» • ! ", 

Jf. I’ll tell my hulband, Launcelot, what you fay ; here 
he conies. 

Lor. I (hall grow jealous of you (hortly, Launcelot, if you 
thus get my wife into corners. 

Jef. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Launcelot and 
I are out : he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for me in 


* 7 but when 1 Jlun Sejtla, year father, I fall lute Charyliit , ymr 
m/brr :] Alluding to the well known line of a modern l.atin poet, 
Philippe Gualtier, in his poem entitled Alex Andreis, Lib. V. v. 301 : 

Quo tendis inertem ’ 

Rex pt riture tugam > Ncfcis,. heu ! perdite, nefut 
Quem fugias ; holler incurris dum fugis hoflem : 

Incidis in Scyl/dm, cupifns vilare Cbaryhdim. Malone. 

Shakl’peare might have met with a tranflalion of this line in ir.tny 
places Among others in “ A Dialogue between Cnjiam and Veritie, 
concerning the ufe and abufe of Dauncing and Minftrelfie.” bl. 1. no 
date : 

“ While Silla they do Stem to Hiun, 

“ In Charyhd they doo fall, dec ” Sr e*v»n«. 

7 IJballhe faved by my hujband \] Prom St. Paul The unbe- 
lieving wife it faa£tt6t.d by the hulband." Henlet. 

' heaven, 
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heave tv, becaufe I am tt ; Jew’s daughter ::and he fays, r. you 
are no good member of the corn'm on wealth.? for,* ip convert-i 
ing Jews to Chridians, you raife the price of pork* j. j j. » i 
Lor. I {hall anfwer that better to the commonwealth, than, 
you can the getting. Up of thej negna’3 < belfly ?/ the, Aloof is 
with child by you, Laun cel at. \im uu v ,v 1 .r'u. ^ 
Laun. It is much, that the Moor (hould be: more ®'tbafr 
reafon : but if Ihe be ]e(s than an honetf woman is, in- 
deed, more than I took her for. . ; .!w *;<; V c »i 
i Ldt. How every fool can play updn the word! T.think, 
the beft grace of wic will Shortly turn lintoTilence j and dif- 
courfe grow commendable in none only but. parrots.-— Go in, 
forah f bid 1 them prepare* for dinner./, L:>* ‘ -A n. . 5 ! 

Laun . That is done, fir; they have all flomachs. .’ !** 

• Lon Goodly lord 9 , what a wit-fnapper are you ! then bid 
them prepare dinner;*'' *• * * *•» 

‘.•Laun. That is done too,’ fir? onlyy cover is the word-. 

- Lor . Will you cover then, (ir?.-..:or« • • '*•» 

Laun. Not fo, fir, neither; i know my duty. : :J : * . 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling withoccafion ! Wilt thou {hew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an infhint? J pray thee, un- 
derhand a plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fellows ; 
bid them cover the table, ferve in the meat, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Laun. For the table, fir, it {hall be ferved in ; for the meat, 
fir, it {hall be cover’d ; for your coming in to dinner, fir, 
why r let it be as humours and conceits (hall govern./’ 

* ' ■ ' J [Exit Launcelot. 

. Lor. O dear diferetiop, how his words are fuited 1 ! 

The fool hath planted in his memory , * 

An army of good words ! And I do know 
A many fools, that ftand in better place, 


8 — that the Moor Jhould he more, (Sfr.] Thia reminds us of the 

quibbling epigram of Milton, which has the fame kind of humour to 
boall of: • ; . 

“ Galli ex coocubitu gravidam te Pcntia M$ri 9 
Quis bene moratum morigeram <\ ue negat ? 

. So, in the Pair Matd of the tVeji^ 1615 : 

And for you fiioori thus much I mean to fay, 

“ Til fee if more I eat the more I may/’ Steevens. 

9 Goodly lord ,] Surely this Ihouid be corre&ed Good lord! as it is ia 
Theobald’s edition. Tyrwhitt. 

1 — bow bis •words are fu ted !] I believe the meaning is:— What a 
/fries or Juite of words he has independent of meaning ; how one woid 
draws on another without relation to the matter. Johnson. 

Garniftv’d 
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GarnifeM like hiov that . for a; trie kfy word 
Defy the matter. How*eheer’ft thou Jeflica ? 

And now, good fweet, faytjhy.opinion* r •- 
How doft thou like the lord Baflanio's wife l 
Jef. Paft all exprelfing : It is very meet. 

The lord Baffanio li^COTrupright life ; : .. ' 

For, having feck a blcifing in; hb lady,. ; : , 

He finds the joys of beavenfeeretm earth 
And, if on earth he do not mean iu lit • ; » / 

Is reafon he feould nebetcome to heaven. 

Why, if two gods feould play feme heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women,. 

And Portia one, there mull be fomething elife 
Pawn’d with the other ; for. the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even fuch a hufeand 
Haft thou of me, as fee is for a wife.- 
Jef. Nay, but afk my opinion too of that. 

Lor. 1 will anon; firft, let us go to dinner. 

Jef Nay„ ; let m$:praife you* • white I have a ftomach. , 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it lerve for table talk ; . . 

Then, howfoe’er thou fpeak'ft, /moog other things 
J ihall digeft it. ':*» . 

Jef Well,; rilfet you forth. ‘ lExtunb 


V. w 


r 


. *# * 
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A C T- IV. SCENE I. 

t * * * I * 


* . » *1 « t * * • ». i . '' « ’ » ^ I 


Venice. A Court of Juflce. 


Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes ; Anthonio, Bassanio, 
Gratiano, Salarino, Salanio, and others. 


Duke. Wliat, is Anthonio here ? 
Ant . Ready, fo pleafe your grace. 


Duke. 


( 
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Duke. I am forry for thee ; thou art come ta ahfwer i ay. 
A flony adverfary, an inhuman wretch '+(•• ’*•> y 

Uncapable of pity, void and empty * ' - * ' ^ 1 - 

From any dram of mercy. : ‘ • *• ‘ 

Ant. 1 have heard. 

Your grace hath ta’en great pains to qualify r 
His rigorous courfe 5 but lince he (lands obdurate, 

And that no lawful means can carry me . 

Out of his envy’s reach V I do oppofe 
My patience to ht3 fury ; and am arm’d n 
To iuffer, with aquietnefs of fpirit,. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 

Solan. He’s ready at the door : he comes, my lord. 


4 W i, /< « 


.1 r.., 


• *.:> 1 


U ! ... 

I M »/ 


• i 


j. j * t » 

Enter Shylocic. 

. .!’ . .* v'. •• 

,• i . 

Duke. Make room, and let him (land before our face.— 
Shylock, the world thinks, and l think fo too, 

That thou but lead’d this fadiion of thy malice 
To the lad hour of a# ; and then, ’tis thought, . • / . * 

Thou lt (hew thy mercy, and remorfe 3 , more drange 
Than is thy drange apparent 4 cruelty : 

And, where 5 thou now exa&’d the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poor merchant’s fle(h,) 

Thou wilt not only lofe the forfeiture, . . 

But touch’d with human gemlenefs and love. 

Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 

Glancing an eye of pity on his lodes, 

That have of late, fo huddled on his back ; 

Enough ro prefs a royal merchant down 6 , 

And pluck commiferation of his (late 
From brady bofoms, and rough hearts of flint. 


* — bit envy's reach,] Envy in this place means hatred or malce. 

S*rE*vENi. 

3 _ thy mercy and remorfe,] Remorfe in our author’s time generally 

fignifieii pity, teirdernefs. Malone. - 

4 — apparent ] That is* Jeemtng ; not real. Joiinsow. 

5 —. tv here] for vbkereas. Jo huso if. . 

6 Enough to prefs a royal merchant down,] This epithet was in our 
poet’s time more tiriking and better underdood, becaufe Grefham was 
then commonly dignified with the title of the rpyal merchant. 

J0HN6OW. 

From 
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From fhibborn Turks, and Tartars, ucYer train’d 
To offices of tender courtefy. 

We all expert a gentle anfwer, Jew. 

Shy. I have pollefs’d your grace of what I purpofe ; 

And by our holy Sabbath have I fworn, 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city’s freedom. 

You’ll allc me, why I rather choofe to have 
A weight of carrion flefli, than to receive 
Three thoufand ducats : I’ll not anfwer that : 

But, fay, it is my humour 7 ; Is it anfwer’d ? 

What if ray houle be troubled with a rat. 

And I be pleas’d to give ten thoufand dacats 
To have it baned ? What, are you anfwer’d yet? 

Some men there are, love not a gaping pig 8 ; 

Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; 

And others, when the bag-pipe lings i’ the nole. 

Cannot contain their urine for affeftion 9 : 

Mailers 


7 I'll not anftsoer that : 

But , fay, it is my humour J— — ] The Jew being nlked aquedicn 
which the law does not require him to anfwer, hands upon his right, 
and refufes; but afterwards gratifies his own malignity by fuel) anfwer* 
as he kuows will aggravate the pain of the enquirer, 1 will not au- 
fwer, fays he, as to a legal or ferious quedion, but fiuce you want »n 
anl'wer. will this ferve you > Johnson. 

— fay, it is my humour;] fuppofe it is my particular fancy. 

Heath. 

8 — a gaping pig ;] So, in the Maflive , &c. or, A Colleliicn of 
Epigrams anti Sjrires : 

“ Darkas cannot endure to fee a cat, 

“ A bread of mutton, or a pig's head gaping." Stbeveni. 

By a gaping pig, Shakfpeare, 1 believe, meant a pig prepared for the 
table; for in that Hate is the epithet, gaping, mod applicable to thia 
animal. So, in Fletcher’s Elder Brother : 

“ And they Hand gaping like a roafted pig." 

A paffage in one of NailteV pamphlets, (which, perhaps furnilhed 
bur author with his inllance) may ferve to confirm the obfervation : 
“ The caul'es conducting unto wrath are as diverfe as the adtions of a 
man's life. Some will take on like a madman, if they fee a pig cerne 
to the table. Sotericus the furgeon was cholerick at the fight of dur- 
geon, &c.” Pierce Pennylefj his Supplication to the Devil, 159 a. 

Malone. 

9 Cannot contain their urine for affe&ion, See.] Of this much contra- 
verted palTage, my opinion was formerly very different from what it is 
at prefent. Snvayi. the reading of the old copies, 1 conceived, could 
not agree with maflcrt as a fublfantive: but very fooa after my former 

Von. V. E note 
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Matters of paflion fway it to the mood 

Of what it likes, or loaths : Now, for your anfwer: 

As there is no firm reafon to be render'd, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 

Why he, a harmlefs necettary cat ; 

Why he, a woollen bag pipe 1 ; but of force 

Mutt 

* • 


note on thefe words wa* printed, [ found that this was not only our 
author's ufual phrafeology, but the common language of the time. In- 
numerable inftances of the lame kind occur in thefe plays; in all of 
which I have followed the practice of mv predtcellbrs, and fiiently re- 
duced the fubiljntfve ar.d the verb to conco d. This is the only change 
that is now made in the ( relent pafLge; for all the ancimt copies read 
— njfeftiiny not afedli'.nsy as the word has been printed in la.e editions, 
in order to connect it with the fo lowing line 

“ Cannot contain their urine lor affedicnp I brieve, means only— 
Cannot Sec. on accoui t of their bang tjpeded b) the noife of the bag- 
pipe; or, in other words, on account o? an involuntary an'ipa'hy to Inch 
a noile. In the next line, which b pvt in apportion with that prt ced- 
ing, the word it may rtfer either to pajjist, r, or affedion. To explain ir, 

I lhall boriow Dr. Johnfon's words, with a (light vitiation; “ Thole 
who knew how to operate on the pa ill on of men, rule it, (or rule the 
fympathetick fetlirg,) by makrrg it opt rate in » biditnce to the r.o es 
which pleal'e or di'gufl it ” It, (“ iv.ay it") in my opinion, tefus to 
ajf'dton, that is, to the fymprtluti k feeling. Malone 

The true meaning undoubtedly is, — The mallets of palTion, that is, 
fuch as are pifTeHed of the art of e- gaping and managing the human 
paifions influence them by a (kill'll I application t > the particular likings, 
or loathings. of the petfon they are add; effing ; this is a proof that men 
are gent rally governed by their likmgs aid loathing', and thcrefote it 
is by no means ftrarge or unnatural that I (hould be to too in the prefent 
inllance. Heath. 

* IVjy he y a *wo Hen bag pipe ; — 1 Thi* incident Shakfpcsre hems 
to have taken from J. C. Si a I iter’s Exit. Exerctt agair.lt Cardan. In 
his 3.54 Exercit . feal. 6. he ha:- thefe words; Plan obi nunc hbi jico- 
Jam iympaihiam Reguli I^afccnis eejuitn. It dum live* r/, audit 9 ph:r - 
minois fjnjy urinam il/ico f acere cegcb itvr ,*' — A r a to make thias jretdar 
(lory (till more ridiculous. Shake pea'e, I fuppofe, rtat dated plorninx 
by bag- pi pet. But wh*t I w.»uM chidly obi'ene ftom h; nee is th-s, 

that as Scaliger ufes the word fympathiam , which fignifie', and lo he 
interprets it, ccmmunem AFFECTiONtM tluabus rebus , lo Shaklpeurc 
irauflates it by affection; « 

Cannot contain their urine for a r r e C T I o‘n. 
v.h’ch fhews the truth of the preceding ri end at ion of the text accord- 
ing to the old copies; which have a fud flop at ajfedion, and read — 
A'laftcrs cf pr.jp. n. W a r 3 v R to n . 

In an old tranfiition from the French of Peter de Lo’er, intitied, A 
c Treatife cf S/eflrety or ftrange Sight i, VtJiovSy &c. we have this iden- 
tical l:c r y horn Scaliger; and what is Hill more, a marginal note gives 
us in ail probability the ve;y fact alluded to, as well as the wort/ of 

Shuklpeare. 
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Mufl yield to fuch inevitable fhame, 

As to offend, himfelf being offended ; 

So can I give no reafon, nor I will not. 

More than a lodg’d toate, and a certain loathing* - 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 
A lofing fuit againfl him. Are you anfwer’d ? 

BaJJ. This is no anfwer, thou unfeeling man, 

To excufe the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy , I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwers. 
j Bajf, Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 

Shy, Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bajf, Every offence is not a hate at firft. 

Shy, What, would’fl thou have a ferpent fling thee twice ? 
Ant . I pray you, think you queflion 1 with the Jew : 

You may as well go (land upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood bate his ufual height; 

You may as well ufe queflion with the wolf, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noife, 

When they are fretted with the gufts of heaven ; 

You may as well do any thing mod hard, 

As feek to foften that (than which what’s harder ?) 

His Jewifh heart : — Therefore, I do befeech you, 

Make no more offers, ufe no farthef means, 


Shakfpeare. “ Another gentleman of this quality lived of late ia 
Devon, neere Excefler, who could not endure the playing on a bag-pipe " 
We may juftly add, as iome obfervation has been made upon it, that 
affection in the fenfe of Jynipathy was formerly technical', and fo ufed 
by lord B con, Sir K.. Digby, and many other writers. Farmer. 

I never f.tw a •woollen bag-pipe, nor can well conceive it. I fuppofe 
the author wrote wooden bag pipe, meaning that the bag was of leather, 
and the pipe of wood. Johnson. 

Sir John Hawkins propofes to read — fw filing or fwollen bag-pipe. 
An anonymous writer, :n fupport of the old reading, obferves, that the 
tk n or bladder of a bag pipe is frequently covered with flannel. 

The ftory of the Devonfhirc gentleman, 1 believe, full appeared in the 
margin of De Loier’s book in 1605, fome years after this play was 
printed; but it might have been current in converfation before. 

I had inadvertently omitted the following lines in Turberville’s 
Epitaphes , p. 13, which have been pointed out by Dr. Farmer, in fup- 
port ol the emendation propofed (pwollen): 

4 ‘ Pii ft came the ruflick f ith, 

44 With pipe and puff'd bag." 

I am, however, of opinion that the old *i6 the true reading. 

Malone. 

* — queflion, Gfr.] To queflion is to converfe. Steevens. 

E z But, 
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But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is (Ik. 

Shy. If every ducat in fix thonfand ddcats 
Were in fix parts, and every part a ducat, 

1 would not draw them, 1 would have my bond. 

Duke. How fhah thou hope for mercy, rend’ring none ? 
Sky. What judgment (hall I dread, doing no wrong? 
You have among yon many a purchas'd Save 3 , 

Which, like your alfes, and yonr dogs, and mules, 

You ufe in ibjerft and in flaviih parts, 

Becaufe you bought them : — Shall 1 fay to you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ; 

Why fiweat they under burdens ; let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours, and let their palates 
Be feafon’d with fuch viands? You willanfwer. 

The (laves are ours: — So do I anfwer you : 

The pound of flelh, which I demand of him, 

Is dearly bought, is mine 4 , and I will have it : 

If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 

I (land for judgment : anfwer ; (hall l have it ? 

Duke. Upon my power, I may difmifs this court, 
Unlefs Bellario, a learned dodfor 5 , 

Whom 1 have fent for to determine this. 

Come here to day. 

Sular. My lord, here (lays without 
A me/Tenger with letters from the dodlor. 

New come from Padua. 


t — many a par elat'd Jlave ,] This argument confide red is ufed to 
the particular perfons, ftems concluiive. I fee not how Venetians or 
ILnglilhmen, while they pradtife the purchafe ind file of (laves, ran 
much enforce or demand the law of doing It others at vie vrould tiat 
they Jhould do to us. Johnson. 

4 — is mine,] The fiift '|Uirto read — ms mine, evidently a mifprint 
for is. The other quaito and the folio — 'tis mine. Malone. 

5 — Bellario, a learned dtilot,] The doffor and the court are here 
foinewhat unfkilfully brought t geiher. That the duke would, on fuch 
an occafion, confult a doctor of great reputation, is not unlikely; but 
how this (hould be foreknown by Portia ? Johnson. 

I do not fee any neceflity for furpofing that this was forehnonau by 
Portia. She confults Bellario as an eminent lawyer, and her relation. 
If the Duke had not confulted him, the only difference would have been, 
(hat (he would have come into court, as an advocate perhaps, inftcad 
of a judge. Tvrwuitt. 

Duke. 
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Duke. Bring us the letters ; Call the meflenger. 

BaJT, Good cheer, Anthonie ! What, man ? courage yet l 
The Jew {hall have my flefh, blood, bones, and all> 

Ere thou (halt lofe for me one drop of blood. 

Sint. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 

Meetefl for death-; the weakeft kind of fruit. 

Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me : 

You cannot better be employ’d, Baffanio, 

Than to live ftitt, and write mine epitaph. 


Enter NerissA, drefs'd like a lawyer's clerk. 


Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 

Ner. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your grace. 

[prefents a letter * 

Bajf. Why dort thou whet thy knife fo earneflly t 

Shy . To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there. 

Gra . Not on thy foal, but on thy foul, harfh Jew 5 , 

Thou mak’ft thy knife keen : but no metal can, 

No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keennefs 
Of thy fharp envy 7 . Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy . No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog 8 1 
And for thy life let jufHce be accus’d. 

Thou almofl mak'ft me waver in my faith,. 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That fouls of animals infufe tbem&lves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a wolf, who, hang'd for human {laughter* 

Even from the gallows did his fell foul fleet. 

And, whilfl thou lay’fi in thy unhallow’d dam, 

Infus’d itfelf in thee ; for thy defires 
Are wolfifh, bloody, flarv’d and ravenous* 


6 Not on thy feat, but on thy fouJ y har/bjevuf] The conceit is, that 
his foul was fo hard that it had given an edge to his knife. Wa,r»ur. 

7 Of thy Jharp envy.] Envy again in thia place, hgaifies hair id or 
malice. Stbeveks. 

8 — inexorable dog!] The oM copies rezd—tnexeerab/e. Corrected 
by the editor of the chiFd folia; perhaps, however, onnecefTarily. In 
was fometimes ufed in our author’s time, in CQcnpofuitn, »s to augmen- 
tative or intenfive panicle. Malone. 

* Shy. 


t 
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Shy. Till thou canfl rail the feal from off my bond, 

Thou but offcnd’ll thy lungs to fpeak foloud: 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefs ruin. — i Hand here for law. 

Duke. I his letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned dodlor to our court : — 

Where is he ? 

A hr. tie attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anfwcr, whether you’ll admit him. 

Duke. With all my heart : — fome three or four of you, 

Go give him courteous condufr to this place. — 

Mean time, the court fhall hear Bellario’s letter. 

• 

[Clerk rends ] Tour grace Jhall underfand, that, at the 
receipt of your letter , / am ’Very Jiclt : but in the inf! ant that 
year rmjjengcr came, in loving violation was with me a young 
doctor of Rome, hit name is Ralthafar ; I acquainted him with 
the caufe in c out r over fy between the few and Anthonio the mer- 
chant ; we turn'd o'er many books together : he is furnijh'd with 
my opinion ; which, letter'd with his own learning , ( the great - 
nefs whereof I cannot enough commend ,) conies with him, at my 
importunity, to Jill up your grace's requej in my Jcad. I Lc- 
feech you, let his lack of years be no impediment to let him lack a 
reverend ejimation ; for I never knew fo young a body with fo 
old a head. I leave him to your gracious acceptance, whofe 
trial Jhall letter pulli/h his commendation. 

Duke. You hear the Icarn’d Bellario, what he writes : 
And here, I take it, is the dodtor come. — 


Enter Po rti a, drefs'd like a doctor of laws. 


Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario ? 

For. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You are welcome : take your place. 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queftion in the court ? 

For. 1 am informed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 

Duke. Anthonio and old Shylock, both Hand fotth. 

For. Is your name Shylock 1 1 
Shy. Shylock is my name. 

Por. 
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Por. Of a Grange nature is the fuit you follow ; 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you 9 , as yon do proceed. — 

You (land within his danger *, do you not? \fTo Ant. 

Ant. Ay, fo he fays. 

Por . Do you confefs the bond ? 

Ant. I do. 

Por, Then mud the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compullion mud I? tell me that. . 

Por. The quality of mercy is not drain’d ; 

It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice blefs’d ; 

It bleficth him that gives, and him that takes : * 

9 Tis mightied in the mightied ; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 

His fcepter (hews the force of temporal power, 

The attribute to awe and majedy, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of kings ; 

But mercy is above this fcepter’d fway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelf ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew liked God’s, 

When mercy feafons judice 1 : Therefore, Jew, 

Though judice be thy plea, confider this,— 

That, in the courfe of judice, none of us 
Should fee falvation 3 : we do pray for mercy ; 


9 Cannot impugn ycu,] To impugn is to r.ppofe, to controvert 

Steevhki. 

1 7'ou jland within his danger,] So, in the Lorvy^or's Play , among 
the collection of Whitfuo M)tlenes repreiented at Chefler. See Ml. 
Harl. 1013, p. io 5 : 

‘ k Two deue-6 feme tyme there were 
“ O lighten money to one ufurere, 

“ The one was in his daungere 

44 Fyve hundred pounde? toide M Stef.vens. 

Again, in Powei’s Htjicry cf IV ales, 1^87 : “ — laying for his eveufe 
that-he had offended manie noblemen o; England, and therefore would 
not come in their danger." Malone. 

z And earthly fewer doih then fke*w tikrfl God's, 

fVhen mercy feafons jujl ce ••] S>, in AT. Ed w. III. a tragedy, 1596 : 
“ And kings approach the nearest unto God, 

“ By giving life and Cifety unto men. * Malone. 

3 — in the courfe of juftice, none of us 

Should fee falvation ] Portia’s referring the few to the Chrirtian 
doftrine of falvation, and the Lord’s Prayer, is a little out of chara&er. 

BL \ C1CSTONE. 

' And 
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And that fame prayer doth teach us all to render 
1 he deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much, 

To mitigate the juflice of thy plea 5 

Which if thou follow, this drift court of Venice 

Mud needs give fentence ’gaind the merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head 4 ! I crave the law. 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Ba][. Yes, here 1 tender it for him in the court; 

Yea, twice the fum : if that will not fuffice, 

- I will be bound to pay it ten times o T er, 

On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart : 

If this will not luffice, it mud appear 

That malice bears down truth 5 . And I befecch you, 

W red once the law to your authority : 

To ck) a great right, do a little wrong 5 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Por. It mud not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree edablifhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 

And many an error, for the fame example, 

Will rufh into the date i it cannot be, 

Shy . A Daniel come to judgment 1 yea, a Daniel !— 
O wife young judge, how 1 do honour thee I 
Por. 1 pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

Shy. Here ’tis, mod reverend doftor, here it is. 

Por . Shylock, there’s thrice thy money offer'd thee. 

• Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 
Shall I lay perjury upon my foul ? 

No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit 5 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flefh, to be by him cut off 
Neared the merchant’s heart : — Be merciful ; 

Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 

Shy . When it is paid according to the tenour*.— 

It doth appear you are a worthy judge ; 

You know the law, your expofition . 


4 My deed: up:n my head!"] An imprecation adopted from that of the 
Jews to Pilate: “ Hi> blood be on u*, and our children !” Hen ley. 

5 — viahce bears down truth ] Malice opprefles honefly. A true 
man in oki language is an h&nejl man. Wc now call the jury gcod men 
• t.d true. Johnson. 
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Hath been mod found : I charge you by the law,. 

Whereof you are a well-deferving pillar, 

Proceed to judgment : by my foul I fwear, 

There is no power in the tongue of mao 
To alter me : I It ay here on ray bond. 

Ant. Mod heartily ] do befeech the court / 

To give the judgment. 

Por. Why then, thus it is. 

You mud prepare your bofom for his knife : 

Shy. O noble judge ! O excellent young man !: 

Por . For the intent and purpofe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, . 

Which here appeareth due upon the bona. * 

Shy . Tis very true : O wife and upright judge V. 

How much more elder art thou thatj thy looks 1 
Por . Therefore* Jay hare your bofom. 

Shy . Ay, his bread : 

So fays the bond Doth it not, noble judge ? — 

Nearefl his heart, thofe are the very words. - 

Por. Tt is fa. Are there balance here* to weigh > 

The flelh ? 

Shy. I have them ready*. 

Por . Have by fome furgeon,. Shylbck, on yourchargf*. 

To dop his wounds, led he do bleed to death. 

Shy . Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

Por. It is not fo exprefs’d ; But what of that 
’Tweregood, you do fomuch for charity. 

Shy I cannot find it ’tis not in the bondj 
Por., Come, merchant* have you any thing to fay ? 

Ant.. But little* I am arm’d, and well prepar’d.— 

Give me your hand, Baffanio; fare you welll. 

Grieve not that- 1 am fallen to this for you ; , 

For herein fortune rtiews herfelf more kind ? 

Than is her cudom : it is dill her ufe. 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow*. 

An age of poverty; from which lingering penance - 
Of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me off.. 

Commend me to your honourable wife : . 

Tell her the procefs of Anthonio’s end,. 

Say, how f lov’d you, fpeak me fair in death 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge* 

Whether Baflanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that you fhall lofe your friend*. 

And he repents not that he pays your debt * y 

E 5. Far*, 


1 
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For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough. 

I’ll pay it inflantly with all my heart. 

Bajf. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 

Which is as dear to me as life itfelf ; 

But life itfelf, my wife, and all the world. 

Are not with me efleem’d above thy life: 

I would lofe all, ay, facrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

For. Your wife would give you little thanks for that. 

If fhe were by to hear you make the offer. 

Gra I have a wife, whom, I protell 1 love ; 

I would fhe were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this currifh Jew. 

Ner. ’ I is well you offer it behind her back ; 

The wifh would make elfe an unquiet houfe. 

Shy. Thefe be the Chrilfian hufbands : 1 have a daughter ; 
Would, any of the flock of Barrabas 6 
Had been her hufband, rather than a Chriflian ! [tv/h/e. 

We trifle time ; I pray thee, purfue fentence. 

For. A pound of that fame merchant’s flefh is thine ; 

The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy. Moft rightful judge ! 

For. And you muff cut this flefh from off his breafl ; 

The law allows it, and the court awards it. 

Shy. Moll learned judge ! — A fentence ; come, prepare. 
For. Tarry a little ; — there is fomething elfe. — 

This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 

The words exprefsly arc, a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh ; 

But, in the cutting it, if thou dofl filed 
One drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confifcate 
Unto the {fate of Venice. 

Gra O upright judge ! — Mark, Jew ; — O learned judge ! 
Shy. Is that the law ? 

For. Thyfeif fhall fee the ad : 


6 — the Jhck cf Barrahas] The name of this rol ber is differently 
f|*lt as well as accented in the Nrw 'Ttflamtnt \ [M» tbto*, &>.*.» to* 
EafaCCiiv. >.v be i BjpaGi? t'ners; j] but Khaklpeare Items to have fol- 
lowed the picnunciat on dual to the theatre, Barabbat being founded 
Barabas throughout Marlowe’s Jtiu o] Malta. Our poet might other- 
wife have written 

Would any of Btral.bas’ flock had been 
“ Her hulbind, lather than a chriflian !" Stiivens, 

- For, 
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For, as thou urged judice, be adur’d, 

Thou (halt have judice, more than thou defied. 

Gra. O learned judge ! — Mark, Jew; — a learned judge ! . 
Shy. I take this offer then 7 ; — pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Chridian go. 

Bajf. Here is the money. 

Per. Soft ; 

The Jew fhall have all judice ; — foft ! — no hade ; 
lie fhall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh 8 . 

Shed thou no blood ; nor cut thou lefs, nor more, 

But jud a pound of flefh: if thou tak’d more, 

Or lefs, than a jud pound, — be it but fo much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the fubdance, 

Or the divifion of the twentieth part 

Of one poor fcruple ; nay," if the fcale do turn 

But in the edimation of a hair, — 

Thou died, and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 

Now, infidel, 1 havefthee on the hip. 

Por . Why do:h the Jew paufe? take the forfeiture 
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Bajf. 1 have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por. He hath refus’d it in the open court ; 

He fliall have merely judice, and his bond. 

Gra . A Daniel, dill fay 1 : a fecond Daniel ! — 

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 


7 / take this offer tl.cn Perhaps we fhould read — his, i. e. BafTa- 
rio's, who offers twice the fum, Src. Steevens, 

He means, I think, to 'ay, ki I t ke this offer that has been made 
me.” BitTanio had offered at firfl bui t<W'Ce the fum, but. Portia had 
gone further — 44 Shylock, there'* thrice thy money” Stc. The Jew na- 
turally infills on the larger fum. Malone. 

8 Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fcfb ] This judgment is related 
by Grarian , the celebrated Spanifh jel'uit, in his Hero, with a'rcfletSlion 
at the conclufion of it 44 — Compile con la del Salomon la promptitud 
de ai|uel gran Turco. Pretendia un judio cortar una onza tie c.irne a 
un Chrifliano, pena fbbre ufura. Infill ia en eilo con igual terqueri'a a 
fu Principe, que peifidia a fu Dios. Mando el grin juez traer nefo, y 
cuchillo; conminole el deguello fi cortava mas ni menus. 7" fue Jar 
tigudo corte a la lid, y al mundo milagro del ingenio," El Heroe de Lo- 
tenzo Gracian. Primor. 3. 

Gregorio Led, ia h s Life of Sixtus F. has a fimilar (lory. The 
papacy of Sixtus began in 1583* He died Aug 29, *590. The reader 
will find an extract from Far irwor tb' s Trorjlaticn , at the conclufion of 
the play. Steevens. 

Shy. 
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Shy . Shall I not have barely my principal ? 

Por. Thou (halt have nothing but the forfeiture. 

To be fo taken at thy pci il, Jew. 

Shy . Why then the devil give him good of it ! 

I'll (by no longer quedion. 

Por . Tarry, Jew ; 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enabled in the laws of Venice, — • 

If it be prov’d againd an alien, 

That by direcd, or indirect attempts, , 

He feek the life of any citizen, 

The party, ’gaind the which he doth contrive, 

Shall feize on half his goods ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the date ; 

And the offender’s life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, ’gaind all other voice, 

In which predicament, I fay, thou (land d : • 

For it appears by manifed proceeding, 

That, indirectly, and directly too, 

Thou had contriv’d againd the very life 
Of the defendant ; and thou had incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehears’d. 

Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke' 

Gra . Beg, that thou may’d have leave to hang thyfelf 
And yet* thy wealth being forfeit to the date, 

Thou had not left the value of a cord ; 

Therefoie, thou mud be hang’d at the date’s charge. 

Duhe. That thou (halt fee the difference of our (pirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou afk it : 

For half thy wealth, it is Anthonio’s ; 

The other half comes to the general date, 

Which humblenefs may drive unto a fine. 

Por . Ay, for the (late ; not for Anthonio *. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that : 

You take my houfe, when you do take the prop 
That doth fudain my houfe ; you take my life, 

When you do take the means whereby 1 live. 

Por. 'What mercy can you render him, Anthonio? 
Gra. A halter ^gratis ; nothing elfe, for God’s fake. 
Ant, So pleafe my lord the duke, and all the couit. 


* Ay, for the ft ate, &c ] That is» the ftate’s moiety may be com- 
muted ier a fine, but not Aathonio’s. Malone. 

. To 




«5 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

To quit the fine for one half of his goods ; 

I am content 9 , fo he wilt let me have 
The other half in ufe, — to render it. 

Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately Hole his daughter : 

Two things provided more, — That, for this favour, 

He prefently become a Chriftian ; 

The other, that he do record a gift. 

Here in the court, of all he dies poflefs’d. 

Unto his fon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duke. He fiiall do this ; or elfe 1 do recant 
The pardon, that l late pronounced here. 

Par. Art thou contented, Jew i what doll thou lay ? 

Shy. 1 am content. 

Par. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 

I am not well ; fend the deed after me. 

And I will fign it. 

Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 

Grn. In chriftening thou fhalt have two god fathers ; 

Had I been judge, thou fhould’lt have had ten more *, 

To bring thee to the gallows, Dot the font. [Exit Shy. 
Duke. Sir, I intreat you home with me to dinner. 

Por. I humbly do deiire your grace of pardon 1 ; 

I mu ft 


9 I am content, flee.] The terms propofed have beer mifunderflood. 
Anihonio declares, that as the duke qui s one half ol the forfeiture, he 
is hkewife content to abate his claim, and defires not the property but 
the ufe or produce only of the hatf, and that only for the Jew’s life; 
untefs we read, as perhaps ia right, upon my d.ath. Johnson. 

The learned commentator is, I think, not quite exadl in the firfl 
part of his note. The Duke has already fa d that perhaps he may give 
up the moiety due to the fiate, and compound with the Jew by taking 
only a fine for it. Ar.thonio now declares that if the Duke will go far- 
ther, and give up the fine alfo, he is likewife content to abate his claim, 
and to have only the ufe of the moiety allotted to him, during the life 
of Shy lock. Malone. 

1 — thou flouldft have had ten more,] i. e. a jury of twelve men, to 
condemn thee to be hanged. Theobald. 

This appears to have been an old joke. So, in A Dialogue hotb plea- 
J aunt and pictifull, See. by Dr. William Bulleyne, 15S4, (which has 
been quoted in a former pige,) one of the Ipeakers, to ihew his mean 
opinion of an oilier at an inn, fays, “ I did fee him afke bleflinge to xii 
godfathers at ones.” Malone. 

* — grace of pardon-,] Thus the old copies: the modern editors 
read— lefs hailhly, but without authority,— your grace’s partita. The 
ftme kind of expreflion occurs in Othello: “ l humbly do bejeeth yon of 

ytur 
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T moil away this night toward Padua, 

And it is meet, I prefently fet forth. 

Puke. 1 am forry, that your leifure ferves you not. 
Anthonio, gratify this gentleman ; 

For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 

[Exeunt Duke, Magnljicoes, and Train. 
Eajf. Mod worthy gentleman, 1, and my friend. 

Have by your wifdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 

Three thoufand ducats, due unto the Jew. 

We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Sint. And (land indebted, over and above. 

In love and ferviccto you evermore. 

For. He is well paid, that is W'ell fatisfy’d ; 

And I, delivering you, am fatisfy’d, 

And therein do account myfelf well paid ; 

My mind tvas never yet more mercenary. 

1 pray you, know me, when we meet again j 
1 widi you well, and fo I take my leave. 

BaJJ. Dear fir, of force I mult attempt you further ; 

Take fome remembrance of us, as a tribute, 

Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Par. You prefs me far, and therefore 1 will yield. 

Give me your gloves, I’ll wear them for your fake ; 

And, for your love, I’ll take this ring from you : — 

Do not draw back your hand ; I’ll take no more ; 

And you in love (hall not deny me this. 

Biijf. This ring, good fir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 

I will not (hame myfelf to give you this. 

Par. I will have nothing elfc but only this ; 

And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bajf. There’s more depends on this, than on the value. 
The dearelt ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation ; 

Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Par. I fee, fir, you are liberal in offers : 

You taught me firll to beg ; and now, methinks, 


year far Jen." In the notes lo /Is you He it , and the MiJfummcr 
Nigkt'i Dream, I have given repeated iuilances of this phrafeology. 

Stebvens. 

Tour grace’s ferjou v.as found in a copy of no authoiity, the quarto 

of 1637. M a LUKE. 

You 
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You teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwer’d. 

Bajf. Good fir, this ring was given me by my wife ; 

And, when (lie put it on, (he made me vow, 

'] hat I fhould neither fell, nor give, nor lofe it. 

For. That ’fcule ferves many men to fave their gifts. 

An iPyour wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv’d this ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, 

For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 

1 Exeunt Portia and Nerissa, 
/Ini. My lord Bafianio, let him have the ring ; 

Let his defervings, and my love withal, 
lie valued ’gainft your wife’s commandement. 

Batf. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 

Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou cand, 

Unto Anthonio’s houfe : — away, make hade. [Exit Gra. 
Come, you and I will thither prefently ; 

And in the morning early will we both 

Fly toward Belmont : Come, Anthonio. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 

The fame. A Street. 


Enter Portia and Nerissa. 


For. Enquire the Jew’s houfe out, give him this deed. 
And let him (ign it; we’ll away to-night. 

And be a day before our hu(bands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Fair dr, you are well overtaken : 

My lord BalTanio, upon more advice ’, 


I — » pen mere advice,] r. e. more refitBUn. Striven;, 

■ ' ' Hath 
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Hath fent you here this ring j and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be : 

This ring I do accept mod thankfully, 

And fo, 1 pray you, tell him : Furthermore, 

I pray you, (hew my youth old Shylock’s houfe. 

Gra That will I do. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeak with you 
I’ll fee if I can get my hulband’s ring. £ to Portia. 

Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 

Pur. Thou may’ll, 1 warrant : We (hall have old fwear- 
ing, 

That they did give the rings away to men ; 

But we’ll out-face them, and out-fwear them too. 

Away, make halte ; thou know’ll where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come, good fir, will you (hew me to this hoole ? 

Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 

Belmont. Avenue to Portia’s Houfe. 


F.nter Lorenzo and Jessica, 

Lor. The moon Ihines bright : — In fuch a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kifs the trees, 

And they did make no noife : in fuch a night, 

Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls 4 , 

And' 


4 Troilur, melbish , mounted the Trojan ntralh,') This image is from 
Chaucer's Troilui and Crejfeide , 5 B. 666 and 1141: 

“ Upon the roallis fad eke would he walke,. 

“ A..d oa the Crekis hod be would yfe Sec. 

“ Thfc 
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And figh’d his foul toward the Grecian tents. 

Where Creflid lay that night. 

Jef. In fuch a night, 

Did Thifbe * fearfully o’er-trip the dew; 

And faw the lion’s lhadow ere himfelf,** 

And ran difmay’d away. 

Lor . In fuch a night, 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 5 

Upon 


“ The fla’e goth fall, and after that came eve, 

“ And yet came not to Troiius Crefleide, 

44 He lokiih forth, by hedge, by tre, by greve, 

“ And ferre his heade ovir the •tualle he leide, &c.'* 

Again, ibid: 

u And up and doune by weft and eke by eft, 

44 Upon the wallts made he many a went.” Steevens. 

* In fuch a night did Th'Jbe , &c.] In Wily Beguil’d, a comedy, 
printed in 1606, we find the following lines : 

44 Ste how the twinkling Uar*- do h de their borrow'd fhine.— 

44 In fuch a n ght d d Paris win his love. 

44 Lelta, In fuch a night ^nea» p rov'd unkind, 

44 Sop hoi. In luch a night did Troilu* cou t htideir. 

44 Lilia In uch a night fair Phillis was betraid " 

Mr. Whal'ey has -» ade the fame obfervition .— Wily Beguil'd wa* 
written before 1596, being memioned by Nalhe in one of hit pamp’dei* 
publilhed in tha* year. Malone. 

** /dnd Jaw the lion's jbadow ere himfelf i] Thifbe may be fuppefed 
to have feen the lion's ihadow by rroon-light in the water of the fountain 
near the tomb of Ninos. Our poet probably had recently read in Chau- 
cer's Legend of Good Women Tisbe or Babylon 1- MaLONE. 

5 In fueh a ni^bt) 

Stood Dido wi h a willow in her hand] Thia ptfiage cent amt a 
fmali infiance out of many that might be brought to prove that ShaW- 
fpeare was no reader of the clafiicks. St sevens. 

For the willow ihe poet muft anfwer, but l believe that he here re» 
collected Chaucei’*, dt-fcripiion of Aiiadne in a fimilar fituation : 

44 Alas (quod fhe) that ever I was wrought ! 

44 I am betrayed, and her hcere to tern, 

44 And to the Jironde barefote fafi fhe went, 

44 And cried \ Thefeus, mine hert fwetc, 

44 Where be ye, that I may nat with you mete ; 

44 And might thus with beeftes b»n yfliine. 

44 The halow rockes anlwerde her aga>ne. 

44 No man Ihe faw, and yet fhone the moone — 

44 She cried, 0 tume agatne , for routhe and finne j 
44 Thy barge hath not all his me : ne in. 

44 ILr kerchefe on a pole Jhcked Jbe , 

44 Afcaunce he Ihould it well y£c, 

44 And him remember that fhe was behind, 

<• And turne agtine, and on the fironde her find ” 

Legend ef good Women, p. 104 * Malone. 

' Mr. 
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Upon the wild fea-banks, and waft her love 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jef In luch a nigh 6 , 

Medea gather’d the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old Aifon. 

Lor. In fnch a night, 

Did Jefliea ileal from the wealthy Jew ; 

And with an nnthnft love did run from Venice, 

As fat as Belmont. 

Jrf. In iuch a night, did 
Young Lorenzo fwear * he lov’d her well ; 
Stealing her foul with many vows of faith. 

And ne’er a true one. 

Lor.. In fuch a night, did 
Pretty Jefliea, like a little fhrew, 

Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 

Jrf. 1 would out-night you, did no body come; 
But, baik, J hear the footing of a man. 


Enter a Servant. 


Lor. Who comes fo fail in filence of the night ? 

Senv. A ftiend. 

Lor. A friend ? what friend ? your name, I pray you, 
friend ? 

Serv. Streph&no is my name ; and 1 bring word, 

My miilrefs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont : ftie doth llray about 


Mr. Warton fuggefls in his Ilifl. if Eng. Poetry, that Shakfpeare 
might have taken this image trom lome ballad on the lubjeft. 

M ALONE 

6 In Judo a nigh, &c ] So, Gower, fpeakir.g of Medea : 

“ Thus it befell upon a night 
“ Whann there was nought but (terre light, 

“ She was vanilhcd right as h r lilt, 

“ That no wight but herfelf will ; 

“ And lhat was at midnight tide, 

“ The world was dill on every fide, Svc. 

Ctnfejfu Amanlilt 1554. Steevens. 
* — fnjitar\ is here, as in many other places, a dilfyllable. 

Malone. 

By 
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By holy crofles 7 , where ilie kneels and prays 
For happy" wedlock hours. 

Lor. Who comes with her ? 

Serv . None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 

I pray you,, h my mailer yet return’d ? 

Lor. He is not, nor we have not heard from him.— 
But go we in, 1 pray thee, JeiTica, 

And ceremoniotdly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the miitrefs of the houfe. 


Enter Launcclot. 


Laun . Sola, fola, wo ha, ho, fola, fola ! 

Lor . Who calls ? 

Laun . Sola! did .you fee matter Lorenzo, and mittrefs 
Lorenzo ? fola, fola ! 

Lor. Leave hollaing, man ; here. 

Laun . Sola ! where where ? 

L or. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there’s a poll come from my mailer, with 
his horn full of good news $ my mailer will be here ere 
morning. [Exit, 

. Lor. Sweet foul, 8 let’s in, and there expert their coming. 
And yet no matter ; — Why ihould we go in ? 

My friend Stephano, iignify, I pray you, 

Within the houfe, your miilrefs is at hand ; 

And bring your muilck forth into the air.— [Exit Serv. 
How fweet the moon- light fleeps upon this bank ! 

Here will we lit, and let the founds of mufick 

c 


7 By holy crojjet ,] So, in the Merry'-Dc'vil tf Edmonton, i6cS: 

44 But there are Crojfes, wife ; here's one in Waltham, 

41 Another at the Abbey, and the third 
44 At Celton ; and 'ti$ ominous to pals 
44 Any of thefe without a Pater-nofter.” 
and this is a reafon afligned for the delay of a wedding. Stf evens. 

** Sweet Joul , &c.] Thefe words in the old copies are placed at the 
end of Lancelot's fpeech. Mr. Rowe firft made the prefent regulation, 
which appears to me to be right. Inllead of foul he leads — love, the 
latter word having been capricioufly fubflituted in the place of the former 
by the editor of the fecond folio, who introduced a large portion of 
the corruptions which for a long time disfigured the modern editions. 
That judicious commentator Mr. Tyrwhitt likewife approves of the 
regulation that is here adopted. Malone. 

Creep 
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Creep in our ears ; foft ftillnels, and the night. 
Become the touches of fweet harmony. 

Sit, Jeflica ; Look, how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlay’d with patines of bright gold 9 ; 
There’s not the fmallefl orb, which thou behold 'fit. 
But in his motion like an angel lings. 

Still quiring to the young ey’d cherubins; 

Such harmony is in immortal fouls 1 ; 


9 — with patines of bright gold \\ A patine, from patina^ Tat. is 
the fmall flat ciifh or plate u!ed with the chalice, in the adminiflratioo 
of the eucnarilt. In the time of Popery, and probably in the following 
age, it was commonly made of gold. Malone. 

* Such harmony is m immortal fouls, &c } This paHage having been- 
much mifunderllood, it may be pioper to add a ftiort explanation of it. 

44 Such harmony See." is not an exclamation ariftng from the fo ego- 
ing line — >' So great is the harmony!’' but an illuftration ' 44 Of the 
fame kind is the harmony ”— The whole runs thus: 

There is not one 6f the heavenly orbs bat fings as it ntaviSy ft ill quiring 
to the cherubin. Similar to ibc harmony they make , is that of immortal 
/«*/< ; or, (in other words) each of us hove as perfefl harmony in our 
Jsuls as the harmony of the fbhtres % inajmuch at vie have the quality of 
being moved by Jvicot found! (as he exprertca it afterwards); but cur 
grojt ierreftnaf part , vihub environs a*, deadens the Jeundy and prevents 
eur hearing it—It y [Doth grolsiy clofe it in,] I apprehend, refer! t<l 
harmony. This is the reading of the firft quarto painted by Heyea > the 
qnarto printed by Robert and the folio read— clofe in it. 

It may be obje£led that this internal harmony ia not an objedl of 
fenfe, cannot be heard;— but Shakfpeare i* not always ex in hie Ian* 
guage : he confounds it with that external and artificial harmony which 
it capable of being heard.— Dr. Warburton (who appears to have en- 
tirely mifunderftood thin pafT g#*,) for fouls read founds , 

This hath been imitated by Milton in his Arcades : 

44 Such fweet compulfion doth in mufick lie, 

44 To lull the daughters of neceflny, 

44 And keep unfleady nature in her law, 

41 And the low v/orld in meafur’d motion draw 

44 After the heavenly tune, vihicb none can Bear 

44 Of human mouldy no th grots unpurged ear," Miloitt. 

The old reading, 44 in immortal fouls " is certainly right, an 1 the 
whole line may be well explained by Hooker, in his Ec clef aft i cal Polity , 

• B. V. 44 Touching mofrcal harmony whether by inilrument or by 
voice, it being but high and low in founds in a due proportionable dvf- 
pofition, fuch notwithllanding is the force thereof, and fo pleaftng eflefla 
it hath in that very part of man which is moil divine, that fotne have 
been thereby induced h think that the foul itfelf, by nature, is or hath 
in it harmony.” For this quotation I am indebted to Dr. Farmer. 

Stkeveits. 

The fi&h book of the £. P. was publiihed fingly, in *597- 

Maloxe, 

But, 
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But, whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth groily dofe it in, we cannot hear it — 

' f 

Enter Mufician*. 4 


Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn 1 ; 

With fwec teft touches pierce your mi ft refs’ ear, 

And draw her home with mufick l . [ Muficl . 

Jef. I am never merry, when I hear fweet mufick. 

Lor. 1 he reafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 

Or race of youthful and unhandled colts. 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loud. 

Which is the hot condition of their blood ? 

If they but hear perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any air of mufick touch their ears, 

You Avail perceive them make a mutual (land,* 

Their favage eyes turn'd to a model! gaze, 

By the fweet power of mufick: Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods ; 
Since nought fo Itockilh, hard, and full of rage, 

But mufick for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no mufick in himfelf. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafons, ftratagems, and fpoiis ; 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 


1 — •wale Diana with a hymn ;] Diana is the moon, who is in the 
next feene rcprelcnted as Keeping. |"H»so!f. 

5 And draw her home with mufick.] Shakfpeare, 1 believe, was here 
thinking of the cullom of accompanying ihe lad waggon-load, at the 
end of harvefl, with ruflick mufick. He again alludes to thU yet com- 
mon pra£lice, in Ai you like it. Malone. 

* — do but note a *wild and wanton herd , 

Or race ef youthful and unbandlcd colts, 

Fetching matt bounds, bellowing and neighing loud , 

Which is the hot condition of their blood ; 

If they but bear perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any air of muficb touch their ears , 

You (ball perceive them make a mutual Jlatid, &c.] We find the 
fame thought in The Tempeft : 

“ Then I beat my tabor, 

“ At which, like unback'd colts, they prick’d iheir ears, 

“ Advanc’d their eye lids, lilted up their nofus, . 

“ As they fmelt mufick." Malone. 

And 
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And his affeftions dark as Erebus : 

Let no fuch man be truded. — Mark the mu(ick. 


Enter Portia and Nerissa, at a d'tjlance. 


Per. That light v/e fee, is burning in my hall. 

Flow far that little candle throws his beams ! 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moon (hone, we did not fee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim the lefs : 

A fubditute (hines brightly as a king. 

Until a king be by ; and then his (late 
Empties itfelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Mufick ! hark! 

Ner. It is your mufick, madam, of the houfe. 

Por. Nothing is good, 1 fee, without refpecd 4 ; 

Methinks, it founds much fweeter than by day. 

Ner. Silence bellows that virtue on it, madam. 

Por. The crow doth (ing as fweetly as the lark. 

When neither is attended ; and, I think, 

The nightingale 5 , if (he (hould ling by day, 

When every goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a mufician than the wren. 

How many things by feafon feafon’d are 
To their right praife, and true perfection ! — 

Peace, hoa ! the moon deeps with Endymion, 

And would not be awak’d r ’. [Mtifich ceafes. 

Lor, 


4 — without refpetl ;] Not ahfoluely good, but relatively good as it 
it modified by circumllances. Joiinion. 

5 The nightingale, Sec ] So, in our author’s toid Sonnet: 

“ Our love Wit new, and then but in die tyring, 

*• When I » as wont to greet it with my lava ; 

*< As Philomel in lumtnei’a front dotn fi g, 

“ And (lops his pipe in growth of rip r ifays; 

“ Not that the fummer is lefs picalant now, 

“ Than when her moumiui hymns did h.,(h the night ; 

“ But that wild mujick burden: erery hough. 

** eh n d JnvTit : grown common iefe their dear delight." 

Malone. 

0 Peace, hoa 1 the mom / leef> I with Endymion, 

/hud would not be awak'd.] The old copies read — Peace how Sec. 
For the emendation now made the prefeut editor is anfwerahle. The 

oddueia 
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Lor. That is the voice, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia 

Por . He knows me, as the blind man knows the cuckoo, 
By the bad voice, f . 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por . We 'have been praying for our hulbands’ welfare, 
Which fpeed, we hope, the better for our words. 

Are they return’d ? 

Lor . Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a meflenger before, 

To fignify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Nerifla, . 

Give order to my fervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence : — 

Nor you, Lorenzo ; — JeOica, nor you. [Trumpet founds.^ 
Ljor. Your hufband is at hand, I hear his trumpet 
We are no tell-tales, madam: fear you not. 

Por. This night, methinks, is but the day light fick, 

It looks a little paler; ’tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the fun is hid. >• 

Enter Bassanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their fol- 
lowers. 

r 

Baff. We fliould hold day with the Antipodes* 

If you would walk in abfence of the fun 7 . 


oddnefs of ihe phrafe, “ Ih<w the moon would not be awak’d !” firfl 
made me fufpedt the pafl’age to be corrupt; and the following lines in 
Romeo and "Juliet 1'uggeDed the emendation, and 2 ppear to me to put it 
beyond a doubt : 

44 Peace , h:a , for fhame ! confufton's cure lives not 
44 In thefe confufions.” 

Again, in /Is you like Ait I. 44 Peace , boa ! I bar confufion.” • 

Agrn, in Meafure for AJeafnre: 4 ‘ Heal peace be in this place !” , 

Again, ibid: “ Peace y boa, be here I” 

In duteny and Cleotatra the fame mift ike, I think, has happened. 
In the paflage before us, as exhibited in the old copies, there is not a 
note ot admiration after the word a'wnk'd PoFtia firlt enjoins the mu- 
ftek to ceale, “ Peace, hoa 1” and then fubjoins the realbn for heiv in- 
junction ; 44 The moon See.” 

Mr. Tyrwhiit I’eoms to be of opinion that the iruerjeftion He was for- 
met ly ufed to command a ceffation of noife, as well as ot fighting. See 
Cant. Tales of Chaucer, Vol. IV. p. 730 Malone. 

7 TVe Jbould bold day Sec ] If you would always wnlk in the night, it 
would be day with us-, as it now ic on the other fide of the globe. 

* - .. Malone. 

3 Por. 
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Per. Let me give light S * * 8 9 , but let me not be Jight ; 

For a light wife doth make a heavy hufband, 

And never be Baffin io fo for me ; 

But, God fort all! — You are welcome home, my lord. 

Bajf. I thank you, madam : give welcome to my friend — 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You fhould in all lenfe be much bound to him, 

For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Ant. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

Per. Sir, you are very welcome to our houie : 

It muff appear in other ways than words, 

Therefore 1 fcant this breathing courtcfy *. 

[Gratiano and Nerissa feem to talk apart. 
Gra. By yonder moon, I fwear, you do me wrong ; 

In faith, I gave it to the judge’s clerk : 

Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 

Since you do take it, love, fo much at heart. 

Per. A quarrel, ho, already ? what's the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That fhe did give me ; whofe pofy was 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 1 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the pofy, or the value ? 

You fwore to me, when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour of death ; 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave : 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You fliould have been refpeffive % and have kept it. 

Gave it a judge's clerk! — but well I know, 

The clerk will ne’er wear hair on his face, that had it. 


S Let me give light, Arc] There it fcarcely tnv word with which 

Shaki’peaie fo muili delights to tiifle at with light, io its various figuifi- 
cations. Johnpoii 

Molt of the odd dramatick writers are guilty of the fame quibble. 

Steevhns. 

9 — /inbreathing eturle/y.] This verbal complimentary form, made 
tap only of brea’b, i. e. words So, in 'T niton of Aiben >, a fenator re- 
plies to Alcibiades, who had made a long fpeecb,— You breathe iu 
vain " . M* lone. 

i — hie ca tier's foetry\ Kniveit were formerly inlcribed by means of 
aqnafertii with (hoit fentence6 in difhch. Sir J. Hawkins 

* — have been refpeifive,] RejfeRtve has the lame meaning as r*- 
fpeSfal. See K. Jcbn, AO. I. Steevins. 

Chapman, Marfton, and other poets of that time, ufe this word in 
the fame fenfe. M a lon e. 

Gra. 
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• * • • 

Gra . He will, an if he live to be a man, 

Ner . Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra . Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth,— 

A kind of boy ; a little fcrubbed boy 3 , ' 

No higher than thyfelf, the judge’s clerk ; 

A prating boy, that begg’d^t as a fee ; 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I mull be plain with you, 

To part fo (lightly with your wife’s firft gift ; 

A thing (luck on with oaths upon your finger, 

And fo riveted with faith unto your flefh. 

I gave my love a ring, and made him fwear 
Never to part with it ; and here he (lands ; 

1 dare be fworn for him, he would not leave it. 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mafters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 

You give your wife too unkind a caufe of grief; 

An ’twere to me, I (hould be mad at it. 

Bajf. Why, I were bed to cut my left hand off, 

And fwear, 1 loft the ring defending it. \afidc*. 

Gra. My lord Baftanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg’d it, and, indeed, 

Deferv’d it too ; and then the boy, his clerk, 

That took fome pains in writing, he begg’d mine : 

And neither man, nor mafter, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

Por. What ring gave you, my lord ? 

Not that, I hope, which you receiv’d of me. 

Bajf. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it ;'but you fee, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por . Even fo void is your falfe heart of tru^i. 

By heaven, I will ne’er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. 

Ner. Nor I in yours, 

Till I again fee mine. 

Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring. 


? — a little fcrubbed boy ,1 I believe fcrubbed and flubbed have a like 
meaning, and fignify Jlunted, or Jb rub -It ke. Ste evens. 

Scrubbed perhaps meant dirty , as well as Jbort. Cole, in his Dic- 
tionary, 1679, renders it by the Latin word fqualidut . Malone. 

Vol, V. F And 


k 


Digitized by Google 


MERCHANT OF V 

And would conceive for what I gaye tfre r}hg. 

And how unwillingly I left th^.ring. 

When nought would be accepted but the ring. 

You would abate the ftrength of your difplealufe, 

For . If you had known the virtue of the ring, 

Or half her worthinefs that gave the ring, 

Or your own honour to contain th^ ring V 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 

What man is there fo much um'eafonable. 

If you had pleas’d to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the m qdcfty. 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony 5 ? 

Nerifla teaches me what to believe ; 

I'll die for’t, but fonie woman had th<e ring. 

Bajf. No, by hiy honour, madam., by my, fo.uJ, 

No woman had it, but a civil cfq<hqjr, 

Which did refufe three thpuland ducats of me. 

And bcgg’d the ring ; the which I did deny him,. 
And fufter’d him to go difpleas’d away $ 

Even hp that had held up the very life 

Of my dear friend. What (hould I fay, fwee£ lady ? 

1 was enforc’d to fend it after him: 

.. . • . »*• 



E N ICE. 


* — to contain the */'*£,] Mr. Pope and the other modern editor*. 

read-—to retain, but contain rp'ght in our author's time have had nearly 

the fame meaning. The word has been already employed in this 
lenfe: 

44 Cannot contain their urine for affeQioo.” 

So alfo in Montaigne's f.jfuics, tranllatcd by Florin, 160$, B, If,, c. iii- 
*s Why dolt th u complaine agiinft this woild ? It doth not contatne 
thee: if thou livefl in pair.e andMcrow, thy bafe courage is the caute 
oi it; to die there waoteih but w ll." Again, in Bacon’s EJfaies, 410. 

p 3^7 : “ To conlaine anger frojn mifchicfe, though it tike hold 
of a man, there be two things.” Malone. 

5 kVhat man — < wanted the modfjly 

• Jo urge the thing held as a ceremony f ] This is a very licenfiovs 
expreffion. Tie fenfe is, Wbat man could have Jo little modify or nvant- ’ 
ed mcJ'Jiy fo much , as to urge the demand of a thing kept on account in 
fome fort religious. Johnson. 

Thus Calphuroia fays to Julius Ctef^r: 

“ C*far, I never flood ceremonies Steevpns. 

6 candles of the night ,] We have again the fame expreflion in one 

of our author's Sonnets, in Macbeth > and Romeo and Juliet. It 1 ke- 
wile occurs in Dtella , Ckrtaine Sonnets adjoyved to the amorous poitnt of 

Pojn Dtego and Gimu^a, bY R. k, *59^; 

44 He who can count the candles of the Jhte, 

44 Reckon the lands. whereon Paclolus flows, flee. Ma,l^nb. 

' *, * • • • s , 

3 I was 
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I was befet with (hameand courtefy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmear if: Pardon me, good lady ; 

For, by thefe blefled candles of the, night 6 , 

Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me to give the worthy doffor. 

Por. Let not that doftor e’er come near my houfe : 

Since he hath got the jewel that 1 lov’d. 

And that which you did fwear to keep for me, 

I will become as liberal as you ; 

I’ll not deny him any thing I have,- 
No, not my body, nor my hufband's bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am wellfure of it: 

.Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus ? 

If you do not, if I be left alone, 1 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own. 

I’ll have that doftor for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis’d. 

How you do leave me to mine own proteflioo. 

Gra. Well, do you fo : let not me take him then ; 

For, if I do, I’ll mar the young clerk’s pen. 

Ant. 1 am the unhappy fubjeft of thefe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, grieve not you ; You are welcome notwithftandr 
ing. 

Bajf. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong ^ 

And, in the hearing of thefe many friends, 

1 fwear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes. 

Wherein I feemyfelf, — 

Por. Mark you but that ! 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelf : 

In each eye, one .- — fwear by your double felf 7 , 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Bajf. Nay, but hear me : 

Pardon this fault, and by my foul ! fwear, / 

I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ant. I once did lend my body for his wealth * ; 

Which, but for him that had your hulband’s ring. 

Had quite mifearry’d : I dare be bound again, 


7 — fvoiar by your double felf,] DtubU is here ufed in s bed fcnfe 
for — full of duplicity. M A lon B. 

8 — for bit vicaltb }] For bis advantage; to obtain: bis happinef*. 
Wcatb was, at thaf.tiroe, the term oppobte to ad-rerfty, or etlanity. 
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My foul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advifedly. 

Bor . Then you fhall be his furety : Give him this; 

And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant . Here, lord BafTanio ; fwear to keep this ring. 

Bajf % By heaven, it is the fame I gave the do&or ! 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me, BafTanio ; 

For by this ring the do&or lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 

For that fame fcrubbed boy, the doftor’s clerk, 

In Heu of this, lafl night did lie with me. 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highways 
In fummer, where the ways are fair enough : 

What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deferv’d it ? 

Por. Speak not fo grofsly. — You are all amaz’d : 

Here is a letter, read it at your leifure ; 

It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 

There you fhall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 

Neriffa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witnefs, I fet forth as foon as you, 

And but even now return’d ; 1 have not yet 
Enter’d my houfe. — Anthonio, you are welcome; 

And I have better news in tlore for you. 

Than you expeft : unfeal this letter foon ; 

There you fhall find, three of your argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fuddenly : 

You fhall not know by what flrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Ant- I am dumb. 

Baffin Were you the doftor, and I knew you not ? 

Gra . Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold ? 
Ner . Ay ; but the clerk, that never means to do it, 

Unlefs he live until he be a man. 

Bajf. Sweet dctfor, you fhall be my bedfellow : 

When I am abfent, then lie with my wife. 

Ant . Sweet lady, you have given me life, and living ; 

For here I read for certain, that my fhips 
Are fafely come to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenzo ? 

My clerk hath fome good comforts too for you. 

Ner . A y> and i’ll give them him without a fee.— 

There do I give to you, and Jefiica, 

From the rich Jew, a fpecial deed of gift. 

After his death, of all he dies pofTefs’d of. 

Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ItarVed people. 

Por. 
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Por. It is almoft morning, 

And yet, I amfure, you are not fatisfy’d 
Of thefe events in full : Let us go in ; 

And charge us thereupon intergatories, 

And we will anfwerall tilings faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo : The fit ft intergatory, 

That my Nerifla fhall be fworn on, is, 

Whether till the next night fhe had rather ftay ; 

Or go to bed now, being two hours to-day : 

But were the day come, I fhould wifh it dark, 
That I were couching with the doAor’s clerk. 
Weft, while 1 live, i’ll fear no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe fSerifta’s ring ». 


9 It has been lately difcovered, that this fable is taken from a dory 
tn the P Cirone of Ser Giovanni Fiorentino, a novelift, who wrote in 

* P 8 ' - [The firft notfel of lhe fourth da y 1 The »<>0- has been publifh- 
ed in Englifh, and 1 have epitomised the irantlation. 1 he iranflator is 
of opinion, that the choice of the cafkets is boirowed from a tale of 
Baccacc, [the firft novel cf the tenth day,] which 1 have likewil'e • 
abridged, though I believe that Shakfpcare moll have had fome other 
novel in vlsw,* Jou HsoXt ' '* 


*T HF.RU lived at Florence, a merchant wh fenarre w c Bindn. H* 
J. was. rich, and had three Ions. Being rear his end, he called. for 
the two eldefl, and left them heirs: to the youngeft he left nothing. 
Ihis youngelt, whofe name was Gianetto, went to h s father, and 
laid, what has my father done? The father replied, Dear Cianeito, 
there is none to whom I wifh better than to you. Goto Venice to 
your g idfaiher, whole name is Anfa do : he has no child, and has wrote 
to me often to fend you thither to him. He i. ihe richeft merchant 
amongll the Chrjftians: if you behave well, you will be certainly » 
rich man. The fon anfwered, I am ready to do whatever my dear fa- 
ther (hall command; upon which he gave him his benediftion, and in a 
few days died. * 

Gianeuo went te Anfaldo, and pre'ented the letter given by the fa- 
ther before his death Anfaldo reading the letter, cried out. My deareft 
god'on t welcome to my arms. He then afked news of his father* 
Gianetto replied. He i« dead. I am much grieved, replied Anlaldo 
to hear ol the death of Bindt*,- but the joy I feel, in feeing you, miti- 
pies my lorrow. He conduced him to his houfe, and gave orders to 
his lervants, that Gianetto (hould be obeyed, and fcr ed with more 
attention than had been paid to himlelf He then delivered him the 
keys of h, a ready money; and told him. Son, fpend this money, keep 


* See Dr. Farmer’s note at the beginning of this play, from which it 
•ppears that Dr. Jwhnlou was right in this conjeftute. Malone. 
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a table, and make yonrfelf known : remember, that the more you gafo 
the pood will of every body, the more you will be dear to rr.e. 

GLnneito now began to give entertainments. He was more obedient 
and courteous to Anfaldo, than if be bad been an hundred times his 
lather. Every body in Venice was fond of him. Anfaldo coukl think 
of nothing but h n j fo much was he pleated with his good manoeit 
and behaviour. 

Jt happened, that two of his moll intimate acquaintance defigned to 
go with two (flips to Alexandria, and told Giannetto, he would do well 
to take a voyage and fee the world I would go willingly, faid he, if 
my father Anfaldo will give leave. His companionsgo to Anfaldo, and 
beg his permiffion for Giannetto to go in the fpring with llitm to Alex- 
andria ; and defire him to provide him a fh p Anlaldo immediately 
procured a veiy finelhip, loaded it with merchandize, adorned it with 
dreamers, and furnifhej it with arms; and, as loon as It was ready, he 
give orders to the captain and tailors to do every thing that Giannetto 
commanded. It happened one morning early, that Giannetto law a 
gulph, with a fine poit, and sliced the captain how the port was called. 
He replied, That place belongs to a widow lady, who has ruined many 
gentlemen. In what manner ? (lays Giotmecio. He anfwereid, Thia 
lady is a fine and beautiful woman, end has majeta law* that who- 
ever -arrives here is obhged logo to bed wiib her, wad if he can have 
the enjoyment of her, he moll take her for his wife, and be lord of mil 
the couut.y ; but if he cannot enjny her, he lofes every thing -be hut 
brought with him. Giettoetto, utter « little refledtion, tells the cap- 
tain to get into the port. He was obeyed; end in ah indent they Aide 
intn the port lo eafily that the other (hips perceived nothing. 

The lady was loon informed of it, and lent for Giannetto, who wait- 
ed on her immediately. She, taking him by the hand, afked him, who 
he was 1 whence he came 1 and if he knew the cudom of the country > 
He anfwercd. That the knowledge of that cudom was his only resfoh 
for coming. The lady paid him great honour*, and fern for barons, 
counts, and ko'gbts in great numbers, who Ware her fubjefla, to keep 
Giannetto company. Thefe nobles were highly delighted with the good 
breeding and manners of Giannetto; and all would have rrjoiced to 
have him for their lord. 

The night being come, the lady faid, it firems to he time to go to 
bed. Giannctio told the lady, he waa entirely devoted to hcrfervket 
and immediately two damfels enter with wine end fweetmeats. The 
lady iiureats him to telle the wine: he takes the fWtsitmetn, and 
drinka fume of the wine, which was prepared with ingredients tocaufe 
deep. He then goes into the bed, where he inftantly falls afleep, and 
never wakes till late in the morning, but the lady role with the fun, and 
gave orders to unload the veflel, which Ihe found fall of rich merchan- 
dize. After nine o'clock the Women fervants go to the bed-fide, order 
Giannetto to rife and be gone, for he had loft the (hip. The lady gave 
him a horle and money, and he leaves the place very melancholy, and 
goes to Venice. When lie arrives, he dares not return home for ftisme : 
but at night goes to the houfe of a 'fiiend, who is luiprifed to foe him, 
and inquires of him the catile of his return : He anlwerv, his (hip had 
(truck on a rock in the night, and was broke in pieces. 

This friend, going one day to make a vifit to Anlaldo, found him 
very dilcoofolate. I fear, fays Anfaldo, fo much, that this l'on of mine 
is dead, tnat I have no reft. His friend told him, that he had been 
(hipwreck'd, and had loft hit all, bw that lie hitafolf was lafe. Anlaldo 

inftantly 
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inftantly gets up* and runs to find him.. My dear Ton, faid he, 3 'ou 
need not fear my. difpleafure ; it is a common accident.; trouble yqurfelf 
no further. He takes him home, all the way telling him to be chear- 
ful and ealy. 

.The news wa? foon known all over Venice, and every one was con- 
cerned foj- Giannetto. Some time after, his companions arriving from 
Alexandria very rich, demanded what was become of their friend, and 
having heard the llory, ran to fee him, and rejoiced with him for, hi* 
..lately ; telling him that next fpring he might gain as much as he had 
loft the laft. But Giannetto had no other thoughts ihan of his return 
x to the lady; and was refolved to marry her, or die. Anfaldo told him 
frequently, not to be caft down* Giannetto faid, he (hould never be 
happy, till he was at liberty to make another voyage. Anfaldo provided 
another fli p of more value than the firft, He again entered the port of 
Belmonte, and th^ lady looking on the port fro.n her bed-chamber, and 
feeing the (hip, afked her maid, if (lie knew the ftrearr.ers ; the maijl 
.faid, it was the fhip of the young man who, arrived .the laft year. You 
are in the right, anfwered the lady ; he mufl furely'have a great regard 
for me, for never any one came a fecond time:, the maid faid, (be had 
never teen a more agreeable man. He went to the caftle, and ptei'ented 
himfelf to the lady; who, as foon as fhe faw him, embraced him, and 
.the day was pafied in joy and revels. Bed-time being come, the lady 
entreated him to go to reft : when they were feated in the chamber, the 
.two damfels enter with wine and fweet-meats ; and having eat and 
drank of them, they go to bed, and immediately Giannetto falls afleep,; 
the lady undrefled, and lay down by his fide; but he waked not th,e 
.whole night. In the morning, the lady rifes, and gives orders to ftrip 
.the fliip. He ha6 a horfe and rponey given to him* and away he goes, 
ipnd never flops till he gets. to Venice;, and at night goes to the fame 
ftiend, who with aftonifhment afked him* what v/a- the matter : I am 
undone, fays Ciaoneito. His friend anfwered, You are the caufeof 
the ruin of Anfaldo, and your fhame ought to be greater than the lofs 
you nave fuffered. Giannetto lived privately many days, At laft, he 
took the resolution of feeing Anfaldo, who role from his chair,, and 
running to embrace. him, told him he was welcome; Giannetto with 
tears returned his embraces.. Anfaldo heard hft .tale: i)o not grieve, 
my dear, fon, favt.he, we have ftill enough: the fea enriches fom« 

ninprs if nun. 



..regain all that he loft.. When Anfaldo found him refolved, he beg^n to 
fell every thing he .had, to furnifh this other, fire, (hip with merchan- 
dize; but, as he wanted ftill ten thoufand ducat?, he applied himfelf to 
a Jew at Meftr.i, and borrowed them. on condition,, that if they were net 
paid on the feaft of St. t John in the next month of June, that the Jew 
might take a pound of flelh from ar.y pa-t of his body he pleafed, An- 
faldo agreed, and the jew had an pbligatinn drawn, and w'tpeited, with 
all the form and, ceremony necellary ; and then counted him the ten 
thoufand ducat* of gold, with which Anfaldo bought what was dill 
.wanting for the veftel. This laft (hip was finer and better freighted 
than the other two ; and hU companions mac(e ready for their voyage, 
.with a defign that whatever they gained fhoqld be for their friend. 
When it was t me to depart, Anfaldo told Giannetto,- that jfince he well 
knew the obligation to the jew, he entreated, that if any misfortune 

happened, 
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happened, he wcu’d return to Venice, that he might fee him before he 
died; and then he could leave the world with fatisfaftion : Giann. tto 
promised to do every thing that he conceived might give him pleasure. 
Anfaldo gave him his bh fling, they took their leave, and the (hips let 
oat 

Gianne'fo had nothing in his head but to (leal into Belmonte: and 
he prevailed with one of the failors in the night to fail the velTcl into 
the port It was told the lady, that Gianneto was arrived in port. 
She faw from the window the vellel, and immediately f.nt for him. 

Giannctto gr es to the catile, the day is fpent in joy and feaflirtg ; and 
to honour him, a tournament is ordered, and many barons and knights 
lilted that dry. Giannetto did wonders, fo wed did he underdand the 
lance, and was fo grace'ul a figure on horfe-back: he p!ea:*.l fo much, 
that ad were defirous to have him for their lord 

The lady, when it was the ufuat time, catching him by the hard, 
begged him to take his reft. When he pafTed the door of the th -.rr.ber, 
■*ne of the dan lets in a whifper faid to him, Make a pretence to dii.tk 
the liquor, but touch not one dmp T e lady laid, I kiow you mult be 
thidhy 1 mo t have yt u drink before you go to bed : immediately two 
darn els entered the room, and preftnted the wine Who tan refufe 
wine from fuch beautiful hinds? cries Giannetto: at wh'ch the lady 
frniled G'annetto takes the cup. and making as it he d ank, poura 
’the w ne into his bnfoTi. The lady thinking he had drank, fays afiue 
to htrlelf wi'h great joy. You mud go, young man, and bring another 
Ihip, for this i. conde i ned. Gianne to went to bed, anil began to fnor* 
as ’f be ti p; f nm lly. The lady perceiving this, laid herfelf down by 
t is tide Giarnrito lefes no time, hot turning to the lady, embrace! 
her, favi- g, Now am I in pcffefiinn of my utmod wilhea. When Gi- 
-■•inr-tn came out of his chamber, he was knighted, and placed in the 
chair of (late, had the feeptre put into his hand, and was preclaimed 
love reign of the country, with great pomp and Iplendour ; and when 
the lords and lidies were come to the cable, he married the lady in 
grrat ceremony 

r Giannetto governed excellently, and caufcd judice to be adminillered 
impartially. He continued fome time in hie happy (late, and never en- 
tertained a thought of poor Anfaldo, who had given his bond to the Jew 
lor ten thoufand ducats. But one day, as he flood at the window of 
the palace with h : 6 bride, he faw a number of people pal's along the 
piazza, with lighted torches in their bands. What is the meaning 
rf this? fays he. The lady answered. They are artificers, going to 
make their offerings at the church of St. John, this day being his feflio 
val. Giannetto inflamly tecollefted Anfaldo, gave a great figh, and 
turned pale. His lady enquired the caufe of his fudden change. He 
faid, he felt nothing. She continued to prefs with great earneftnefs, 
till he was obliged to con r e!s the caufe of his uncafinefr; that Anfaldo 
was engaged for the money; that the time was expired; and the grief 
h* was in was led his father fhould lofe his life for him : that if the 
ten til. ufand ducat* were not paid that day, he mud lofe a pound of his 
flefh. The lady told him to mount on horfe-back, and go by land the 
neared wav, to take fome attendants, and an hundred rhoufind ducats; 
anti not to dop till he arrived at Venice; and if he was not dead, to en- 
deavour to bring Anfaldo to her. Giannetto takes horle with twenty 
attendants, and makes the bed of his way to Venice 

The time being expired, the Jew had ft-ized Anfaldo, and infided on 
having a pound of hie fl (h. He entreated him only to w ait fome days, 

that 
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that if his dear Giannetto arrived, he might have the pleafure of em- 
bracing hrm : the Jew replied he was willing to wait ; but, fays he, I 
will cut off the pound of flefh, according to the words of the obligation. 
Anfaldo anfweied, that he was c- ntent. 

Several merchants would have jointly paid the money; the Jew 
would not hearken to the propofal, but infided that he might have the 
faisiafl ion of faying, that he had put to death the greateft of the Chrif- 
tlan merchants. Ciannetto making all pofiible hade to Venice, his 
lady for > it followed him in a lawyer’s habit, with two fervants attending 
her. Gianne to, when he came to Venice, goes to the Jew, and {after 
embracing Anfaldo) tells him, he is ready to pay the money, and as 
much more as he fhnuld demand. The Jew faid, he would take no 
money, ftnee it was not paid at the time due; but that he would have 
the pound of flefh. Every one blamed the Jew ; but as Venice was a 
place where jufltce w as dridliy adm niftered, and the Jew had his pre- 
tentions grounded onpublick and received forms, their only refource was 
rntreaty j and when the merchants <f Venice applied to him, he was 
inflexible. Gianr.ctto offered him twenty theufand, then thirty thou- 
fand, afterwards forty, fifty, and at lad an hundred tljon.'and ducats. 
The Jew told him, if he would give him as much go'd as Venice was 
worth, he would noi accept it ; a id fays he, you know little of me, if 
you think 1 will defid from my demand. 

The lady now arrives at Venice, in I er lawyer’s drefs; and alight- 
ing at an inn, the land’ord alks of one of the fervants, who his mailer 
was: The lervant anfwerrd, that he was a young lawyer who had 
fiuiflied his (lud.es at Bol igna The landlo d upon this (hews his gueft 
great civility : and when he attended at dinner, the lawyer enquiring 
how juflice was ariminifleretl in that city, he anfwered, juflice in this 
p'ace is too fesere; ar.d related the calf of Ar.ftldo. Says the lawyer, 
this quvflion may I e caiily anfwered it you can anfwer it, fays the 
landlord, ar.d lave this worthy roan from death, you will get the love 
and cfleem of all the bed men of thi- city. The lawyer caufed a pro- 
clamation to be made, that whoever had any law matters to determine, 
/they Ihould have tecourfe tohim: fo it was told to Giannetto, that a 
famous lawyer was come from lio'ogna, who could decide ail cafes in 
law. Giannetto piopofed to the Jew to apply to this lawyer. VVtth 
all my h att, fays the Jew; hut let who will come, I will Ititk to my 
bond. They came to this judge, and fainted him Giannetto did n- t 
•remember him; lor he had difgui ed his face with the juice of certain 
herbs. Giannetto, and the Jew, each told the merits of the caufe to 
the judge ; who, when he had taken the bond ai d read it, fa'd to the 
Jew, I n ull have you take the hundred thoufand ducat', and releafe 
this honed man, who will always have a gratefulle.ife of the favour 
done to him. The Jew replied, I will do no fuch thing. The judge 
, 3n w>erej, it will le better for you. The Jew was pofiiive to yield 
nothing. Upon this they go to the tribunal appointed for fuch judg- 
ments : and our judge lays to the Jew, Du you cut a pound of this 
man’s flelh where you rhufe. The Jew ordered him to be dripped 
naked; and takes in his hand a razor, which had been made on pur- 
pofe. Ciannetto feeing this, turning to the judge, this, fays he, is not 
the favour I afked of you. Be quiet, fays he, the pound of fhfh is not 
yet cut off. As foon as the Jew was going So begin. Take care what 
you do, fays the judge, if you take more or lefs than a pound, I will order 
your head to be druck off; and befide, if you Ihcd one diop of blood, 
you (hall be put to death. Your paper makes no mention of the Ihed- 

F s ding 


Digitized by GoogI 



MERCHANT OF VENICE- 


106 

ding of blood; but fays exprefly, that you may take a pound of flefh, 
neither more nor lefs. He immediately fent for the executioner to bring 
the block and ax ; and now* fays he, if 1 fee one drop of blood* off goea 
your head. At length the Jew, after much wrangling, told h.m, Give 
me the hundred thoufand ducats, and I am content No, fays the 
lodge, cut off your pound of fltfli according (o your bond: why did not 
you lake the money when it was offered? the Jew came down to nine- 
ty, and then to eighty thoufand; but the judge Was Hill refolute. 
Giannetto told the judge to give what he required, that Anfaldo might 
have his liberty : but he icplicd; let me manage him. Then the Jew 
would have taken fifty thruiand : he faid, I will not give you a penny. 
Give me at lead, fays the Jew, my own ten thoufand ducats, and a curfe 
confound you all. The judge repiiesj 1 will give you nothing: if you 
will ba'e the pound of flefh* take it; if not, I will order your bond to 
he protefled and annulled. The Jvw feeing he could do nothing, tore 
in pieces the bond in a great rage, Anfaldo was releafed, and conduc- 
ed home with great joy by Giannetto, who carried the hundred thou- 
faud oucatato the inn to ih^ lawyer. The lawyer faid, I do not want 
money; carry it back to your lady, that (heinay not fay, that you have 
fquandered it away idly. Says Giannetto, my lady is fo kind, that I 
might fpend four times as much without incurring her difpleafure. How 
are you pleafed with the lady ? fays the lawyer. I love her better than 
any earthly thing, anfwcrs Giannetto: nature feems to have done her 
uitr-oft in forming her. If you will come and fee her, you will be fur- 
pri fed at the honours the v ill fhew you. | cannot go with you, lays 
the lawyer; but fince you fpeak fo much goed of her, f mud defire you 
Ho preftnt my re r pe£ts to her. I wll not fail, Giannetto anfwered ; 
s-siri nowi let rue entreat you to accept of fome of the mr-rtey. White 
he'was fpeaking, the lawyer f.bl'crved a ring on his finger, and faid, if 
you will give me t!>i.s ring, I fhal! fetk no other reward Willing fy, fay* 
Giannetto; but as it is a ring given me by my lady, to wear fo? her 
lake, l have fon e reluctance to part with it, and (he, not feeing it on 
my fi ger, will believe, that f have given it to a w~man* • Says the law- 
yer, the efleeros you fufficienlly t.> credit what you tell her, and you m«j 
lay yt ti made a prefent of k to me; but I ra her think you want to 
p ve v’ to fome foi nner rrilWefs here in Venice. So great, fays Gian- 
retto, lathe love and tevorence I bear to her, that I frould not change 
her fur any woman in the world. After this he takes the ring from hi* 
finger, and prtfents it to htm. I have (Till a favour to afk, fiys the 
lawyer. U frail be granted, 1 ys Giannetto. ft is, replied he, that 
you da not flay any time here, but go as foon as poffible to your lady, 
k appears u> me a. thoufand years ti:l f fee her, an weted G annetto : 
and imm rdiaudy they take leave of each < ther. 7 he fivyer embaiked T 
ard U ft Ven ce. G ametto tot k leave of his Venetian friends, and 
catlicd Anfaldo with him, and forne of His eld acquji; lance accompanied 
th« rn. The lady arrived lome days before ; and having relumtd her 
female ha-bit* pettndfcd tokoe fyent the time at the baihsj and now 
gave eder to have tit fl'rc-fs lined* with tapeflty : and when Giannetto 
and Ai> r a do we-e landed, «•'! the court went out to meet them. When 
phey arrivrd at the pal ce. the lady ran to embiace Anfaldo, hut feigned 
a»nger againlb Gianrrt o, th ugh (he loved him exc (TivVy : yet the feaft- 
ing% i. It , and’diveifi ns^yvent on as ufu.il, at wtuh all the lo d^ and 
lai i< s we:r preA nt. Giannetto feeing that his wife did not receive him' 
with her actulton cd good countenance,, called h< r, and would have fa- 
luUd'hcr. She told him,, (he wnnted none of his carcffes: I am fu*e,- 
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fajs The, yon have been lavilh of them to Tome of your former miflrefies. 
Giannettd began to make excufes. She afked him, where was the rinjg 
The had given him: It is no more than what I expefted, cries Oian- 


•■”5 " j — *, " . . - — ’ /; . 

lady, with as much lolutinity, that you give the ring to a woman 
therefore (wear nb more. Gannetio protefled that what he had told 
her was true, and that he faid all this to the lawyer, when he alked ior 
tlie ring. The lady replied, you would have done much better to flay 
at Venice with your miftrelfesj fori fear they all wept when you came 
away. Gianrieito’s tears began to Fall, and in great forrow he allured 
her; that what fire fuppofed could not be true. • The l .dy feeing his 
tears, which were daggers in hbr bbfom, fan to embrace him, and iri a 
fit of la :ghter (hewed the ring, and told him, that (he w'as herfelf the 
lawyer, and how The obtained the ring. Giannetto was gieatly allonifh- 
td, finding it all true, and told the ltory to ihe nobles and to his com- 
panions ; and this heightened greatly the love between him and his lady. 
He then called the damfel who had given him the good advice in the 
evening hot to drink the liquor, and gave her to Anialdo for a wife : 
and they fpent the fell ot their lives in great felicity and content- 
ment. 


R Uggierl oi Figi >vann*. took a refolution of goieg, for feme time, to- 
tbe court of Alronlo king of Spain. He was gracioufly iccfcivcd* 
anti living there forne time in great magnificence, and giving remark- 
able proofs of his courage, was grea-ly elleemed. Having frequent op- 
pot tunnies of examining minutely the behaviour of the king, he ob- 
served, that he gave, as he thought, with little difcernmeot, callles, and 
hsronie c , to fuch who were unwo.thy of f> is favours j and to himfelf, 
who might pretend to be of lome edimilion, he gave nothing: he there- 
fore thought the fitted thing to be done, was tu demand leave of the king 
to return home. . 

H s requell was granted, and the king prefenied him wi:hone of the 
molt beautiful and excellent mules, that had ever been mounted. One 
of the king’s trullv iVr van's was commanded to accompany Ruggieii, 
and riding along with him, t >pick up, and recoiled eveiy word he faid 
of the king, and then mention tK.it it w as the ordei ot his favereign, 
that he ihould go back to him. The man watching the opportunity* 
joined Ruggieri when he fet out, faid he was going towards Italy, and 
Would be glad to tide in company with him. Ruggieri jogging on with ' 
hi? mule, and talking of one thing or other, it being near nine o’clock* 
told his companion, that they would do well to put up their mules a 
little ; and as foon as they eiiteied the liable, every beall, except his, be- 
gan to Hale. Riding on further, they came to a river, apd watering the 
frails, his mule ll ale ^ in the river: you untoward bead, fiys he, you, 
are like your mailer, who ga.-e you to me. The leryant remembered 
this expreflion* and rri 2 ny others as they rode on all day together ; but 
he heard not a fipgle word drop from him, hut what v/a6 in praile of the 
king. The next morning. Ruggieri was told the order of the kiug, and 
in A ant I y turned back. When the k ng bad heard what he had faid of 
the mule, he commanded him into his prefence, and with a frn U- v aoc d- 
him, for what reafon he had compared the mule to him. Ruggieri ao- 
fwe.ed, My reafon is plain, you give where you ought not to give, and 
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where you ought to give, you give nothing} in the fame manner the 
mole would not dale where (he ought, and where (lie ou 5 ht not, there 
(lie llaled. The king faid upon this, if I have not rewarded you as I 
ha ve many, do not enteriain a thought that I was infenfible to your 
great merit; it is Fortune who hindered me; (lie is to blame, and not 
1 ; and I w'ill (hew you manifeflly that l (peak truth. My di r content, 
ftr, proceeds not, anlweted Ruggieri, (rom a defire of being enriched, but 
from your not having given the fmal I edited imony to my deferis in your 
lervice : nevertheielV your excule is valid, and 1 am ready to fee the 
proof you mention, though 1 can eafily believe you without it.' The 
king conduced him to a hall, wh^re he had already commanded two 
large cafkets, (hut clofe, to be placed : and before a large company told 
Ruggieri,, that in one of them was contained his crown, feeptre, and all 
his jewels, and th it the other was full of earth; choofe which of them 
you like bed, and then you will fee that it is not I, but your fortune 
fhat has been ungrateful. Ruggieri chole one. It was found to be the 
caflcet full of earth. *Ihe king laid to him with a fmile. Now you may 
'fee Ruggieri, that what l told you of fortune is true; but lor your fake, 

J will oppofe her with all my ftrength You have no intention, 1 am 
certain, to live in Spa : n, therefore 1 will offer you no preferment here; 
but that cafk.t which fortune denied you, Ihall he yours in defpite of 
her: carry it with you into your own country, (hew it to your friends, 
and neighbours, as my gift to you ; and you have n y pern ifiion to b.aft, 
that it is a reward of your virtues. 

Of The Merchant of Venice th? fty f e is even and enfy, with 
few peculiarities of diftion, or anomalies, of conftrudf on. The comiek 
part railes laughter, and the lerious fixes t xpedlauon. The probability 
of cither one or the other dory cannot be maintai ed. The union of 
two aftions in one ev< nt is in this drama eminently happy. Drydcn 
was much pleafed with his own addreb in connecting the two plots of 
his Spanijb Friar % which yet, I believe, the critwk will find excelled 
by this play. Johnson. 

Gregorio Lett, in his Life of Sixtus V. tranfiaied by Ellis Farne- 
worth, 1745, has likewife : his kindof llo>y. 

44 It W.V- curiently ieported in Rome that Drake had taken and plun- 
dered St. Domingoe in H Ipamola, and ca^iid oft an imrr.enle booty: 
this account came in a private letter to T tul Secih/, a very confide: able 
merchant in the city, w ho ha i large concerns in th fe pact? which he 
bad injured. Upon the receiving this news he lent tor the inl'urer 
am on Cen da, a Jew, aud acquainted him with it. The Jew, whole • 
inters ft it was to have luch a repo»t thought ft lie, gave many realbna 
why it could not p- ftibly be true; aid at la fl worked himfetf up into 
fuch a paffion, that he / id, 44 Til lay you^ a pound of my fleth it is a 

f 

Jit*. ^ 

Seech i, who was of a fiery hot temper, replied, 44 If you I ke it, I’ll 
lay you a thJufand crowns apainft a pound of your fi fh that it is true.’* 

The Jt-w accept'd the wiger, ami articles were immediately executed 
between them, the fubftance ot which was, 44 Tint if Sccchi won, he 
(hould hirrifelf .c it the ftefh with a lharp knife from whateer part of the 
Jew’& body he'pleafed.’ 4 Unfortunately for the Jtw, the truth of the 
account was foon after confi.med, by other advices from the Weft-Indies, 

*which threw him a I r od into diftraclion; efprcial'y when he was in- 
formed that Secchi had folemnly fworn he would compel him to (he 
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exaft literal performance of his contra£l, anil was determined to cut a 
pound of his fiefh from that part of hir body which it is not neceflary to 
mention. Upon this he went to the governor of Rome, and begged he 
would interpole in the affair, and ufe his authority to prevail with Sec- 
chi to accept of a thoufand pifloles as an equivalent lor the pound of 
fiefh : but the governor not daring to take upon him to determine a cafe 
of fo uncommon a nature, made a report of it to the pope, who fent for 
them both, and having heard the articles read, and informed himfelf 
. peiBdlly of the whole affair from their own mouths, laid, “ When 
contracts a;e made, it is juft they fhould be fulfilled, as we intend this 
fhtll Tak<- a knhe, therefore, Sccchi, and cut a pound of fiefh from 
any prut y u pleale of the Jew’s body. We would advife you, how- 
ever. to be very careful; tor if you cut but a fcruple or grain more or 
lei s than your due, you (hall certainly be hanged. Go, and bring hither 
a knife, and a pair of I'cales, and let it be done in our prt fence.” 

The merchant at the'e words began to tremble hke an a pin leaf, 
and throwing himfelf at his holinefs*6 feet, with tears in his eyes pro- 
telled, It was tar from his th ughts to infill upon the pe< forrrance 
of the contract.” And being alked by the pope what he demanded; 
* anlwered, Nothing, holy lather, but your benediction, and that the 
anid-s may be t rn in piece:.” Then turning to the Jew, he afked 
him, “ What he had to lay, and wh.-ther he was content.” The Jew 
anlwered, “ That he thought himfelf extremely happy to come iff at 
fo eai'y a rate, an I that he was perfectly content.” “ But we are not 
content,” replied Sixtus, “ nor is there fuflicient fatisfa&ion made to 
our laws. We defire to know what authority you have to lay Iuch 
wagers- ? The fubje&s of princes are the property of the llate, and have 
no r'ght to difpofe of" their bodies, nor any part of ihem, without the 
exprels confenl of their fovereigns.” 

They were both immediately fent to prifon, and the governor order- 
ed to proceed againll them with the uimolt feverity of the law, that 
others might be deterred by their example from laying any more iuch 
wagers,— -[The governor 'ntercedhig for them, and proposing a fine of 
a thoufand crowns each, S xius ordered him to condemn them both to 
death, the Jew for felling his life, by confenting to have a pound of fh IK 
cut from his body, which he (aid was diredl iuicide, and the meichcnt 
for premeditated murder, in making a contract wi.h the other that he 
knew mull be the occafionof his death.] 

As Sccchi was of a very good family, having many great friends ami 
relations, and the Jew one of the mod hading men in the fynagogue, 
they both had recourfe to petitions. Strong application was made to 
cardinal Montalo, to intercede with his holinefs at leall to Ipare their 
lives. Sixtus, who did not really defign to put them to death, but to 
deter others from fuch practices, at iafl contented to change the len- 
ience into that of the galleys, with liberty to buy off that too, by paying 
each of them two thoufand crown-, to be applied to the ufe of the hof- 
pital which he had lately founded, before they were relcaled. 

Li‘e of Sixtus V. Fob B vii. p. 793, &c. Sts evens. 

Of the incident of the bond no F.nglilh original has hitherto been 
pointed out. i find, however, the fallowing in The Orator : handling 
a hundred fverall DtJcourJ es s in form of Declamations : Jome of the Ar- 
guments being dravune from Titus Livius and other ancient PV riters y the 
reft of the Author's own Invention : Part oj tvbich are of matters haf> m 
gened in our Age — A' ritlcn in French bj Alexander Silvajn, and Eng- 
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lifbed by L\ P. [Laitrus Pilot] London, printed by {flip, 159. 

— (This book is not mentioned by Ames ) 

Declamation 9^. 

“ Of a Jew, who would for hif debt have a pound of the fejb of a 

Cbrijiian, 

u A Jew, unto ivhorri a Chriftidti rherchaht ought nlnfe Hundred 
cfoWnes, would have fumfnoned hirn for the lame irt TurUie; the mer- 
chant, bbcaui'e he would not be diftred ted, promifed (O pay the fa d 
fdmrr.e V/ithin the tedrme ttf three hnoriths, and if he paid it tv t. he 
. Wib bourld to give him a pound of the fldh oF his bodib. The itarmb 
btihg pall fbme fifteene daies, the Jew refdled io take his money, and 
demanded the pound of flclh : the ordlnarib judge of that place appoint- 
ed him to cut a juft pound of the Chrittiari's flefh, and if he cot either 
rrime or leffe, then his own head ftioilld be fmittenoff : the Jew appeal- 
ed from this fentence, iinio the chiefe judge, faying : 

“ ImpciTible is it to btYak the credit of trdfficke imongfl men with- 
out great detriment fo the commonwealth; wherefore do man ought 
t6 bind himfeife unto fuch covenants which hee cannot or will net ac- 
cbmplith, for by that means ftioukl do min feare to be deceived, and 
credit being maintained, every rhart might be dffured of his owne; but 
frnce deceit hath taken place, never wonder if obligations are mademorb 
rigorous and ftrift theri they Wefe wont, feeing that although the b <nds 
3 re made never lo ftrong, yet cart no mart be very cerfaine that hk (hall 
not be a lofer. It feemeth at the fir ft fight that it is a thing no l*f$ 
lfrnnge then crtftl, to bind a man to piy a pound of the flefh of his ho- 
die, f,»r w r ant of money: furely, in that it is a thing not uTuall, It ap- 
peared to be forrtewhat the more Admirable; but there die divt-rs others 
that are more cruell, which becau'e they are in ufe feeme nothing ter- 
rible at all: is to biride dll the bodie unto a rnoll loihfofne prifon, or 
itrilo an uitollerable flaverie, where nof only the whole bodie bui a'!o alt 
the fences ind fpirits are tormented; the which is commonly pra£lifed, 
ifrtt only betwixt thole Whi.h a tb either In fe£\ or nation contra: y, hut 
*!fo even among thole that are of one feci and mftidri ; yea aindngft 
Clrrr'ftia’ni ft hath bben leeoe that the fon hath imprifbntd the father for 
monie. Likewife in the Roman Commonwealth, fo famous for Uwes 
aYM arrnes, it was lawful far debt to imprjlbrt, beat, and afflicf w.lh 
torments the fre6 citizens: how manie of them (do you thinke) would 
have thought themfelves happie, if for £ lYnalf debt they might have 
been exculed with the paiment of a' pounefe of their fleffi ? Who ought 
then to marvile if a Jew req'Uifeth fo fmalf a thing of a Chriftian, to 
difch'afge him of £ good round fumme? A man may alke, why 1 would 
not rather take filver of this mart, than his fhfh: 1 might alleage many 
reiafons; for I might fay, that ndnebtftmy felfec*n tell what the breauh 
of his promife hath cdft me, and what I have th^feby pa i erf for d am of 
money unto* try creditors, of ihaft which I have loft in my credit 5 lor 
the miftrie of thole men which efteem their re| utation v i6 fo great, that 
oftentimes they had rather indure any thing fecreflie, then to have the r 
rflfctedit blazed abroad, becaufe they would not be both (Yiamed and 
Harmed-; neverthclefle, T doe freely conic lTe, that I had ra her loft a 
pound of my flefh then my credit fhould be in any fort cracked : I might 
ail'd fay, that I have need of this flefh to cure a friend of mine <>f a certain 
malaJie, Waieh is otherwise incurable; of that I would have it to ter- 
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rifie thereby the Chriflians for evef alnifmg the jews once mdre here- 
ifter: but I will onlie fay, that by his obligation he oweth it the. It 
is lawfull to kill a loti Id 'cr if he come unto the Warres but an hourt tob 
late; and alfo tohanga ihtefe, though he (leal never fo little: is it then 
fuch a great matter to catlfe fuch a one to [*y a pound of his fleih, that 
hath broken bis promife manie tmes, or that putteth another in danger 
to |nfe both credit and reputation; yea and it maj be life, atid al ffir 
griefe ? Were it ntit better for him to lufe that I 'demand, then his tool-, 
nireadie botlnd by bis iaith? Neither am I to take ihat which hi liweth 
me, but he is to deliver it to me: and e pet’tlHc becaufe hi min kr.Ow- 
eth better than he where the fame may be fpared to (lie lead hurt Of his 
perfont for I might tske it in fuch place as hee might thereby happen 
to lol'e his life: Whatie matier were it theri if I (hoUld cut off his privife 
members, luppofing that the fame would altogether weigh 9 lull pouhd ? * 
or elt. his head, (hon'd I be Suffered to cut it off, although it Wfcre With 
the danger of mine own life ? I believe, I ihould not, becaufe fHcr* wetc 
as little reafon (herein, as there eou'd be in the amends whereuntti I 
ftrnuld be bound: or eis if 1 would cot off his note, his lips, his ears, 
and pull out his ei<-s, to make them iltogeiher a pound, fliould I be 
luSTered ? futely I think not; bccaofi the obligation dooih not ffetifie 
that I ought either to ehoofe, ctft, or take the fame, but thit he ought 
to give me a pouhd of h;8 flcfh. Of every thing that is fold, he Which 
debvereth fie fame is to make waight, and he which receiv.th, tsktth 
her d that it bt juft : feeing then that ne ther t’ e obligation, Cuflortie, 
nor law doth bind rhe to tot, or weigh, much lelfe uhto the above men- 
tioned fatisfuft ony I relul’c it all, and require that the fame Which is 
due fhjuld be delivered Unto me” 

H't Chrifiian'i ^Kpwtr. , 

“ It is no flrange matter to here thofe difpute of eqtlitie which ire 
thcmfelves moll Onjull ; and fiich as haVe no faiih at all, rieflioUs that 
others fhouhl ohlcrvc the fame inviolable; the which weft yet ihenlofe 
tolerable, if luch men would be contented with reafon able things, or 
at the Itifl m t altogether unrrff hafcle : bur whit reitfurt is tfiefe <hat 
one man fliould unio his oWn ptejudice defrre the hurt Of another ? as 
this Jew is coivent td lofe nine hundred crownes, to have i pound of my 
flefti ; whereby is mariifellly l'eere the antibnt snd cfuel hate which he 
beareth not only unto Chrilliam, but unto all others which are not of 
his fc-a ; yes, even unto the Tuihes, who nveikind j doe fuflfer fuch 
verrrine to dwell amor.gll (hem: feeing that this prelimpttr us wretch 
dare not Onely duftbty but appeale- from the jutgemmt of a go6d and 
jolt judge, add a lerwards he would by fophilfiejll reifons prove that 
his abbnm'matlon i- eq iitie Trulre f c on feffj did I have fuffered fifteen 
darts of the icaCma tot pafle; yet who can tell whether he 6r I is (hg 
caule therea ? »s for me> I thinke that by leer t means be h'i:h ca'ufed 
the nUiuie to bedtlriel, Wh-eh from fundry placer ough to have c nhe 
ii .to me before the tearfn wfrch I pronhifed itnid him ; otbdrwifc, I 
w iu d never have been Id r.tlh as fo bind myfelfe foil. iCtly: buf although 
he were not the caufe of the fault, is it therefore; faid, thit hi odght 
to be Id impudent ai to g > about to p ov 4 it no" ffrange matter that hi 
fli ruld be widiig to be paled with mans flefli, which is i thing mrrri 
natural for tig»es, than men", the which illd was never beaidof? but 
this Jivillin (hape til a man, feeing me oPi'ceded' With liecefllt e, pro- 
pounded this cor red ohiigatiou unto me. Wtrtreis he llleagelh the fto- 

in vinca 


Digitized by Google 



1 12 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

maines for an example; why doth he not as well tell on how for that 
crueltie in affixing debtors over grievoufly, the commonwealth was al- 
moll overthrowne, and that (hortly a f ter it was forbidden to imprifoo 
men any more for debt? To breake promile is, when a man fweareth 
or promiieth a thing, the which he hath no defire to performs, which 
yet upon an extreame neceflitie is l'omewhat excufeable; as for me, I 
hive promifed, and aecomplilhed my promife, yet not lo loon as 1 
would ; and although I knew the danger wherein [ was to fatiefie the 
crueltie of this mifehievous man with the price of my flefh and blood, 
yet did I n t flie away, but fubmitted my felfe unto the dilcietion of the 
judge who hath jultly reprefTed his beaftiinefs. Wherein then have I 
laiufied my promile? is it in that I would not (like him) dilobey the 
judgement of the judge? Behold I will prefent a part of bodie onto 
him, that he may paie himfelfe, according to the contents of the judge- 
ment: where is then my promife broken? But it is no marvaile if this 
race be lo ebttinat and cruell againfl us; for they do it ot let purpofe to 
effend our Cod whom they have crucified: and wherefore? Hecaofe he 
was holic, as he is yet lo reputed of this worthy Tuikifh nation. But 
what fhail I fay ? Their own Bible is full ol their rebefli m againfl God, 
ag.ainlt their pi iefl s, judges, and loaders. What d d not the very patri- 
archs then-.fdve^, from whom 'hey have their beginning? They fold 
their brother J and had it not been for one amongfl them, they had 
flaine him for verie envie. How many aduhesies and abhomina.ions 
were committed amongfl them ? How many murthers? Ablalom, did 
he not cau e his brother to be murthered ? Did he not perlecute his 
father? Is it not for their iniauitie that God hath dilperled them, with- 
out leaving them one onlie foot of ground? It then* when they have 
neither flith nor Jaw, but their tapine6 and ufuries ? and that they be- 
lieve they do a charitable work, when they do l'ome great wrong unto 
er.e that is not a Jew ? It may pleafe you then, mofl righteous jt.dge, 
to conlidei a I - thele citcumflances, having pittie of him who doth wholly 
fubmit himfelfe unto your jufl clemencie : hoping theieby to be deli- 
vered from this monller’a crueltie.** Farmer. 

In a Ptrfan Manufcript in the pofTtflion of Enfign Thomas Munro, of 
the t]r 11 battalion of Sepoys, now at Tarjore, is found the following 
flory of a |*.w and a MulTulman. Several leaves being wanting both at 
the beg r.nirg ar d end of the Ml. its age has not been afeerta ned. The 
trarfbtion, in which the idiom is Perfian, though the words aie Knglfh, 
was made by Mr. Munto. and kindiy communicated to me (together 
with a copy of the otiginal) by Daniel Braithwaite, Elq. 

4k It i'- related, that in a town of Syria a poor Muffulman lived in the 
neighbourhood of a rich Jew. One day he went to the Jew, and faid, 
lend me tco dinars that I may trade with it, and I will give thee a 
fhare of the gain. — This MulTulman had a beautiful wife, and the Jew 
had Teen and faUen in love wi;h her, and thinking this a lucky opportu- 
nity, he r. id, 1 wiiJ not do thus, but I will give thee a hundred dinars, 
with this condition, that alter fix months tbou (halt reflore it to me. But 
give me a bond in this form, that if the term of the agreement (hall be 
exceeded one day, 1 (hall cut a pound of flclh from thy body, from what- 
ever part I thooi.'e. The MulTulman wa6 dejedled and fa;d, how can 
th is l c ? But as his dillrefs was extreme, he took the money on that 
condition, and gave the bond, and fet out on a journey; and in that 
journey he acquired much gain, and he was every day faying to him'elf. 
Cod to ibid that the term of the agreement fhouldpafs away, and the Jew 

bring 
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bring vexation upon me. He therefore gave a hundred gold dinars into 
the hand of a trully perfon, and Ant him home to give it to the Jew. 
But the people of his own houfe, being without money, I'pent it in main- 
taining themfelves. When he returned from his journey, the Jew re- 
quited payment of the money, and the pound of flefh. The Mulfulman 
laid, I lent thy money a long time ago The Jew faid, thy money came 
not to me. When thia on examination appeared to be true, the Jew 
carried the MulTulman before the Cazi, and rtprrfented the affair. The 
Cazi faid to the MufTulman, either fatisfy the Jew, or give the pound 
of flefh. The MufTulman not agreeing to this, laid, let us go to another 
Cazi. When they went, he alfo l'poke in the fame manner. The Muf- 
fulman afked the advice of an ingenious friend. He faid, “ fay to him, 
let us go to the Cazi of Hems*. Go there, tor thy bufi.iels will be 
well.” Then the MufTulman went to the Jew, and laid, I fhall be fa- 
tislied with the decree of the Cazi of Hems ; the Jew faid, I alfo (hall 
be tali, fled. Then both departed for the city of HemsJ'. When they 
prclcnied themfelves before the judgment-leat, the Jew faid, O my 
l.ord Judge, this man borrowed an hundred dinats of me, and pledged 
a pound of flefh from his own body. Command that he give the money 
and the fUfh. It happened, that the C azi was the friend of the father 
of the MulTulman, and for this refpedt, he faid to the Jew, “ Thou 
layeft true, it is the purport ol the bond; and he defned, that ihey 
fhould bring a (harp knife. The MufTulman on hearing this, became 
Ipeechlefi. The knife being biought, the Cazi turned his face to the 
Jew, and faid, ** A rile, and cut one pound of flefh f.om the body of 
him, in I'uch a manner, that there may not be one giain more or lefs, 
and if more or lefs thou (halt cut, I fhall order thee to be kil'ed. The 
Jew laid, I cannot. 1 fh < 1 1 leave thia buftnefa and depart. The Cazi 
laid, thou mayeft not leave it. He faid, O Judge, 1 have releafed him, 
The Judge faid, it cannot be; either cut the flefh, or pay the expence 
of hi> journey. It was fettled at two hundred dinars ; the Jew paid 
another hundred and departed,” Malone. 


* Hems EmefTa, a city of Syria, long. 70. lat 34. 

The Orientals fay that Hippocrates made his ordinary refidence there ; 
and the Chriftians of that country have a tradition, that the head of 
St. John the Baptifi was found there, under the reign of Theodofius 
the younger. 

This city was famous in the times of Paganifm for the Temple of the 
Sun, under the name of Heliogabalus, from which the Roman Emperor 
took his name. 

It was taken fiom the MufTulmen by the Tartars, in the year of ChriB 
1098 Saladin retook it in 1187. The Tartars took it in the year 

1258. A terwards it pafled into the hands of the Mamalukes, and from 
them to the Turks, who are now in pofhflion of it. Thiaiity fuffered 
greatly by a mod dreadful earthquake in 1157, when the Franks were 
in pofteflion of Syria Hireelot. 

J- Here follows the relation of a number of unlucky adventures, is 
which the MufTulman is involved by the way; but as they only tend t» 
(hew the dignity of the Cazi in ext bating him fiom them, and have 
no connection with Shy lock, I have omiue-i them. T. M. 
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Perfons Reprefented. 


Duke, living in exile. 

Irederick, brother to the Duke, and ufurper of his dominions. 

Jaques, ) ^ or ^ s atter> ding upon the Duke in his bani/hment , 

Le Beau, a courtier attending upon Frederick. 

Charles, his wr filer. 

Oliver, 1 

Jaques, > Sons of Sir Rowland de Bovs 
Orlando, J 1 

Dennis, } Senvanls to OHver - 
Touchftone, a clown. 

Sir Oliver Mar*text, a vicar, 

Sylvius, } Shveds. 

William, a country fellow, in Iwt with Audrey, 

A perfon reprefenting Hymen, 


Rofalind, daughter to the lani/hed Duke. 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 

Phebe, a Jhepherdefs . 

Audrey, a country wench. 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes } pages, forejlers, and other 
attendants. 


The S C E N E lies, firjl, near Oliver's houfe ; afterwards, 
par tly in the Ufurper' s court and partly in the forcjl of Ar- 


, ° f thf , perl " n * being omitted ia t!>* old editions, was added 

by Mr. Rowe. John«on. 


Digitized by Google 


T 


V 

AS YOU LIKE IT'. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 

Oliver’s Garden. 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Or/. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fafhion. 
He bequeathed me by will but a poor thoufand crowns 1 ; 
and, as thou fay’ft, charged my brother, on his blefling, to 
breed me well : and there begins my fadnefs. My brother 
Jaques he keeps at fchool, and report fpeaks goldenly of his 
profit : for my part, he keeps me ruflically at home, or, to 
fpeak more properly, flays me 3 here at home, unkept : For 
call you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dif- 


' A> you like it uvat certainly borrowed, if we believe Dr. Crey, and 
Mr. Uplop, from the Ctke’t Tale o) Gamrlyn , which by the way was 
not p< inted till a century aittrwarrl : when in troth the old bard, who 
wa- no hunter of Mf*. contented himfelf foicly with Ltdge't Rojalynd , 
or, F.yhhem' Golden Legacye. Quarto, 1:90. Farmer. 

Shak peare has followed Lodge’s novel mo'e eaaCtly than is his ge- 
neiai cuMom when he is indebted to fuch worih'eft originals; and has 
(ketch 'd fome of the principal characters, and borrowed a few exprtf- 
ftons from it. His imitations, See. however, are in general too infig- 
niticant to merit tianferiplion. 

It fhould he obferved that the characters of Jajuet , the Clown, and 
Audrey, are entirely of the poet’s own formation. Steevens. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in 1600. See An Attempt te 
afeertain the order of Shaifpeare'r poayt, Vol. I. Malone. 

1 Ai I r eme mher , Adam, it w:u upon thil fajhion He bequeathed 
me by void, & c ] The old copy reads. As I remember, Adam, it was 
on this fafhion bequeathe I me — and, as thou fay’d, charged my brother, 
&c. Omiflion being of all the errors of the pref« the mod common, I 
have adopted the emendation propoled by Sir W. lilackdone. 

Malone, 

— It was upon this fajbion bequeathed me, as Dr. Johnl'on reads, is 
but aukward Er.glifli. I wolrld read; At I remember, Adam, it wai 
upon tbit f tjbiou.— He bequeathed me by will Sec. Orlando and Adam 
enter abruptly in the midll of a conversation on this topick; and Or- 
lando is correcting fome mifapptehcnlion of ihc other. As I remember 
(fays he) it was thus. He letc me a thoufand crowns } and, at thott 
JayeJl, charged my brother, &c. Blackstone. 

i — (lavs me — J Dr. Warburton reals — Jlji m*. Malone. 

fers 
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fers no^ from the flailing of ap ox? His horfi^s are bred bet- 
ter ; for, befides that they are fair with their feeding, they 
are taught their manage, and to that end riders dearly hired : 
but I, his brother, gain nothing utider him but growth ; for 
the which his animals op his dunghills are as njmqh bound to 
him as I. Befides this nothing that he fo plentifully gives 
me, the fomething that nature gave me, his countenance 
feems to take from me 4 ; he lets me feed with his hinds, bars 
me the place of a brother, and, as much as in him lies, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, Adam, 
that grieves me ; and the fpirit of. my. father, which I think 
is within me, begins to mutiny again?! this fervitude : I will 
no lqng endure it, tbpugh yev I know ao wufe remedy how 
to avoA it. 


Enter Olivcr, 

* 


Adam. Yonder comes, my mafler, your brother. 

Or/. Go apart, Adam, and thou (halt hear how he will 
fhake me up. 

OH Now, fir ! what make you here ? 

Or/. Nothing : 1 am not taught to make any thing. 

Oik What mar you then, fir ? 

Or/. Marry, fir, 1 am h^lpiog you . to, mar that which, 
Gq4. m^dc, a poor unvyorthy brother of yours, with, idle- 
nefs.. 


Oli. Marry, fir, 
while 6 • 


be better employ’d, and be naught a 


4 — r bit countenance feem it take from me \\ We (hould cestafnly 
read — his dil'countenance. W a r bur ton 

There is nu oetd of change.; a countenance is either good, or had. 

JoKN-SONr- 

6 — m. be /bc.tterxmpUyi'd, and be naught a while ] In the fame len t as-, 
we fay, it is better to do mi /chief, than to do nothing. Johnson*. 

Naught aod nought, are frequently confounded, in old.Englifh. books. 

I once thought that the latter was here intended, in the fenfe affixed to 
it by. Mu. Steevens: — u Be. content. to, be.a cypher* till I (hall elevate 
you. into, conlequ nee.” But the fallowing, paflage in $<wttnam,. a 
comedy, idao, induce* me to. think, that the reading of the. old copy- 
(naught) and Dr. Johnfon’s explanation, are right : 

“ •*— get. you both in, and be taught a •while." 

The fpeaker.is a chamber-maid, and (he addrelfes herfelf to her mif- 
t refs and her lover. Maloju. 


Orh 
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Orl. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat hulks v<ith theni? 
What prodigal portion have I fpent, that I fliould coiup to. 
fuch penury ? 

Oli. Know ypu where you are, fir ? 

Orl, O, fir, very w.ell : here in your orchard, 

OR. Know you before whom, fir ? 

Orl. Ay, better than him 1 am befqre knows me 7 . I 
know you are my eldelt brother ; and in the gentle conditio!!, 
of blood, you fliould fo k,npw me : The courtcfy of nations 
allows you my better, in that you are the firft born ; but the 

fame tradition takes not away my. blopd, were there twenty. 

brothers betwixt us : I have as much of my father in m.e, a$ 
you; aJheit, I confelkyour coming before me is nearer to 
his reverence 8 . 

Oli What, boy! 

Orl. Come, come, elder brother,, you aye too young io 
this. 

OR Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

Orl. I am no villain 9 i I am the youngell fon of fir Row- 
land de Boys ; he was my father ; and he is thrice a villain, 
that lays, fuch a father begot villains : Wert thou not my 
brother, I would not take this hand from thy throat, till this 
other had pulled out thy tongue for faying fo ; thou halt 
rail’d on thyleif. 

Stefam Sweet mailers, be patient ; for your father’s re- 
membrance, be at accord,. 

Oli. Let me go, I fay. 

Orl. I will not, till 1 pleafe: you fliall hear m<^. My fa- 
ther charged you in his will to give me good education : you 
have train’d me like a peafant, obfeuring and hiding from me 
all gentleman-like qualities : the Ipirit of my father grows 
llrong in me, and I will no longer endure it : therefore allow 
me fuch exercil'es as may beeonye a gentleman, or give me 


7 — than him lam before knvws me ] Mr. Pope anil the fuhreqm-„nt 
editors read — be I am before; more correctly, but wi.hout authority. 
Our author is equaUy. irregular in Tbe Winter's ‘Tale : 

“ I am appointed him to murder you.” Malobi. 

8 — your coming before me is nearer to hu reverence.] The reverenpe 
due to my fathpr is, in tome degree, derived to you, at the full-born. 

W a R 8 u* Tnjr. 

9 I am no villain:] The word villain is ufed by the elder bro her, in* 
its. pi efe/it meaning,, for a mirM/r/r, •wickt/J, or bhoilj man ; by Or- 
lando, in it, original, fignification, for a jelh'w.of baft extra3*n. 

JoHJtso 

the 
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the poor allottery my father left me by teftament ; with that 
I will go buy my fortunes. 

O/i. And what wilt thou do ? beg, when that is fpent ? 
Well, fir, get you in : I will not long be troubled with you : 
you fhall have fome part of your will: 1 pray you, leave 
me. 

Or/. I will no further offend you than becomes me for my 
good. 

OH. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? Mod true, I have loft my 
teeth in your fervice. — God be with my old matter, he would 
not have fpoke fuch a word. 

[ Exeunt Orlando and Adam. 

OR. Is it even fo? Begin you to grow upon me? I will 
phyfick your ranknefs, and yet give no thoufand crowns 
■either. Holla, Dennis! 


Enter Dekn is. 


Den Calls your worlhip ? 

OH. Was not Charles, the duke’s wrettler, here to fpeak 
with me ? 

Den. So pleafe you, he is here at the door, and importunes 
accefs to you. 

OH. Call him in. [Exit Den nis.] — ’Twill be a good 
way ; and to-morrow the wrettling i3. 


Enter Charles, 

Cha. Good-morrow to your worfhip. 

OH. Good monfieur Charles ! — what’s the new news at the 
new court ? , 

Cha. There’s no news at the court, fir, but the old news : 
that is, the old duke is banifh’d by his younger brother the 
new duke ; and three or four loving lords have put themfelves 
into voluntary exile with him, whofe lands and revenues en- 
rich the new duke ; therefore he gives them good leave to 
wander. 

Oli. 


Digitized by Google 



I 2 ) 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 

> 

OIL Can you tell, if Rofalind, the duke’s daughter*, be 
banifh’d with her father ? 

Cha . O, no; for the duke’s daughter*, her coufin, fo 
loves her, — being ever from their cradles bred together, — . 
that (he would 1 * * have followed her exile, or have died to Hay 
behind her. She is at the court, and no lefs beloved of her 
uncle than his own daughter -; and never two ladies loved as 
they do. 

OIL Where will the old duke live ? 

Cha% They fay, he is already in the foreft of Arden 4 , 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live like th& 
old Robin Hood of England : they fay, many young gentle- 
men flock to him every day ; and fleet the time cardefly, as 
they did in the golden world. 

OIL What, you wreftle to-morrow before the new duke ? 

Cha . Marry, do I, fir ; and I came to acquaint you with 
a matter. I am given, fir, fecretly to underdand, that your 
younger brother Orlando hath a difpofition to come in dif- 
guis’d againfl me to try a fall ; To-morrow, fir, I wreftle 
for my credit ; and he that efcapes me without fome broken 
limb, (hall acquit him well. Your brother is but young, and 
tender; and, for your love, I would be loth to foil him, as 
1 mull, for my own honour, if he come in : therefore, ou4 
of love to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal ; that 
either you might day him from his intendment, or brook 


1 — the dale's daughter ,] i. e. the banijbed duke’s daughter. 

Malone. 

z — for the duke's daughter,] i; e. the ufurping duke’s daughter. 
The words which follow, her coufin , as Mr. Heath has obferved, fufft- 
ciently point out the peri’on meant. Sir T. Hanmer reads here— the 
nw duke’s; and in the preceding fpte^h — the eld duke’s daughter ; 
hut in my opinion unnecefiarily. The ambiguous ufe of the word duke 
in thefe pafTages is much in our author’s manner. Maloni. 

, 5 — that (he would— ] The old copy reads— he would. Corrected 
l>y the editor or the third folio. MaloM e., 

4 — in the foreft of Arden,] Ardenne is a foreft of confiderable ex- 
tent in French Flanders, lying near the Meufe, and between Charle- 
mont and Rocroy. It is mentioned by S^enfer in his Colin Clout's ctv.e 

home again, 1 59 $ • 

“ In'o a foreft wide and wafte he came, 
u Where llore he beaid to be of favage prey; 

“ So wide a foreft, and fo wafte is this, 

“ Not famous Ardeyn y nor foul Arlo is.” 

But our author .was fumifhed with the feene of his play by Lodge's 
Novel. Malone. k*. v 

. Vol. V. G fuck 
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fuch difgrace well as he fha|l run into ; in that it is a thing 
of his own fearch, and altogether againd my wiH. 

Oh. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which tboa 
fhalt find I will mod kindly requite. I had mylelf notice oF 
my brother's purpofe herein, and have by underhand mean? 
laboured to difTuade him from it ; but he is refolute. I J 11 
tell thee, Charles, — it is the dubborneft young fellow of 
France i full of ambition, an envious emulator of every 
man’s good parts, a fecret and villainous contriver againd 
me his natural brother; therefore ufe thy difcretion ; I had 
as lief thou didft break his neck, as his finger ; and thou 
wert bed look to't ; for if thou dod him any flight difgrace, 
or if he do not mightily grace hinifelf on thee, he will prac- 
tife againd thee by poifon ; entrap thee by fome treacherous 
device ; and never leave thee, till he hath ta’en thy life by 
fome indirect means or other : for I aflure thee, and almod 
with tears I fpeak it, there is not one fo young and fo vil- 
lainous this day living. 1 fpeak but brotherly of him ; but 
fliould I anatomize' him to thee as he is, I mud blufh and 
weep, and thou mud look pale and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad 1 came hither to you : If he 
come to-morrow, 1 give him his payment : If ever he go 
alone again, i’ll never wredle for prize more. And fo, God 
keep your tvorfhipl [£,*</. 

Oli. Farewell, good Charles. — Npw will I dir this gante- 
fter: 1 hope, I fhall fee an end of him ; for my foul, yet I 
know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet he’s gen- 
tle : never fchool’d, and yet learned ; full of noble device ; 
of all forts enqhantingly beloved ; ^nd, ind,eed, fo much in 
the heart of the world, and efpecially of my own people, 
who bed know him, that I am altogether njifprifed : but it 
fhall not be fo long ; this wrelller fhall clear all : nothing re- 
mains, but that I kindle the boy thither, which now I’ll go 
about. Exit. 


S C ENE if. 


A Lawn before the Duke's Palace , 

Enter .'Rosalind and Celia. 

. ' ' • • / 

Cel. I pray thee, Rofalind, fweet my coz, he nje*rv. 

' w- 
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N Rof. Dear Celia, T (how more mirth than X am midrefo 
of ; and would you yet 1 were merrier 5 ? Unlefs you could 
teach mo to forget a banilh’d father, you mud not learn me 
how. to remember apy extraordinary pleafure. 

Cel. Herein, I fee, thou loved me not with the Full weight 
' that I love thee : if my uncle, thy banifh’d father, had ba- 
nilh’d thy uncle, the duke my father, fo thou badd been dill 
with me, I could have taught my love to take thy father for 
mine ; lb would’d thou, if the truth of thy love to me were 
fo righteoufly temper’d as mine is to thee. 

Rof. Well, I will forget the condition pf roy edate, to re- 
joice in yours. 

Celt You know, my father hath no child hut I, nor none 
is dike to have ; and, truly, when he dies, thou (halt be his 
heir : for what he hath taken away from thy father pprforce, 
I will render thee again in affedtion ; by mine honour, 1. will ; 
and when I break that oath, let me turn monder: therefor#,, 
my fweet Rofe, ray dear Rofe, be merry. 

Rof. From henceforth I will, coz, and devife fports : let 
me feej What think you of falling in love? 

Cel. Marry, I pr’ythee, do, to make (port withal : but 
love no man in good earned ; nor no further in fport neither, 
than with fafety of a pure blulh thou may’lt in honour come 
off again. 

Rof. What (hall be our fport then ? 

Cel. Let us (it and mock the good houfewife, Fortune, 
from her wheel 6 , that her gifts may henceforth be bedowed 
equally. 

Rof. I would, we could do fo ; for her benefits are mighti- 
ly mifplaced : and the bountiful blind woman doth mod mif- 
take in her gifts to women. 

Cel. ’Tis true ; for thole, that (lie makes fair, (lie lessee 


5—1 e acre merrier 1. which was inadvertently omitted in the «!• 

copy, was infected by Mr. Pnpe. Mstoat. 

o — m0 ck the geed houfewife, Fortune, from her wheel,] The wheel 
of Fortune is nof the wheel of a biufewfe. Shakfpeare has confounded 
Fortune, whole wheel only figures uncertainty and vicillltude, with the 
deftiny that fpins the thread of life, though not iodeed with a wheel. 

Jokkso,*. 

Shakfpeare is very fond of this idea. He has the fame in /tntony anil 
Cleopatra : 

“ anJ rail Jo high. 

That thefalft houfewife , Fortune, break her wlrtel." 

S.Trivittfs. 

G 2 makes 
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makes honed ; and thofc, that fhe makes honed, flic makes 
very ill favour’dly. 

Rof. Nay, now thou goed from fortune's office to nature’s: 
fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the lineaments of 
nature. 


Enter Touchstone. 


Cel. No ? When nature hath made a fair creature, may 
fhe not by fortune fall into the fire ? — Though nature hath 
given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune fent irt this 
fool to cut off the argument ? 

Rof. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; when 
fortune makts nature’s natural the cutter off of nature’s 
Wit. 

Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune’s work neither, but 
nature’s ; who perceivcth our natural wits too dull to reafon 
of fuch goddtfles, and hath fent 7 this natural for our whet- 
done ; for always the dulncfs of the fool is the whetdone of 
the wits. — How now, wit ? whither wander you ? 

Touch. Midrefs, you mud come away to your father. 

Cel. Were you made the meflenger ? 

Touch. No, by mine honour ; but 1 was bid to come for 
you. 

Rof. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

'Touch. Of a certain knight, that fwore by his honour they 
were good pancakes, and fwore by his honour the niudard 
was naught : now, I’ll (land to it, the pancakes were naught, 
and the mudard was good ; and yet was not the knight for- 
fworn. 

Cel. How prove you that in the great heap of your know- 
ledge ? 

Rof. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wifdom. 

Touch. Stand you both forth now r" Aroke your chins, and 
fwear by your beards that 1 am a knave. 

Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were: but if 
you fwear by that that is not, you are not forfworn : no 


7 — and hath fr*t — ] is not in the old copy, 
d slice is the prel'em editor's. Maloni. 


This flight emen- 
more 


< 
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more was this knight, fwearing by his honour, for he never 
had any ; or if he had, he had fworn it away, before ever be 
faw thofe pancakes or that milliard. 

Cel. Pr’ythee, who is’t that thou mean’ll ? 

Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, loves *. 

Rof. My father’s love is enough to honour him. Enough : 
fpeak no more of him ; you’ll be whip’d for taxation 9 , one 
of thefe days. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not fpeak wifely 
what wife men do foolifhly. 

Cel. By my troth, thou fay’ll true : for fince the little 
w’t, that fools have, was filenced *, the little foolery, that 
wife men have, makes a great (how. Here comes Monlieur 
Le Beau. 


Enter Le Beau. 


Rof. With his mouth full of news. 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their young, 
Rof. Then (hall we be news cramm’d 
Cel. All the better; we lhall be the more marketable. 
Bon jour, Monfieur Lc Beau t what’s the news? 

Lc Beau. Fair princefs, you have loll much good fport, < 


* One that old Frederick, yonr falter, loves.] Frederick is here clearly 
s miftike, as appears by the anfwer of Rofalind, to whom Touchllono 
•ddreflei himfelf, though the quellion was put to him by Celia. I 
fuppole fome abbreviation was uled in the Ml' for the name of the 
rightful, or old duke, as he is called, [perhaps Fer. for Ferdinand ] 
which the trsnfcriber or primer converted into Frederick. Fernarjjne 
is one of the perl'ons introduced in the novel on which the comedy is 
founded. Mr. Theobald I'oives the difficulty by giving the neat fpeech 
to Celia, inftead of Rofalind; but there it too much of filial warmth 
in it for Celia befides, why Ihould her father be called eld Frederick ? 
It appears from the laff feene of this play that this war the name of the 
younger brother. M a los e. 

9 — ■ for taxation,] For cenfure, or fatire. So, in Much ado about 
nothing: “ Niece, you tax Signior Benedick too much ; but he’ll be 
meet with you.” Agaia, in ihe play beloie us : 

“ — my taxing like a wildgoole Are.- — ". Malone 

* — fince the little nail, that fools have, to as Jtlenced,] Shakfpeai 
probably alludes to the ulie of foots or jejlers, who for tome ages hi 
been allowed in all courts an unbridled l.bcrty of ceul'ure and mockery, 
aid about this time began tu be lets tolerated, John ion. 

Cel 
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Cel. Sport r of what colour ? 

Jj Beau. What colour, madam ? How fliall 1 anfwer you ? 

Rof As wit and fortune will. 

'Touch. Or a* the deilinies decree. 

Cel. Well faid } that was laid on with a trowel *. 

‘Touch, Nay, if 1 keep not my rank,— - 

Rif. Thou lofeft thy old fmell. 

Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies 3 : 1 would have told you 
of good wrellling, which you have loft the fight of. 

Rof. Yet tell us the manner of wrellling. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it pleafe 
•your ladylhips, you may fee the end ; for the bed is yet to 
do; and here, where you are, they are coming to perform 
it. 

Cel. Well, — the beginning, that is dead and buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man and his three fons,— 

Cel. 1 could match-this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper 4 young men, of excellent growth 
and prefence : — 

Rof. With bills on their nteks, — Be it known unto all men 

ly thief e prefenti s ,— 


* — laid •• mi i t a trenail.) I fuppofe ihe mnning ia, that there it 
too heavy e malt of big wordt laid upon a High' fubjedb Ji hn>ok. 

Thit it a proverbial expreffi n, whitb i< gene ally uied to lignify a 
llariae fa.Jb.eJ See Ray’- Pnverbl. StcxvIns. 

r To* an tae me, lailtet .•] To amaur, here, it not to aftnnlfh or flrlke 
with wonder, but to perp ex ; to con.ute, to U to put out of the in» 
tended narrative. Jc.hu om. 

4 — proper] That is, handfome. Macons. 

5 With bills as their nicki \—Be it knew* unto all men ly thefe pre. 
fnt i,—] Dr. Waiburton thinks, thatlheie is an equivoque intended be* 
tween a legal inllrument, and the weapon called a bill. The torn er 
undoubtedly was in onr author’s thoughts. In his time a bill was a 
common term for a Tingle hood in Englilh, of which the tirll words ate, 
Knew at! me* by tbeje prefenti. The palftge cited Irom Lodge’s Rcja- 
tynde adds fome Support to the fuppofiiion that he had the other lenle of 
the word alio in view. To carry on the nerk, (not on the Jhoulder ,J 
was the phraleology of his time. So, (as Dr. Faimer h.s obl'e.vcd,) 
in the novel wh ch furniflied Shakfpeare wnh the plot of this c> medy t 
“ Ganimede on a day fitting with Aliena, (the alT.mrd names, asjn tire 
play,) caff up her eye, and law where Roiader carm- pacing toward them, 
withhis ferefit billc * hii*etke." Again in Gorbodtteke, 1^69: “ Enter 
one, beating a bundle of fagot* on his neck." Dr. Jchnlon 11 of op-nion 
(in which I do not agree w th him) that ihe whole conceit is in he 
refemblar.ee of prejence and frejentt Dr. F. thinks th t “ With btllt 
on their netki," thou id be the couciuGon of Le beau’s fpeech. 

Ms lobs. 

Le Beau . 
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Le Beau. The eldeft of the three wreftled with Charles, 
the duke’s wreftler ; which Charles in a moment threw him, 
and broke three of his ribs, that there is little hope of life in 
him: fo he ferVed the fecond, and. fo the third: Yonder 
they lie ! the poor old man, their father, making fuch pitiful 
dole Over them, that all the beholders take his part with 
weeping. 

Rof Alas! 

Touch. But what is the fport, motifieur, that the ladies 
have loft ? 

Le Beau. Why this, that I fpeak of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wifer every day 1 it is the 
firft time that ever I heaid, breaking of ribs was fport for 
ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promife thee. 

Rof. But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken mufick 
in his lides 6 ? is there yet another dotes upon rib-breaking ? 
Shall we fee this wrellling, coulin ? 

Le Beau. You mull, if you ftay here : for here is the 
place appointed for the wrellling, and they are ready to per- 
form it. 

Cel. Yonder., fure, they are coming : Let us now ftay and 
fee it. 


Flour'tfh. Enter Duke FatneatCc, Lords, Orlando, 
Cnahlbs, and Attendants . 

: 1 : ■ ... ; i 

Duke F. Come on : fince the youth will not be entreated, 
his own peril on his forwardnefs. , _ * 

Rof. Is yonder the man ? ■« 

Le Beau. Even he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young : yet he looks fuccefsfully. 


6 — It fee ihii brtkr* mufek l* biifiiteiF] Sre is she colloquial term 
far perception or experiment. So we lay every day, fee if the wster bt 
I will fee which i« the beft time; fhe has tri-.n, and fee< that (bt 
yannot lift it. In thia fenfe fee may be here uf d Rofatim! h.m* at a 
whimfical fimilitude between the fedex of riba gradually (ho lining, 
end forte whimfical inllrumenta, and therefore calls trekro rifrr, broke* 
enuficb. JoANsoir. 

This probably alludes to the pipe of Pan, which confil’irg of reeda 
of une|Ual length, and gradually leifeeing, bare lome ftlhmbl uice t* 
the rib* of a man. Matos. 

Duke F. 
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Duke F, How now, daughter, and coufin ? are you crept 
hither to fee the wreltling ? 

Ruf. Ay, my liege, fo pleafe you give us leave. 

Duke F. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there is fuch odds in the men 7 : In pity of the challenger’#- 
youth, I would fain diffuade him, but he will not be en- 
tieated : Speak to him, ladies ; fee if you can move hiru. 

Cel. Cal) him hither, good Monfieur Le Beau. 

Duke F. Do fo ; I’ll not be by. [Duk e goes apart . 

Le Buju. Monfieur the challenger, the princefl’es call for 
you 8 . 

Or!. I attend them with all refpeft and duty. 

Ruf. Young man, have you challenged Charles the wrcll- 
ler v i 

Oil. No, fair princefs ; he is the general challenger: I 
come but in, as others do, to try with him the Itrength of 
my youth. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for your 
years: You have fcen cruel proof of this man’s flrength : 
if you faw yourfelf with your eyes, or knew yourfelf with 
jrour^judgment ', the fear of your adventure would counfel 
you to a more equal enterprife. We pray you, for your 
own fake, to embrace your own fafety, and give over this at- 
tempt. 

Rof Do, young fir? your reputation lhall not therefore ' - 
be mifprifed : we will make it our fuit to the duke, that the 
wreftling might not go forward. 

Orl. I befeech you, punilh me not with your hard 
thoughts } wherein 1 confef* me much guilty % to deny fo 


7 — oJJs in the men:] Sir T. Hanmer. In the old edition?, the 
man. JoHNsoa. 

■* — lie princelTet call for yon.] The old copy reads— the princeffc 
tails. Correfled by hfr. Theobald. Malobi. 

9 — * have you challenged Charles tie nor ejiler ?] Thit wrellling match 
it minutely deferibed in Lodge’s Rfalynde, 159a. Malonf. 

t — if you Jam yourfelf nuith y-ur eyest or knenu your /elf <with your 
judgment,] If you were not bltndcd and intoxicated, lays the princefs, 
with tie jpirit of enter /rife, if you could ufe your own eyet to fee , or 
your own judgment to know yourfelf, the fear of your adventure mould 
counjelyou. Johbsotj. 

1 — /lunifb me not notth your hard thoughts ; wherein I confefs my- 
ft If much guilty, to c ] The meaning I think i% “ punilh me not with 
your unfavourable opinion (of my abilities); nuhch, hevoever, l cou- 
fcf, 1 Jefeive to incur, for denying fuch fair ladies any retjuell." The 
esprediun It licentious, but out.auiher’t plays furuilh many lu. h. 

Malovi, 

fair 
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fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair eyes, 
and gentle wilhes, go with me to my trial: wherein if 1 be 
foil’d, theie is but one Ihamed that was never gracious ; if 
kill’d, but one dead that is willing to be fo: I lhall do my 
friends no wrong, for I have none to lament me ; the world 
no injury, for in it I have nothing ; only in the world i fill 
up a place, which may be better Supplied when 1 have made 
it empty. 

Rof. The little ftrength that I have, I would it were with 
you. 

Cel. And mine to eke out hers. 

Rof. Fare you well : Pray heaven I be deceived in you I 

Cel. Your heart’s defires be with you ! 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is fo defi- 
rous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Orl. Ready, fir ; but his will hath in it a more model! 
working. 

Duke F. You (hall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace ; you fhall not entreat him 
to a fecond that have fo mightily perfuaded him fiom a 
fird. 

Orl. You mean to mock me after; you lhould not have 
niocked me before : but come your way3. 

Rof. Now, Hercules be thy fpeed, young man 1 

Cel. I would 1 were invifible to catch the drong fellow by 
the leg ! [Charles and Orlando nurejlle. 

Rif. O excellent young man ! 

Cel. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell who 
lhould down [Charles u thrown. Shout. 

Duke F. No more, no more. 

Orl. Yes, I befeech your grace ; I am not well breathed. 

Duke F. How doll thou, Charles ? 

Le Beau. He cannot fpeak, my lord. 

■.Duke F. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
man ? 

Orl. Orlando, my liege ; the yourrged Ion of fir Rowland 
de Coys. 

Duke F. I would, thou hadfl been fon to fome man elfe. 
The world edeem’d thy father honourable, 

But I did find him dill mine enemy : 

Thou Ihould’d have better pleas’d me with this deed, 

Hadd thou defcended from another houfe. 

But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth ; 

I would, thou hadd told me of another father. 

[Exeunt Duke Fred. Train, and Le Beau. 

G 5 CeL 
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Gel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 

Orl. I am more proud to be fir Rowland’s foo, 

His youngeft fon 3 * — and would not change that calling; 

To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Rof. My father lov’d fir Rowland as his foul, 

And all the world was of my father’s mind : 

Had 1 before known this young man his fon, 

I fhould hare given him tears unto entreaties. 

Ere he fhculd thus have ventur’d. 

Cel. Gentle coufin, 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him : 

My father’s rough and envious difpofition 
Sticks me at heart. — Sir, you have well dtfeiVd : 

. If you do keep your promifes in love, 

But jufily, as you have exceeded all promife, 

Your miftxefs (hall be happy. 

Rof. Gentleman, [gi v * n g a chain from her necle. 

Wear this for me ; one out of fuits with fortune 4 ; 

That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 

Shall we go, coz? ' • 

Cel . Ay: — Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl. Can 1 not fay, I thank you ? My better parts 
Are all thrown down : and that which here (lands up, 

Is but a quintaine, a mere lifelefs block 5 . 

* nr 

£<0j. 


t His youmgfft fen Tire woids “ than to be defeended from any 

todn-r hoi.fe, however high)” mud be onderllood. Orlando is repiyng 
txi rhe duke, who is juil gone out, and had laid. 

Thou (h)old'll ha\e better pleas'd me with this deed, 

Hadlt thou dtfcendtd from another houfe. MaLoni. 

4 —e«/ of funs with fortune,] i believe means, turned out of her 
ifervktt, .twd Gripp’d of her livery. Stee vests. 

So afterwards Celia fays 44 — but turning thefe jefts out cf fervice , 
let us talk m good earned .j” Malone. 

5 Js but q quintaine, a mfc lifelefs block.] A quintaine^ was a pojl or 

butt let up for leveral kinds of martial exeicifts, agiinft which th*y 
threw (heir darts and exerci fed their arms. The a luifi on is beaatiful. 
Jam, fays Orlando, only a quintaine, a lifelefs block on which bve cv'y 
exereijes hit army injejl\ the great dif parity of condition between Rofa- 
Isnd find me not me to hope that love will ever make a Jtrious 

/natter of it..' W a r BUR TON . . 

Dr. Wai burton’s ex plaiv.tion would, I think, have been le Is excep- 
tionable; had :t been more fitnple; yet he is here charged with a fault 
of wh th he is feidom guilty, want of refinement. 44 This,” la>s Mr. 
Cuthrie, 44 is but an irrrerfecl (to call it no woi fe) explanation of a 
bcautiFul naffhge. The quintaine was not the object of the darts and 

, * arms j 
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Rof. He calls us back : My pride fell with my fortunes : 
I’ll afk him what he would Did you call, fit ?— * 

Sir, you have wreltled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, coz ? 

RoJ, \ Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[ Exeunt Rosai.in.d- and Celfa»- 

OrU 


Arms; it was a Hake, driven into a field; upon which were hung* a (Biefd 
and trophies of war, at which they fhot, darted, of rod® With a lane*. 
When the ftiield and trophies were all thrown dowo, the quiritaihe ffe* 
mained. Without th s information, how could the reader untUrdafid 
the allufion of — 44 my better parts 
44 Are ail thrown down.” 

In the prefent edition I have avoided as much as pofltble All kind #f 
controversy ; but in thofe cafes where errors by having been long adopt- 
ed are become inveterate, it becomes in l'ome raeafure neceflary to the 
enforcement of truth. 

It is a common but a very dangerous miftake, to fuppofe, that the 
interpretation which gives rood fpirit to a paflage is the true one. br* 
conference of this notion two paflages of our author, one in Macifti r 
And another in OthcUa y have been refined, as I conceive, into a raeanihg 
that, I believe, was not in kis thoughts. If the mod Spirited interpre- 
tation that can be imagined, happens to be inconfiftent with his genera)' 
- manner, and the phrafeology both of him and his contemporaries, or to- 
be founded cn a cuftom which did not exift in his age, mod afluredly it 
is a falle interpretation. Of the latter kind is Mt. Guthrie's explana- 
tion of the pallage before us. , 

The military exercile of the quintaine is as ancient As the time of the- 
Romans; and we find from Mathew Paris, that it fubfided in England; 
iu the thirteenth century. u Tentoria vaiii.s ©rnamentorum geoeribua 
venudantur; teriae infixis fudibus. feuta apponuntur, quibus in crad.i- 
num quintan* ludus, fcilicet equedri.% exerceretur ” M. Paris ad 
.Ann. 1*5}. Thefe probably were the very, words that Mr. Gatlirie 
had in contemplation. But Mathew Petris made no part of Shakfpeare's 
library ; nor is it at all material to our prefent point what were the 
eurtcros of any century preceding that in which he lived. In his time 
without any doubt the S^jtnta^ne was not a military exercife of tilting, 
but a mere rudick l'port. So Minfheu, in his Dict. 17 : 44 A quin- 
t-oiut or quintelle, a game in requed at marriages, when jac and Tom, 
Die, Hob and Will drive for the gay garland. ** So alio Randolph at 
* fomewhat a later period [Poems, 1641.] : 

44 Foot- ball with us may be with them [the Spaniards] balloone; 

44 As they at tilts, fo we at quintas pe runne ; 

44 And thofe old paftime6 relilh bed with me, 

44 That have lead art, and mod fimplicitie ” 

But old Stowe has pat this matter beyond a doubt; for in his Sur- 
vey or London, printed only two years before this play appeared, he 
has given us the figure of a quintaine,. a6 represented in the margin 

* 4 l have 
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Or/. What paffion hangs thefe weights upon my tongue ? 
I cannot fpeak to her, yet Ihe urg’d conference. 


Enter Le Beau. 


O'poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 

• Or Charles, or fomething weaker, mailers thee. 

Le Beau. Good fir, 1 do in friendlhip counfel you 
To leave this place ; Albeit you have deferv’d 
High commendation, true applaufe, and love ; 

Yet fuch is now the duke’s condition 6 , 

That he mifeonflrues all that you have done : 

The duke is humourous ; what he is, indeed. 

More fuits you to conceive, than me to fpeak of 7 , 



u I have feen (fays he) a ^uinten fet up 
Cornehill, by ihe Leaden Hall, where the- 
attendants on the lords of merry difporU 
have runne, and made greate paftime; for 
hee that hit not the broad end of the quirt- 
len was of all men laughed to fcome; and 
he that hit it full, if he rid not the fafter, 
had a found blow on his necke with a bagge 
full of fand han^ ed on the other end.'* Here, 
we fee, were no fliields hung, no trophies of 
war to be thrown down. “ The great defign 
cf the fpott,” fayHJrT Plot in his Hist, of Ox ronnsir t re, “ is to 
try both man and horfe, and to break the board \ which whoever does, 
is for the time Princeps juventntis."— Shukfpeare’s fimiles feldom cor- 
relpond on both Tides. My better parts being all thrown down, my 
youthful Jpirit being fubdued by the power of beauty , I am now (fays Or- 
lando) as inanimate as a wooden quintaine is (n*t when its better parts 
are tfrewn down, but as th3t lifelefs block is at all times).*' Such, per- 
haps, h the meaning If however the words, “ better parts,** are to be 
applied to the quintaine, as well as to the fpeaker, the beard above-- 
ment toned, and not ary Jbield or trophy , mull have been alluded to. 

Onr author has in Macbeth ufed * my better part of men" for manly 

jfirii'i „ 

“ Accurfed be the tongue that tells me fo, 

.*♦ For it has cow'd my better part of man." Maloni. 

6 — the d the't condition,] The word condition means charadler, tem- 
per, difpofsiion. So Anthonm, the merchant of Venice, is called by 
his friend the beji i endition'd man, Johnson. 

7 than me to jpeak #/.] The old copy has— than /. Corrected by 

Mr. Rowe. Malone. 

• * ; ■ Orl. 
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Orl. I thank you, fir : and, pray you, tell me this ; 

Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wreftling ? 

Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manner? ; 
But yet, indeed, the fmaller * is his daughter : 

The other is daughter to the banilh’d duke. 

And here detain’d by her ufurping uncle. 

To keep his daughter company ; whofe loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of lifters. 

But I can tellyou, that of late this duke 
Hath ta’en dilpleafure ’gainft his gentle niece ; 

Grounded upon no other argument, 

But that the people praife her for her virtues. 

And pity her for her good father’s fake ; 

And, on my life, his malice ’gainft the lady 
Will fuddenly break forth — Sir, fare you well; 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

I Ihall defire more love and knowledge of you. 

Orl. I reft much bounden to you : fare you well! 

[ Exit Lf. Beav. 

Thus mult I from the fmoke into the fmother ; 

From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother : — 

But heavenly RofaJind ! 


SCENE III. 


yf Room in the Palace. 


Enter Celia and Rosalikb. 


Cel. Why, coufin ; why, Rofalind j. — Cupid have mercy f 
— Not a word ! 

Rof. 


* — tie fmaller — ] The old copy read., — the taller. S-tuvinf. 

For the emendation now made the prefent editor is anlwerable. Soijie 
change is abf.dutely neceflary, for Rofalind, in a lublequrnt feene, ^x~ 
prefdy fays ihat_^>r is “ more than common tally' and affigns that *s 
a reafon for her atluming the drefs of a man, while her coufin Celia 
. ‘ retained 
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Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be cart away upon 
curs, throw fome of them at me ; come, lame me with rea- 
fons. 

Rof. Then there were two coufins laid up ; when the one 
fhould be lamed with reafons, and the other mad without 
any. 

Cel. But is all this for your father ? 

Rof. No, fome of it is for my child’s father 9 : O, how 
full of briars is this working day world ! 

Cel. They are but burs, coufin, thrown upon thee in holy« 
day foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our very 
petticoats will catch them. 

Rof I could rtiake them off my coat ; thefe burs are in 
my heart. 

Cel Hem them away. 

Rof. I would try ; if f could cry hem, and have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wrellle with thy affeiHions. 

Rof. O, they take the part of a better wrcfller than my- • i 

felf. > 

Cel. O, a good wilh upon you ! you will try in time, in 
defpight of a fall. — But, turning thefe jells out of fervice, 
let us talk in good earned: Is it pofitble on fuch a fudden 
you Ihould fall into fo drong a liking with old fir Rowland’s 
younged fon ? 

Rof. The duke my father lov’d his father dearly. 

Cel. Doth it therefore enfuc, that you Ihould love his fon 
dearly? By this kind of chafe', I Ihould hate him, for my 
father hated his father dearly ; yet 1 hate not Orlando. 


retained her ferrule apparel. Again, in Ait IV. fc. iii. Celia is de- 
feribed by thel'e words — “ the woman Aw, and btowner than her bro- 
ther;” i. e. Rol'alind. Mr. Pope reads — ■“ the Jberter is his daughter;" 
which haa been admitted in all the fubfequent editions ; but furely 
Jlerter and taller could never havt beeh cenfounded by either the eye or 
(he ear. The prelent emendation, it is hoped, has a preferable claim 
to a place in the teat, as being much nearer to the corrupted reading. 

M ALONE. 

9 — fer tr-y child' t father .-] i. e. for him whom I hope to marry, 
and have children by. Thcobald. 

* By this kind cf chafe.’] That is, by this way of felhooin^ the ar- 
gument. Dear is u ed by Shaklpeare in a double ftnle, for helmed, anj 
for hurtful . hateful, hateful. Both feni'es aie authoriled, and both 
drawn from etymology; but proper'y, helmed is dear, and hateful is 
dere. Rofalind ufes dearly in the good, and Celia in the bad I’er.'e. 

_ John sow. 

3 Ru I- 
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Rof. No, faith, hate him not, for my fake. 

Cel. Why {hould I not ? doth he not deferve well 1 ? 


Enter Duke Frederick, with Lords. 


Rof Let me love him for that ; and do you love him, be- 
caufe I do: — Look, here comesthe duke. 

Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 

Duke F. Midrefs, difpatch you with your fafeft hade, 

And get you from our court. 

Rof. Me, uncle ? 

Duke F. You, coufin : 

Within thefe ten days if that thou be ’ft found 
So near our publick court as twenty milts, 

'1 hou died for it. 

Rof. I do befeech your grace, 

Let me'the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 

If with myfelf I hold intelligence. 

Or have acquaintance with mine own defires : 

If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 

(As I do truft, I am not,) then, dear uncle, 

Never, fo much as in a thought unborn, 

Did t offend your highncfs. 

Duke F. Thus do all traitors ; 

If their purgation did conlid in words ; 

They are as innocent as grace itfelf: — 

Let it fuffice thee, that I truft thee not. 

Rof. Yet your midruft cannot make me a traitor : 

Tell me, whereon the likelihoods depend. 

Duke F. Tbou art thy father’s daughter, there’s enough. 


* fVl.y Jbeahl l not? detb be not deferent wilt f] Celia anfwers Ro- 
fjiind, (who had defired her “ net te bate Orlando, for her fake,”) as 
if fhe had faid — lev e him, for my fake to which ihe former repl.es, 
“ Why (hould I net [i. e. love him) ? So, in the following paffage, in 
King Henry Kill. 

“ Which of the peers 

•* Have uncontemn’d gone by him, or at lead 
“ Strangely negltffed ?” 

vncentrtrn'J mull be undcrftood as if ihe author had written — net con- 
temn’d ; otherwife the fublequent words would convey a meaning di- 
rectly -contrary to what the fpcaker intends. Malone. 

Rof. 
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** % 

Rof So was I, when your highnefs took his dukedom $ 

So was I, when your highnefs banifh’d him : 

Treafon is not inherited, my lord ; •* 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 

What's that to me ? my father was no traitor : % 1 

Then, good my liege, midake me not fo much* * 

To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel . Dear lovereign. hear me fpeak. 

Duke F Ay, Celia ; we flay’d her for your fake, 

Elfe had fhe with her father rang'd along. 

Cel I did not then entreat to have her (lay. 

It was your pleafure, and your own remorfe ; 

I was too young that time to value her. 

But now 1 know her: if fhe be a traitor. 

Why fo am I : we dill have flept together. 

And wherefoe’er we went, like Juno's fwans. 

Still we went coupled, and infeparable. 

Duke F She is too fubtle for thee ; and her fmoothnefs. 

Her very filence, and her patience. 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. a 

Thou art a fool ; fhe robs thee of thy name ; 

And thou wilt (how more bright, and feem more virtuous 3 , 

When fhe is gone : then open not thy lips ; 

Firm and irrevocable is my doom 

Which I have pad upon her; fhe is banifh'd. 

Cel . Pronounce that fentence then on me, my liege ; 

I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F. You are a fool : — You, niece, provide yourfelf. 

If you out-day the time, upon mine honour, 

And in the greatnefs of my word, you die. 

[Exeunt Duke Fred, and Lords* 

Cel . O my poor Rofahnd ! whither wilt thou go ? 

Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee mine. 

I charge thee, be not thou more griev’d than I am. 

JR of. I have more caufe. 

Cel. Thou haft not, coufin ; 

Pr’ythee be cheerful : know’d thou not, the duke 
Hath banifh’d me his daughter ? 

Rof. That he hath not 

Cel. No? hath not? Rofaiind lacks then the love 1 

' i 


3 And thou *uilf Jbow mere bright y and feem mere virtuous } ] When 
fhe was feen alone, ike would be more noted. Johnson. 

Whidh 




* 
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' . 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one 4 : 

Shall we be funder’d? fhall we part, fweet girl ? 

No ; let my father feek another heir. 

Therefore devife with nie, how we may fly. 

Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 

And do not feek to take your change upon you ■% 

To bear your griefs yourfelf, and leave me out ; 

For, by this heaven, now at our forrows pale, 

S.iv what thou can’ll, 1 11 go along with thee. 

Rif. Why, whither fhall we go ? 

Cel. To feek my uncle in the forefl of Arden. 

Rof. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far ? 

Beauty pfovokqth thieves fooner than gold. 

Cel. I’ll pWS myfelf in poor and mean attire, 

And with a kind of umber fmirch my face 6 - t 
The like do you ; fo fhall we pafs along. 

And never ilir aflailants. 

Rof Were it not better, 

Becaufe that I am more than common tall. 

That I did fuit me all points like a man ? 

A gallant curtle-axe 7 upon my thigh, 

A boar-fpear in my hand } and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 

We’ll have a fwalhing and a martial outfide 8 ; 

As many other manuilh cowards have, 

That do outface it with their femblances. 

Cel. What fhall I call thee, when thou art a man ? 

Rof I’ll have no worfe a name than Jove’s own page 5 
And therefore look you call me Gammed. 


4 — . ■ ' ■ Rofalind lacks then the live 

IV kick teacheth thee that thou and I an ene .*] The fen r e nf the 
eftablilhed text [which Or. Warburton changed to — teacheth 'me — ] is 
rot remote >r oblcure. Where would be the abfurdity of laying. Tea 
know net the law which teaches yen to do right t Johnson. 

5 — to take your change upon you,} i. e. to take your change or re- 
merfc of fortune upon yourtelf, without any aid or participation. 

M* LONS. 

6 / Ind with a kind of umber fmirch my face-,] Umber i, a dufley 
yellow-coloured earth, bi ought from Umbria in Italy. See a note oa 
** the 1 inher'd fires," in K Henry V. A£t III. Macons. 

7 — curtle-axe, \ or cut lace, abroad fword. Johnson. 

8 — a Iwalhing and a martial outfide-,] A fwajhmg outfide is an sp- 
pearance of noily, bullying valour. Sw/bing hl.vo it ufed in Romeo 
and Juliet. Stf.cvlns. 

■ • But 
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But what will you be call'd ? 

Cel. Something that hath a reference to my date ; 

No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Rof. But, coufin, what if we allay'd to (leal 
The clownifh fool out of your father’s court ? ^ 

Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

Cel . He’ll go along o’er the wide world with me ; 

Leave me alone to woo him : Let’s away, 

And get our jewels and our wealth together; 

Devife the fitted time, and fafed way 
To hide us from purfuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now go we in content * ; 

To liberty, and not to banifhment. 

i 

\ 

- - ■ • •• 

, 9 

% 

ACT II, SCENE I,' 

• * 


The Ferejt of Arden. 


Enter Duke fenior, Ami 8 mi, and other Lords, in the drift tf 

fo refers ♦ • J 

/ 

Duke Now, my co-mates, and brothers in exile* 

Hath not old cudom made this life more fweet 

Than that of painted pomp? Are not thefe woods V 

More free from peril than the envious court ? 

Here feel we but the penalty of Adam \ 

The 

1 

* How we in cvntent ;] The old copy reads— Now go in we Coil* 
tent. Corrected by the td<lor of the fecond folio. I am not fure that 
the tranfpolition is neceflaty. Our author might hive uled content as 
an adjective. Malone. 

* Here feel we but the penalty ef Adamf[ The eld copy reads— net 
the penalty. The emendation is Mr, Theobald*#. 44 £«rand not (he 

obferves,) 
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The feafons* difference ; as, the icy fang, 

And churlilh chiding of the winter’s wind ; 

Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 

Even till I flirink with cold, 1 fmile, and fay,-— 

This is no flattery : thefe are counfellors 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

Sweet are the ufes of adverfity ; 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head 1 : 

And this our life, exempt from publick haunt. 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

Sermons in Hones, and good in every thing 

Ami. I would not change it 1 : Happy is your grace, 

That can tranflate thfe Hubbornnefs of fortune 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a (tile. 

Duke S. Come, (hall we go and kill us venifon t 
And yet it itks me, the poor dappled fools, 

Being native burghers of this defert city*, 


nbferve,,) are often confounded in the old editions. The being fenfible 
of the feifoni’ differtnc*', (hr add ) wu the penalty alluded to, which 
the Duke acknowledges, “ feelingly pi-rfuadca him whet he i». M 

As not hud here taken t)<e place i f but, fo, in Giriolanui, Ad. II. 
fc. lii. but it printed juhead ot mr f 

“ Cor Ay, tut mine own deftre 
“ 1. Cit. Howl ml your own defire I" Macon*. 

* Which, like the Had, n glj and venomonr, 

W tart yet a precious jetoel in hit head:] It wa« the current opinion 
In Shakfpeare’s time, thai in the tiead of an old toad was to be found a 
hone, or pearl, to which great viituea were acribed. This (lone has 
been often fought, but nothing has been found more than accidental or 
perhaps morbid iodurati ns of the flcull, Johnson. 

In a book called AGrtcn Fere/l, ir o Natural Hijlory , Sec by John 
Mapleti, 1^67, is the foil wing account of th « imagmaty gem : “ la 
this done is apparently feene verie ften ihe verie forme of a t de, with 
rlel'potied and coloured feete, but the ft uglye and dtfufedly. It is avail- 
able agaiuft envencming.” Pliny, in ihe rad book of his Nat. Hfory, 
aferibes maoy wonderful >|ualities to a tone found in th- right fide of a 
load, hut make* no men'ion of a y gem in its head. Stis-ven-. 

J / nvenld not change it :J Mr. U. ton, not without proliability . gives 
thefe wind.' to the Duke, and makes Amiens begin : Hap/y it year 
grace. Johnson. 

4 — native burghers of tbit defert city,] In Sidney's Arcadia, the 
deer aie call d “ the wild burgejf 1 of- the forelt. STsavaN*a. 

A kintlred exprefiion is found in Lodge’s Rofalynde, 1590: 

11 About h r wond’ring flood 
** The cititsenj o' the wood." 

Our author afierward' ufes this very phralt: 

“ Sweep on, you fat and gcealjr ctiizeat, Macons. 

Should, 
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Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 5 
Have their round haunches gor’d. 

i. Lord. Indeed, my lord, 

Tjie melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 

And, in that kind, fwears you do more ufurp 
Than doth your brother that hath banifli’d you. 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myfelf, 

Did (leal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak 6 , whofe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood : 

To the which place a poor fequeiTer’d Hag,. 

That from the hunters’ aim had ta’en a hurt. 

Did come to langui/h ; and, indeed, my lord. 

The wretched animal heav’d forth fuch groans, 
That their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat 
Almort to burlling ; and the big round tear3 7 v 
Cours’d one another down bis innocent nofe 
In piteous chafe : and thus the hairy fool,. 

Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 

•Stood on the extremefi verge of the fwift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears.. 

Duke S But what faid Jaques T 
Did he not moralize this jpe&acle l 

I. Lord. O, yes, into a thoufand fi miles. 

Firft, for his weeping in tire needlefs ftream 8 ; 


i — . ttfitb forked htadt] I. e. with arrtvr^ the points of which we#c 
barbed .. Steevens. 

6 a s he lay along 

Under an oak , &c c. 

. 44 There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 

44 That wreathes its old fantaftick roots lo high, 

**■ His liltlefs length at noon tide wi*jld l)e rtretch, 

44 Ai.d pore upon the brook that babbles by ” Gray's Elegy. 

Steeveni, 

7 — the big round tears , &c.] It is faid in one of the marginal note* 
t®>a. fimilar pallag*. in the 13th Song of Drayton’s Pofyclbtcn % that 44 the 
bait weepeth at his dying: his tears are held to be precious in medj. 
cine.” Steevens. 

Saucius at quadrupes nota intra te£Va refugit, 

Succetfuque getnens tlabulir ; quettuque, cruentus* 

.Aique imploranti fimilis, teftum omne replevit. Virg. 

M ALOIfE. 

* — in the needlefs Jlrcam >] The ftrtam that wanted not fuch a lup- 
ply of rroifture. The old copy has into , taught probably by the com**- 
pjfitor’s eye from the line above. The correction was made by Mr. 
Pope. Malone. 

4 1 
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Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'Jl a tejlciment 

As worldlings do t giving thy fum of more 

To that which had too much 9 : Then, being there alone. 

Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends 1 5 
*Tis right , qifoth he, thus mifery doth part 
The flux of company : Anon, a carelefs herd, 

Full of the pafture, jumps along by him, 

And never flays to greet him 5 Ay r quoth Jaque?, 

Sweep on , you fat and grcafy citizens ; 

* Tis jujl the fafhion ; Wherefore do you loot 
Upon that boor and broken bankrupt there ? 

Thus mofl inventively he pierceth through 
The body of country 1 , city, court, 

Yea, and of this our life : fwearing, that we 

Are mere ufurpers, tyrants, and what’s worfe, i 

To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 

In their allign’d and native dwelling place. 

Duke S. .And did you leave him in this contemplation ? 

2. Lord • We did, my lord, weeping and commenting 
Upon the fobbing deer. 

Duke S. Show me the place ; 

I love to cope him 3 in thefe fullen fits, 

For then he’s full of matter. 

i. Lord. I’ll bring you to him flraight. [Exeunt. 


9 T$ thal which h id tot much :] Old Copy — too muft. Corrected by 
the editor of the lecond folio. M a low it. 

Shakfpeare has almoft the fame thought in his Lover's Complaint : s 

** in a river — — 

44 Upon whofe weeping margin (he was fet, 

44 Like ufnry, applying wet to wet.” 

Again, in K. Henry VI P. III. A& V. fc. iv; • 

44 With tearful eyes add water to the fea, 

44 And give more ftrengih to that which hath loo much. 

Steeven*. 

1 — of bis velvet friends:] The old copy haa friend. Correct ed b£ 
Mr. Ro\A/e Malone. 

1 The b'dy of country—] Country ii here ufed a* a trify liable. So 
again, in Twelfth -Night : 

44 The like of him. Know'll thou this country 

The editor of the fecond folio, who appears to have been utterly ig- 
norant of our author’s phrafeo’ogy and metre, reads— The body of the 
country. Sec. which has been followed by all the lubl'equent editors. 

Maloiti, 

3 — to cope him] To encounter him ; to engage with him. 

Johnson. 

SCENE 


t 


* 
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A • 


I 

SCENE if. 


A Room in the Palace, 


Enter Duke Fibdsjuck, lords , and Attendants, 


Duke F, Can it be poffible that no man faw them ? 

It cannot be : Tome villains of my court 
Are of confent and fufferance in this. 

1. Lord. I cannot hear of any that did fee her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Sawhera-bed; and, in the mornipg early, 

They found the bed untreafur*d of their miftrcfs. 

2. Lord. My lord,, the roynifh clown 4 , at whom fo oft 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is alfo imfling, 

Hefperia, the princefs’ gentlewoman, 

Confefles, that fhe fecretly o’er- heard 
Your daughter and her coufin much commend 
The parts and graces of the \vreflfer 5 
That did but lately foil the fioewy Charles; 

And fhe believes, wherever they are gone, 

, That youth is furely in their company. 

Duke F. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallant hither ; 

If he be abfent, bring bis brother to me, 

Pll make him find him : do this fuddenly ; 

And let not fearch and inquifition quail 6 

To bring agaipthefefoolifti runaways,. { Exeunt , 


4 — the roynl/b clown} Roynf/b from rcgxeux, Pr. mangy* fcgrvy, 
We are not to fuppofe the woid is literally employed by Shakfpeare, but 
in the fame feftfc that the French ft HI ufe carognt , a term or which Mo- 
liere is not very fparing in fome of hia pieces. Ste’KV e we. 

5 — of tht wrcftler] Wrefiter is hereufed as a trify liable. Mavowe. 
6. _ quail] To quail is to faint y to fink into deje&ion. So, in Cyn • 

beline: 

M . ■ ■■ ■ ■ which my falfe fpirits 

♦* Quajl to remember," Stieveks. 


l 
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SCENE Ilf. 

Befone Oliver's tfvuje. 


Enter Orlando and Adam,, meeting. 


Orl. Who’s there ? 

What! niy young matter ? — 0, my gentle matter, 
O, my fweet matter, O you memory 7 
Of old fir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 

Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you ? 

And wherefore are you gentle, ftrong, and valiant? 

Why would you be fo. fond to overcome 
The bony priler 8 of the humorous duke ? 

Your praife is come too fwiftly home before you. 

Know you not, matter, to fome kind of men 9 
Their graces ferve them hut as enemies ? 

No mote do yours ; yqur virtues, gentle matter, 

Are fantftified and holy, ttaitws to you. 

O, what a world is this, when what i? comely, 

Evenoms him that bears i,t l 


7 0_y«* memory—] Memory for mf mortal. SteevMM. 

So (as Mr. Sieever.s has (hewn) the word was frequently ufed by our 
iuthr , \ contemporaries. Malone. 

8 The bony prtfer— ] In thi former editions, The bonny pnfer. We 
foouhi read— bony prifer. For thi, wreOIer is charafterifed for hn 
flrength and bulk, not for his gaiety or good humour. WaebuETON. 

So Milton: “ Oiantt of vtigbty bone ” Johnson. 

So, in the Romance o 1 Degore, bh I. no date: 

“ This is a man all for the nones, 

“ Vor he it a man of great bonej * 

Bonny, however, may be the t;ue reading. So, in Af, Henry HI. P. 
H. Act V; Even of the bonny beall he lov’d fo well Stbbvbns. 

The word bonny occurs more than once in the novel from which thi* 
play of At you hit it is taken It is likewife much uled by the com- 
mon people in the northern counties. 1 believe, however, bony to be 
the true reading. M a lone. 

9 — to fome hi nil of men] Old Copy — -feentt kind. Corrected by the 
editor of the fecond folio, Malone- 

Orl. 
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this roof 

Your brother — (no, no brother; yet the fon — 

Yet not the fon ; — l will not call him fon— 

Of him I was about to call his father,) 

Hath heard your praifes ; and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you ufe to lie, 

And you within it t if he fail of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off : 

I overheard him, and his pradlices. 

This is no place this houfe is but a butchery ; 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orl. Why, whither, Adam, would’ft thou have me go ? 
Adam. No matter whither, fo you come not here. 

Orl. What, would’ft thou have me go and beg my food ? 
Or, with a bafe and boillerocs fword, enforce 
A thievifh living on the common road ? 

This 1 mull do, or know not what to do : 

Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 

1 tather will fubjeA me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood *, and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not fo : 1 have five hundred crowns, 

The thrifty hrre I fav’d under your father, 

Which I did (tore, to be my foller-nurfe, 

When fervice (hould in my old limbs lie lame, 

And unregarded age in corners thrown ; 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 

Yea providently caters for the fparrow, 

Be comfort to my age ! 'Here is the gold ; 

All this 1 give you : Let me be your fervant ; 


1 Tbit ii no place,] Place here fignifies a Jeat , a msnficn, a rejijeece. 
So, in the firft Book of Samuel: ** Saul let him up a place, ami is gone 
down to Gilgal.” We dill ule the word in compound with another, as 
— St. James’s place, Rathbone place * and Crofby place in K. Rickard 
III. &C. St«EV£HS. 

Our author ules this word again in the fame fenl'e in his Lover's Com- 
plaint: Love lack’d a dwelling, and made him her place." 

Plat, in the Welch language, fignities a nianfion-houle. Malon*. . 

a _ diverted blood,] blood turned out of the courfe of nature. 

Johnson . 

So, in our author’s Lover's Complaint : > , t , __ > 

‘‘ Sometimes diverted , their poor balls are tied 
“ To the orbed earth — .” Macons. 

Though 
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Orl. Why, what’s the matter ? 
Adetm. O unhappy youth, 

Come not within thefe doors ; within 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 



MS 
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t: . 

Though I look old, yet I am ftrong and lufty : 

For in my youth 1 never apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood 3 ; 

Nor did not with unbafhful forehead woo 
Thei means of weaknefs and debility ; 

Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 

Froft, but kindly : let me go with you 5 
I'll do the fervice of a younger man 
In all your bufinefs and neceflities. 

0/7. O good old man ; how well in thee appears 
The conftant fervice of the antique world. 

When fervice fweat for duty, not for meed ! 

Thou art not for the falhion of thefe times, 

Where none will fweat, but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their fervice up 
Even with the having 4 : it is not fo with thee. 

But, poor old man, thou prun’d a rotten tree, 

That cannot fo much as a bloflom yield, 

In lieu of all thy pains and hufbandry : 

But come thy ways, we'll go along together ; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages fpent. 

We'll light upon fome fettled low content. 

Ad&m, Mailer, go on ; and I will follow thee, 

To the lafl gafp, with truth and loyalty. — 

From feventeen years 5 till now almofl fourfcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At feventeen years many their fortunes feek ; 

But at fourfcore, it is too late a week : 

Yet fortune cannot recompenfe me better. 

Than to die well, and not my mailer's debtor. [Exeunt* 


t — rebellious liquors in my hlooJ ;] Thit is, liquors which inflame 
the blood or fenfual paflions, and incite them to rebel againft Reafon. 
So, in Othello : 

“ For there’s ft young and fweating devil here, 

“ That commonly rebels." Malone. 

4 Even •with the having:] Even with the promotion gained by fervice 
is fervice extinguifhed. Johnson. 

5 From feventeen yean — •] The old copy rads—Jeventy. The cor- 
rection, which is folly fupported by the context, was made by Mr* 
Rowe. Maloni. 
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SCENE IV. 


The Forcjf. 


Enter IX osalind in boy’s cion tbs, Ceiia drejl like a Shep- 
hculefs , and Touchstone. 


i • _ • 

Rof. O Jupiter ! how weary are my fpirits e ! 

Touch. 1 care not for my fpirits, if my legs were not 
weary. 

Rof. I could find in my heart to difgrace my man's appa- 
rel, and to cry lik? a woman : but 1 mult comfort the weaker 
veflel, as doublet and hofe ought to fliow itfelf courageous 
to petticoat ; therefore, courage, grod Aliena. 

Cel. 1 pray you, bear with me ; l cannot go no further. 

Touch. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
bear you 7 : yet I Ihould bear no crofs s , if 1 did bear you ; 
for, I think you have no money in your purfe. 

Rof. Well, this is the forelt of Arden. 


6 0 Jupiter 1 tew weary arc my fpirits /] She invokes Jupiter, be- 
caufe he was fuppofed to be always in good fpirits. So afterwards: 
“ O molt g ntle ju/ilrr!" — A J vial man was a common pi. rale in 
our author’s lime. One of Rau.lolph’s plays is called Ar ist i pr o s, 
er the Jovial Fbilcjepke i ; and a comedy of Broome's, The Jovial Crew, 
or the Merry Beggars. T^e old copy reads — how merry The emen- 
dation, which the context and the down’s reply render certain, was 
made by Mr Theobald. In the original copy of Otbelh, 410. 161a, nearly 
the fame mifLke has happentd : for there we find — 

Let u< be merry, let us hide our Joys, 
infield of — Let us be wary. Malone. 

7 — 1 hail rather bear with you than bear jetr,] This jingle is re- 
peated in K. Rieka- J III : 

“ You mean to bear me, not to bear with me.” Sterveni. 

8 — yet I Jboutd bear ns crofs,] A creh was a piece of money (tamp- 
ed with a ertfs. On this our author is perpetually quibbling 

Stievih«. 

Touch, 
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Touch. Ay, now am I in Arden : the more fool I ; when 
I was at home, I was in a better place; but travellers mult 
be content. 

Rojl Ay, be lb, good Tonchftone :■>■■■ ■ Look you, who 
comes here ; a young man, and an old, in folemn talk. 


. Enter Corin and Silvius. 

Cor. That is the way to make her fcorn you Hill. 

Si/. O Corin, that thou knew’ft how I do love her! 

Cor. I partly guefs ; for I have lov’d ere now. 

S//. No, Corin, being old, thou canfl not guefs ; 

Though in thy youth thou waft as true a lover, 

As ever ligh'd upon a midnight pillow : 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

(As fure 1 think did never man love fo,) 

How many a&ions molt ridiculous 
Haft thou been drawn to by thy fantafy? 

Cor . Into a thoufand that I have forgotten. 

Sil. O, thou didft then ne’er love lo heartily ; 

If thou remember’ ft not the llighteft folly » 

That ever love did make thee run into, 

Thou haft not lov’d : 

Or if thou haft not fat as I do now, 

Wearying thy hearer ‘ in thy roiftrefs’ praife. 

Thou haft not lov’d : ■ 

Or if thou haft not broke from company, 

Abruptly, as my pallion now makes me, 

Thou haft not lov’d : — O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe I 

[Exit Silvu’s. 


9 7/ tbou rtmtmbeSfl not the JUghtefi folly] J , m inclined co believe 
that from this pnflage Suchlmg took the hint of his foog:' 

“ lUneft lever, whojeever, 

“ If in all thy Isve there ever 
“ ere one -wav' ring thought, if thy Same 

“ ere notjhll even, Jlitl the fame, 

“ Knew thn, 

“ Thou lov'Ji ami/i, 

“ rind to love true, 

“ Thou mull begin again, and love anew, &C, JoBtrsoM. 

* Wearying thy hearer—] The old copy h.t — wearing. Corrected 
by the editor of the fecond folio. I am not fure that the emendation ia 
neceiTary, though it has been adopted by all the editors. Malok* 

H a Rof. 
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Rof. Alas, poor fltepherd ! fearchingof thy wound 1 , 

I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine : I remember, when I was in. love, 
I broke my fword upon a (lone, and bid him take that for 
coming o’night to Jane Smile : and I remember the killing 
of her batlet 3 , and the cow’s dugs that her pretty chop’d 
hands had milk’d : and I remember the wooing of a peafcod 
inllead of her ; from whom 1 took two 4 *ods, and, giving 
her them again, faid with weeping tears s , Wear thefe for my 
fake. We, that are true lovers, run into llrange capers 5 but 
as all is mortal in nature, fo is all nature in love mortal in 
folly 6 . 

Rof. Thou fpeak’ft wifer, than thou art ’ware of. 

Touch. Nay, I (hall ne’er be ’ware of mine own wit, till 
I break my fhins again!! it. 


1 — of thy wound — ] The old copy has — they «»// The litter 
word wa, coriedted ly the editor of the fecond folio, the other by Mr. 
Rowe. MttoNt. 

t — hatlet , — ] The inftrument with which walhrra belt their coirfe 
cloaths. John on 

Old Copy — toller. Coriedted in the fecond folio. Malone. 

* — two todt,] For codi it would he more like fenle to read peal , 
wh : ch having 'he (hape of pearis, refembled the common preftoU of 
lover*. Jo a neon 

In a fihedule of jewela in the 15th vol. of Rymer'i Fttdera, we find, 
“ Item, t wo yeafcoddn o' gold, with 17 pearles.” Farmer. 

Peafcdi was the ancient term for peat as they are brought to market. 
So, in The Honejl Alan'i F01 tune, by B. and Fletcher: “ Snail feed on 
delicates, the firll peafcodi, ftrawberre*.” St erven*. 

In the following pafiTage, Touihllon-’s prefent certainly fignifie* not 
the pea but the pod, and to, I believe, the word is ul’ed here. “ He 
[Richard II. J alfo uled a peafeod branch with the codt open, but the 
peat out, is it is upon his robe in h i monument it Wtllm nrter ” Cam- 
den’s Remamet, t6'4- Here we fee the cedi and not the p'at weie 
worn Why Shak peare uled the former word rather than p.di, which 
1; pears to have the fame meaning, it obvious. Malone 

5 — wetpmg lean,] A ridiculous expielTiun from a fonnet in Lodge’s 
Rcfalynd. the o> vel on which this tomedy is founded. It likewile oc- 
curs in the old anonymous piay of the /fiflories of K Henry y. 

Steivens. 

The fame expielfion occurs alfo in Lodge’s Dtrajlui and Fawnia, on 
which the f’Finle >'i Tate is founded. Malone 

6 — jo n all nature m love mortal in felly.] This expreflion I do not 
well underfland. in the middle counties mortal , fiom mort , a great 
quantity, is uled as a particle of amplification, mortal tall, mortol little. 
Of this fenfp I believe >hakfpeare takes advantage to pioduce ene of his 
darling equivocal ora. Thu* the mcauing will be, fo 11 all nature in 
lore abounding in ftHj. Johnson. 

Rof. 
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Rof. Jove ! Jove ! this Ihepheid’s paflion is much upon 
my fafhion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows fomething Hale with me 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queltion yon man, 

If he for gold will give us any food j 
1 faint almoft to death. 

Touch. Holla ; you clown ! 

Rof. Peace, fool } he’s not thy kinfman. 

Cor. Who calls ? 

Touch. Your betters, fir. 

Cor. Elfe are they very wretched. 

Rof. Peace, I fay: — Good even to you, friend 7 . 

Cor. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 

Rof. I pr’ythee, Ihepherd, if that love, or gold. 

Can in this defert place buy entertainment. 

Bring us where we may rell ourfelves, and feed : 

Here’s a young maid with travel much opprefs’d. 

And faints for fuccour. 

Cor. Fair fir, I pity her. 

And wilh for her fake, more than for mine own, 

My fortunes were more able to relieve : 

But I am Ihepherd to another man. 

And do not Iheer the fleeces that I graze y 
My mailer is of churlilh difpofition. 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hofpitality : 

Befides his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Are now on fale, and at our Iheep-cote now, 

By reafon of his abfence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on ; but what is, come fee. 

And in my voice moll welcome lhall you be 8 . 

Rof. What is he, that (hall buy his flock and pallure ? 

Cor. That young fwain, that you faw here but erewhile. 
That little cares for buying any thing. 

Rof. I pray thee, if it Hand with honefly, 

Buy thou the cottage, pallure, and the flock. 

And thou (halt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages: 1 like this place, 

And willingly could wade my time in it. 


7 — It you, friend.'] The old copy read* — to yenr fiend. Corrected 
by the editor of the fecond folio, Maloiii. 

3 And io my voice mtfl reclame /ball yen it.] fn my voict, it hr *s 
I have a voice or vote, aa far as I have power to bid you welcome. 

Johnson. 

Cor. 
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Cor. AfTuredly, the thing is to be fold : 

Go with me ; if you like, upon report, 

The foil, the profit, and this Wnd of life, . ' 

I will your very faithful feeder be, 

And buy it with your gold right fuddenly. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


The fame. 


Enter Amiens, J a Qp e s , and Others* 


SONG, 

Ami. Under the greenwood tree 
Who lo*ves to lie with me , 

; And tune 9 his merry note 
Unto the fweet bird's throat , 

Come hither , come hither , come hither ; 

Here jha ll he fee 
No enemy , 

But winter and rough weather • 

• % 

* 

Jaq. More, more, I pr’ythee, more. 

Ami. It will make you melancholy, monfieur Jaques. 

Jaq . 1 thank it. More, 1 pr’ythee, more. I can fuck 
melancholy out of a fong, as a weazel fucks eggs : More, I 
pr’ythee, more. 


9 And tune—] The old copy has tunc. Corrected by Mr. Pope. 
So, in The Twj Gentlemen $f Iferomx : • , 

i . . 44 And to the nightingale’s complaining note 

44 Tune my dilliefle?, and record my woes.” Malonb. 

Ami* 


ft 
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Ami . My voice is ragged 1 ; I know, I cannot pleafe you. 

Jaq* I do not defrre you to pleafe me, 1 do defire you to 
ling : Come, more, another ftanza ; Call you them Itanzas ? 

Ami. What you will, monfieur Jaques. 

jfaq. Nay, I care not for their names 5 they owe me no- 
thing , Will you fing ? 

Ami. More at your requefl, than to pleafe myfelf. 

Jaq Well then, if ever I thank any man, Pll thank you: 
but that they call compliment, is like the encounter of two dog- 
apes ; and when a man thanks me heartily, methinks, I have 
given him a penny, and he renders me the beggarly thanks. 
Come, fing; and you that will not, hold your tongues. 

Ami Well, i’ll end the fong. — Sirs, cover the while; the 
duke will drink under this tree: — he hath been all this day 
to look you. 

Jaq. And I have been all this day to avoid him. He is 
too difputable 1 for my company : I think of as many matters 
as he ; but l give heaven thanks, and make no boafi of them. 
Come, warble, come. 


SONG. 

Who doth amlition Jhun 9 £ All together her$ # ] 

And loves to live i' the fun 3 , 


1 — tny voice is ragged ;] i. e. broken, and unequal Mr. Rowe 
and the lubfeqaent editors read— rugged. Our author’s term is yet ufed, 
"if I miflake not, among fingers. In Cymbeline he fpeaks of iUtJnatches 
of the voice. Again, in King Henry IK. P. U. “ j 8 no t your voice 
broken ?” 

In the Fpiftle prefixed to Spenfer’s Shepherd's Calender , the writer 
fpeaks of the rafcally rou'.e of our * 4 tanged rhimeis;'** and Sir Henry 
YVotion in his will mentions his ** ragged eftate.** 

Again, in our poet’s Rape of Lucrece : 

“ Thy fecret pltafure turns to open fbame, 

44 Thy fmoothing titles to a tagged name.** 

Again, in Nafhe*s Anatomte of Abjurditie, 1589: 4< — as the foolifh 
painter in Plutarch, having blurred a ragged tabic with the rude pifluie 
of a dunghill cocke, wifhed his boy in any cafe'to drive all live Cocks 
from this his worthlefs w«i kmanfhip,’* fire. See alfo the extraci_from 
his Apologte of Fierce FennVefe^ quoted below, p. 1 68 . Malone, 

1 -—difputable—] for disputatious. Malone. 

3 — to live /* the /«*,] To live i* the lun % is to labour and 44 fwe&t 
in the eye of Phoebus, 1 * or,. vitam agtre Jnb die* Tollbt. 

Seeking 
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Seeking the food he eats , 

And pleas'd ‘with what he gels. 

Come hither , come hither, come hither ; 

Here Jhall he fee 
No enemy. 

But ‘winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. I’ll give you a ver/e to this note, that I made yefler- 
day in defpight of my invention. 

Ami. And I’ll fing it. 

Jaq. Thus it goes : 


Jf it do come to pafs, 

That any man turn afs. 

Leaving his wealth and eafe, 

A ftullcrn will to pleafe. 

Due ad me, due ad me, due ad me ; 

Here Jhall he fee 
Grofs fools as he 4 , 

An if he will come to me. 

Ami. 


4 Jf it it time It petfi, 

Viml any man turn aft. 

Leaving his vieahb and eafe, 

A flub kirn mill It pleaje. 

Due id me, due id me, due ad me; 

Here Jhall he Jee, 

Crtfe fuh at he, Arc.] See Ho*. Serm. L. II, fat. in. 

Andire atque togam jubeo componere, qaifquit 
Ambitione mala aut argenti pallet amore; 

Quifquis luxurla trlftive fuperll itione, 

Aut alio meotii morbo caleti Hue propria* me, 

Dum doc to in anire omne«, vos ordine adite. Malon*. 

For DncJame Sir T. Hinroer, very acutely and judicioufly reads, due 
ad me. That is, bring him It me. Johnson 

If Due ad me were right, Am'ens would not have afked iti meaning, 
and been put ofT with “ a Greek invocation ’* It is evidently a word 
coined for the nonce. We have here, as Butler fays, “ One lor Jenfe, 
and one for rhyme." — Indeed we mud have a double rhyme ; or this flanza 
cannot well be fung to the lame tune with the former. 1 read thus : 

“ Ducdam'e. Ducdam'e > Ducdaml, 

“ Here (hall he fee 
“ Grofs fools as he, * 

“ An if he will come to Ami." 

i. e. to Amiens, jaques. did not mean to riJicule him felt". Farms*. 

Due 


’ 
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Amt. What’* that due ad me ? 

Jtif. ’Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a circle. 
I’ll go fleep if i can ; if I cannot. I’ll rail again!! all the firft- 
born of Egypt s . 

Ami. And I’ll go feek the duke : his banquet is prepared. 

[Exeunt fever ally. 


SCENE VI. 


Another part of the forejl. 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 


Adam. Dear mailer, I can go no further: O, I die for 
food! Here lie I down, and meafu re out my grave. Fare- 
wel, kind mailer. 

Orl Why, how now, Adam 1 no greater heart in thee ? 
Live a little; comfort a little ; cheer thyfelf a little : If this 
uncouth forell yield any thing favage, I will either be food 
for it, or bring it for food to thee. Thy conceit is nearer 
death than thy powers. For my fake be comfortable ; hold 
death a while at the arm’s end : I will be here with thee pre- 
fently; and if I bring thee not foraething to eat, I’ll give 
thee leave to die : but if thou diell before I come, thou art 
a mocker of my labour. Well laid ! thou look’ll cheerly : 


Due art me feems to be a plain allufion to the burthen of Amiens's 
long: Come bother. come bother. come bitber. That Amitns, who is * 
courtier, Ihoulri not underlland Latin, or beperfuaded it was Creels, i» 
no great matter for wonder. 

An anonymous cnirefpondent propofes to read — Hue ail me. 

In confirmation of the old reading, [ DucJame ] Dr. Farmer obferves 
to me, that, being at a houfe not far from Cambridge, when newt was 
brought that the hen rood was robbed, a facetious old ’iquirc who was 
prelent, immediately fung the following (larza, which bat an odd coin- 
cidence with the d tty of J rquet : 

“ Djmr, what makes your ducks to die ? 

“ Juek, duck. Juik — — 

** Dame . what makes your chicks to cry? 

“ chuck, chock, chuck." . - Stiivinj. 

S — the firfl born, tf Egypt ] A proverbial expreflieo for high-born 
parfons. JonVsow. 

H $ and 
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and I’ll be with thee quickly. Yet thou liefl: in the bleak 
air: Come, I will bear thee to fome fhelter ; and thou {halt 
not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any thing in this 
defert. Cheerly, good Adam 1 [ Exeunt . 


S C E E VII. 


Another part of the ' for ejl. 

\ 


d table fet out . Enter Duke Senior , Amiens, Lords , and 

Others . 

« » 

Duke S . I think he be transform’d into a beaft ; 

For I can no where find him like a man. 

i. Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence 
Here was he merry, hearing of a fong. 

J}uke S. If he, compact of jars 6 , grow mufical, 

We fhall have fliortly difcord in the fpheres : — 

Go, feek him ; tell him, I would fpeak with him. 


Enter Jaques. 


i. Lord. He faves my labour by his own approach. 

Duke S. Why, how now, monfieur ! what a life is this* 
That your friends mud woo your company ? 

What ! you look merrily. 

Jaq, A fool, a fool ! — I met a fool i’ the foreft, • 

A motley fool ; — a mifcrable \^orld 7 f- 4 — . 

As I do live by food, I met a fool ; . 


6 — ccmpaft ef jar/,] ?. e. made Up of difetJi'd*. Shakfyeite eJfe- 
whfjre fa)?, cempafi of credit, for merde up of credulity. .Stervens. - 

7 A motley fool\ — a mijerable world !] A miferable •world is a pa- 
renthetic 1 exclamation, frequent among melancholy men, and natural 

" Jaque$*at the fight of a fool, or it* the hearing reflexions on the fra* 
g l.ty of life. JoiiNbON. 

w* •> 
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Who laid him down, and bafk’d him in the fun, 

And rail’d on lady Fortune in good terms, 

Jn good fet terms, — and yet a motley fool. 

Good-morrow, fool, quoth I: Ho, fir, quoth he. 

Call me not fool, till heaven hath fent me fortune 8 .* 

And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 

And looking on it with lack-luflre eye, 

Says, very wifely, It is ten o'clock : 

Thus we may fee, quoth he, how the world wags : 

1 Tis but an hour ago, ftnee it was nine } 

And after one hour more, 'twill be eleven ; 

And fo , from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 

And then, from hour to hour , we rot, and rot , 

And thereby hangs a tale When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 

That fools (hould be fo deep -contemplative ; 

And I did laugh, fans intermiffion, 

An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 

A worthy fool ! Motley’s the only wear 9 . 

Duke S. What fool is this ? 

Jaq. O worthy fool ! — One that hath been a courtier ; 

And fays, if ladies be but young, and fair, 

They have the gift to know it : and in his brain,— 

Which is as dry as the remainder bifket 
After a voyage, — he hath ftrange places cramm’d 
With obfervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — O, that 1 were a fool ! 

1 am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke S. Thou fhalt have one. *■ 

Jaq. It is my only fuit 1 ; 

Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them. 

That I am wife. 1 mull have liberty, 

Withal, as large a charter as the wind 1 , 

To blow on whom I pkafe j forfo fools have : 

* — till heaven hath fent me fortune:] Alluding to the common fay- 
ing, that fools are Fortune's fivourites. Malone. 

9 Motlev’s the only wear ] A mtrley, or a partseelenrei seat was 
anciently ihe drt-fs of a fool. Steivens. 

» — only 'nit;] Sui' means petition, 1 believe, not ireft. Johneoh. 
The poet mean: a quibble. S > A£t V: “ Not out of y ur apparel, 
but out of yonr Jmf hTEEVEiit. 

* — <jj la-pe a chatter as she neinj,] So, in K. H-nry l' : 

“ The “wind, that charter'd libertine, is Aid." Malone. 

And 
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And they that are mod gauled with my folly, 

Htey mod rand laugh : And why, fir, mu d they fo > 
lhe wby is plain as way to parifh church : 
that a fool doth very wifely hit, ' 

Doth very foolifhly, although he fmart. 

Not to feem fenfelefs 3 of the bob : if not 4 

The wife man’s folly is anatomiz’d 

Even by the fquand’ring glances of the fool.. 

Invett me in my motley ; give me leave 
Tofpealt my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanfe the foul body of the infefled world, 6 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

\iiu' e r" thce ! 1 can tefl wbal *h°u would’d do. 
7 n q l *£’1 brac ° uwer « wnldldo, but good? 
Duke S. Mod mifeh.evous foul fin, in chiding fin : 

For thou thyfelf haft been a libertine, 6 

As fenfual as the brutitfi fting 5 itfdf ; 

And all the embofted fores, and headed evils 

«r ha Vi!o U , with , li r cen « of free foot had caught. 

Would ft thou difgorge into the general world. 

Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride, 

That can therein tax any private party ? 

Doth' it not flow as hugely as the fea* 

Till that the very very 6 means do ebb ? 

What woman in the city do I name, 

When that I fay, The city woman bears 
Die coft of princes on unworthy fhoulders 9 
Who can come in, and fay, that I mcari her, 

When fuch a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour ? 

Or what is he of bafeft fundion, 

ji * 


¥ 


’ E* The weds Nil which .re wander; j, 

?h?cl d a,7 y M. C r» P l <l * b0lh lhe m£ire a0d rCDlC > — by Mr. 

, U.lf r. men have the prudence not to appear touch- 

«.l with the farcafms of a Jefter, they fubjeft themfeltres to his power, 
* ' d w"« "»» will have his lolly a n.<.rrif t i t that is a„d laid 

•pe. by the Iqeamdtnnr glncet or randtm /bcti of a foci, Jon mow 
• « brutiJL (ling j So , j„ Spenfer’s Fairy ®«„- j, j 

c. 8 : A herd of bulls whom kindly rage doth Jlmr.” 

.Again; “As if that hunger’* point, or Vcn usjlinjr, 

‘-H d them enrag’d.” b ii. c. 12. . 

•' Agam, in Qibelh: 41 — our carnal our unbilled lufts.” 

,jj% % e,d 
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That fays, his bravery is not on my cod, 

(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein fuits 
His folly to the mettle of my fpeech ? 

There then * ; How then ? What then ? Let me fee wberei* 
My tongue hath wrong’d him : if it do him right, 

Then he hath wrong’d himfelf ; if he be free, 

Why then, my taxing like a wild goofe flies,* 

Unclaim’d of any man. — But who comes here ? 


Enter Orlando, with bis fword drawn. 


Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

. Jaq. Why, 1 have eat none yet. 

Orl. Nor (halt not, till neceflity be ferv’d. 

Jaq. Of what kind fhould this cock come of? 

Duke S . Art thou thus bolden’d, man, by thy didrefs r 
Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners, ^ - 

That in civility thou Teem’d fo empty? 

Orl. You touch’d my vein at fird ; the thorny point 
Of bare didrefs hath ta’en from me the -fhow 
Of fmooth civility : yet am ] in land bred, 

' And know fome nurture 7 : But, forbear, I fay ; 

He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 

Till I and my affairs are anfwered. 

Jaq. An you will not be anfwer’d with reafon, I muft 
die. 

Duke S. What would you have ? Your gentlenefs (hall 
force, 

More than your force move us to gentlenefs. 

Orl. I almod die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table 
Orl. Speak you fo gently J Pardon me, I pray you ; 

I thought, that all things had been favage here ; 

And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of dern commandment : But whate’er you are. 

That in this defert inacceflible, * 

Under the fhade of melancholy boughs. 


* There then.] I beliere we fhouM reat \—fVhere then > 

Olhelh: “ What then? How then? Wh c , t \ fatiAainn?' Malow “ 

7 —J«me nurture :] Nurture is eJueatisu. Stievsws. 

/ % 
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Lofe and neglect the creeping hours of time ; 

If ever you have looked on better days ; 

Jf ever been where bells have knoIPd to church j 
If ever fat at any good mao’s feaft ; 

}f ever from your eye-lids wip’d a tear. 

And know what ’tis to pity, and be pitied ; 

Let gentlenefs my ffrong enforcement be: 

In the which hope, J blufh, and hide my fword.' 

Duke S. True is it, that we have feen better days ; 

And have with bolv btll been knoll’d to church ; 

J # 9 

An’d fat at good men’s feafh ; and wip’d our eye* 

Of drops that facred pity hath engender’d : - - 

And therefore fit you down in gentlenefs, 

And take upon command 8 what help we have 
That to ’ our wanting may be minifler'd. 

Orl. I hen but forbear your food a litde while, 

Whiles, like a doe, 1 go to find my fawn. 

And give it food 9 There is an old poor man, 

Who after me hath many a weary fiep 
Limp’d in pure love; till he be firfi fuflic’d,— 

Opprefs'd with two weak evils, age, and hunger,— 

I will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing wafle till you return. 

Orl. I tharik ye ; and be blefs’d for your good comfort 1. 

' [Exit. 

Duke $, 1 hou feeft, we are not all alone unhappy : 

This wide and univerfal theatre 

Prefents more woeful pageants than the feene 

W herein we play in *. 

Jaq» All the world’s a ftage,* 

And all the men and women merely players : 

. They 


t — command] is at your own command. Steeveni. 

9 Whiles , like a due, I go to find my tawn. 

And give it food.] So, in Eenus and Aaonis: 

“ Like a mikh doe % whole wtdlirg dugs do ake, 

44 Haling \o feed her fawn ” Malone. 

I Wherein •u/e play in j Thus the old copy. Mr. Pope more cor- 
rectly i t&<\b— t wk trem we p!ay. Steevens. 

* All the •world s a Jlagc, Stc ] This obfervati'in had been made ift 
i an Englifh diama be;ore the t me of Shakfpeare. See Damon and fy- 
lbiai y 1581 : 

44 Pythagoras faid, that this •world •was like a Jlagc, 

44 Whereto many play their parts.” 

U 
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They have their exits, and their entrances ; 

And one man in his time plays many parts. 

His a<5ts being (even ages \ At frril, the infant. 
Mewling and puking in the nurft^s arms : 

Then, the whining lchool-boy, with his fatchel. 
And fhining morning face, creeping like fnail 
Unwillingly to fchool : And then, the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace *, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his miftrefs’ eye- brow : I hen, a foldier 


In the Legend of Orpheus and turydice^ 1597, we find thefe lines, 
which were pointed out to me bjr Mr. Kemble : 

44 Unhappy man 

44 Whole life a-fad continual tragedie, 

44 Himfeif the attor, in thens/,rld y the fage, 

44 While as the ails are matur'd by his age." MalonI. 

1 His ails being feven age^.} Dr Wai button b Id W aliens that this 
wai 44 no unufual divrfion ot a play before ou; aut! o*% time. Ore of 
Chapman’s plays (T<wo vofe Men ami all the reft Fools ) is indeed in 
fevtn a<S\s. This, however, is the only dramatick p e*.e tha» I hare 
found fn divided. Bur furtly it is not nectffary to luppole that our au- 
thor alluded here to any fuch precife divifion of the drama* His com- 
panions feldom run on four feet. It was lufficient lor him that a play 
was diftributed into foetal ails, and that human li e, long before his 
time, had been d vitled into Jensen perods. In the Freatije of Ancient 
and Modern Fimesy 1 613, Proclu', a Greek au'hor, is laid to have di- 
vided the life tifne of man info seven ace«; over each of which one 
of the ijpven planets was fuppoled to rule,” 4 * The first age is 
called Infancy , containing the fpnee of loure yeares.— The second 
age continueth ten years, until he attaine to the yeares of fourteene: 
this age is called Childhood.— The third age eonfifteih of eight yeares, 
being named by our auncients Adolejcencte or Touthho.d\ and it lafteth 
f>om fouriet-ne, till two and twenty yerues be fully compleate.— Tht? 
fourth age paeeth on, till a man have accomplifhed two and fortie 
ytares, and i*. tearmed T'oung Manhood. — The fifth age, named 
Alature Manhood , hath (according to (he faid author) fiftcene yeares of 
continuance, and therefore makes his progreis lo ar as fix and fifty 
yeares.— -Afterwards in adding twelve to fifty* fixe, you {hall make up 
fixty-eight yeares, which reach to the end of the Sixth age, and is 
called Old Age. — The seventh and la ft of thefe teven ages is limited 
from fixty-eighf yeares, fo far as four-feme an • eight, being called weak, 
declining, and Dccrcptfe Age —If any man chance to goe beyond this 
age, (<vhich is more admired than noted in many,) you fhall evidently 
perceive that he will returne to his firft condition of Infancy againe.” 
Hippocrates like Wile divided the life of man into feven ages, but dif- 
fers from Proclus in the number of years allotted to each period. Set 
Brown's Vulgar Errors, folio, p. 173 Malone. 

? Sighing like furnace , — ] So, in Cymbeline : 44 — he furnaceth the 
thick tight from him”— . Malone. 

Full 

* 
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Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard % 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel, 
Keeking the bubble reputation » 

Even in the cannon’s mouth ; And then, the juftice ; 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin’d. 

With eyes fevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wifefaws and modern inftances 5 , 

And fo he plays his part : The fixth age Ihiftr 
Into the lean and flipper’d pantaloon 6 ; 

With fpeflacles on nofe, and pouch on fide; 

His youthful hofe well fav’d, a world too wide 
For his fhrunk (hank ; and his big manly voice 
Turning again toward childifii treble, pipes 


♦ — ’Then a foldier ; 

Full of Ji range cults, and bearded /ike the pardf) Beards of differ 
rent cat we>e appropriated in our author ’< time to different characters 
and proftffions The fotdier hid one fafhion, the judge another, the 
bifhop different from both, Sec. See a note on K. Henry H. Ad 111. 
fc. vi. “ And what a beard of the general’s cut, Src. M a lone. 

So, in Cm bin's Revels , by B. Jonlcn : “ — Your Joidien face — the 
grace of • his face conlifleth much in a beard." StiztiNs. 

5 Full of wijt laws and modern infioncesf] The meaning feems to 
be, that the juflice is full of old layings and late examples. Johnson. 

Modern means trite, common So, in K. Job* : 

“ And I'corns a modern invocation ” 

So, in this play. Ad IV. Ic. i: — betray themfelves to modern 

cenfure.” Stievins. 

Again, in another of our author’s plays: “ — to make modern tad 
familiar things 'npernatural and canfelel'a.” Maloni. 

b The Jxtb age Jbifts 

Into the lea* and flipper’d pantaloon ;J Tl Pan! alone, in the Italian 
comedy, is a thin emaciated old man in Jhfpers ; and well defined, in 
this epithet, becaufc Pantalbne is the only character that ads In flit peri. 

WsaioiTtt. 

In the Travels of tie Three E»gli/b Broilers, a comedy, printed in 
1607, an Italian Harlequin ia introduced, who offers to perlorm a play 
at a lord’s houfe, in which, among other charadeis, he mentions “ a 
jealous coxcomb, an old Pania/ownc.” But this ia le'en yens later 
than the date of the play bef-re ur, nor do I know from whence «>ur 
author could learn the ctrcumflance mentioned by Dr. Warbnrion, that 
“ Pantalone is the only ebarader in the Italian comedy (hat ads in 
flippers.” — In Florin’s kalian Diflionary, 1598, the word is not f und. 
In the Taming of lie Sbrew, if I remember right, one of the charac- 
ters is called '* an old Pantaloon," bat there is no further defeription of 
him. 

Nifhe, in Pierce Pennileffe bis Supplication to tie Devi!, 159a, com- 
mending the > nglifh theatres, fays, “ our llage is more (lately fumifh- 
ed,—— not confiding, liketheiis, ofa Pantaloun, a whore, and a Zanie,” 
but he dees not deferibe the drefsof the Panulocn. Malonx. 

And 
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And whittles in his found: Latt fcene of all, 

That ends this ftrange eventful hiftory, - ' 

Is fecond chiLdifhnefs, and mere oblivion ; 

Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans tafte, fans every thing. 


Re-enter Orlando, with Adam. 

Duke S . Welcome : Set down your venerable burden 
And let him feed. 

Orl. I thank you moft for him. 

Adam . So had you need, . „ 

I fcarce can fpeak to thank you for royfelf. 

Duke S Welcome, fall to : l will not trouble you 
As yet, to quettion you about your fortunes : — 

Give us fome mufick ; and, good coufin, fing. 

« * 

SONG. 

, , 

Ami. Blow, blow , thou winter witid t 
Thou art not fo unkind 8 

As man' s ingratitude ; *• 

7hy tooth is not fo keen y 
Becaufe thou art not feen 9 , 

Although thy breath be rude * 


T — Set down your venerable burden^] fs it not likely that Shakfpetre 
had in his mind this line of the Metamorpbofes f 

. Fatremque 

Fert burner >s, venerabile oous Cythereius beret. Johnson, 

8 Thou art no' fo unkind, &c.] That is, thy action i« not fo contrary 
to thy kmd , or to human nature, aa the ingratitude of man. So, in our 
author's Venus and Adonis: 

44 O had thy mother borne fo bad a mind, 

<4 She had not brought forth thee, but died unkind." Malone. 

9 Thy tooth is not fo keen y 

Becaufe t boa art not feen^\ Thou winter windy fays Amiens, thy 
rudenefs. gives the lejs pain y as thou art not feen, as then art an enemy 
that doji not brave us with thy prefence $ andwhoje unksndnefs is therefore 
not aggravated by infult. Joh n son, 

Becaufe thou art not feen,] So, in the Sonnet introduced in Lovc'e 
Labour's Left : - 

44 Through the velvet leaves the wind 
41 Ali un/een *gan psffage find." Ste tva ns. 

Again, in Meafure for Meajure : 

44 To be imprifon'd io the viewlefs winds" Malone. 

Heigh. 


t 
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Heigh ho! Jirtg, heigh ho! unto the green holly ; 
Mojl friend/hip is feigning , mojl loving mere folly : 
Then, heigh ho, the holly! 

This life is mojl jolly . 


II. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter fky, 
That doji not bite fo nigh 
As benefits forgot : 

Though thou the waters warp l 9 
Thy fling is not fo Jharp 
As friend remember’d not *. 
Heigh ho ! Jtng , he'tgho ! &c* 


* Though thou the wafers warp,] The furface of waters, fo long a* 
they remain unfrozen, is apparently a perfect plane, whereas, when they 
are frozen, this furface deviates trom its exa£ flatnefs, or warps. This 
is remaikablc in iVnall ponds, the furface of which, when frozen, forms' 
a regular concave; the ice on the (ivies riling higher than that in the 
middle. Kbnrick. 

To warp was probably in Shak'peare's time, a colloquial word, which 
conveyed no diftant allufion to any thing tlfe, phyfical or medicinal. 
To warp is to turn , and to turn is to change: when milk is changed by 
curding, we now fay, it is turned: when w r ater is clanged or turned 
by frort, Shakfpeare lays it is cvrdhd. To be Warp'd is only to be 
changed from its natural (fate. J*>furaoN. 

Dr. Johnfon is certainly right. So, in the Winter's Tale , A& I : 

44 My favour here begins to warp." 

1 Dr. Farmer fuppofet warp'd to mean the fame as curdled , and adds 
that a fimifar idea occurs in Timon. bf Athens 
44 the icicle 

44 That’s cur died by the frort, Src. Steeviim. 

Wood is aid to warp when its fur face,, from being level, become* 
Uent and uneven;, from war j an, Sax. to cart. So, in this play, A£t III; 
fc. iii ; 44 — - then one of you will prove a (hiunk pannel, and, like green 
timber, warp , warp ’* I d ubt whether the poet here alludes to any 
operation of frort The meaning may be only, Thou bluer wintry (ky, 
though thou curlefi the waters, thy Uing, &c. Thou in the hne before 
t)s refers only to 44 bitter (ky." The influence of the winter's (ky or 
feafon may, with fufficiert propriety,. be laid to warp the lurface ol the 
ocean, by agitation of its waves alone. Th»t this paflTage refers to the 
turbulence of the iky, and the confequent agitation of the ocean, and nos 
to the operation of iroft, may be colle&cd from our author'* having if* 
King John deferibed ice as uncommonly Im oth : 

44 To throw a pe fume on the violet* 

44 To Jmootb the ice , Sec Malone. 

1 As friend remember'd Re umber'd for rsmemhtringi So af- 
terwards, A£l III. fc. lirtj “ And now lam remember'd,"— i. e. And 
now that I bethink me. See. Malone, 

Duk t- 
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- ♦ . • V V 

Duke S. If that you were the good fir Rowland’s fon,— 
As you have whifper’d faithfully, you were; 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witnefs 
Moil truly limn’d, and living in your face, — 

Be truly welcome hither : I am the duke, 

That lov’d your father : The refidue of your fortune, 

Go to my cave and tell me. — Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome, as thy mailer is 1 : — 

Support him by the arm.— Give me your hand, 

And let me all your fortunes underltand. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


A Room in the Palau, 


Enter Duke Frederick, Oijver, Lords, and dttendimt*. 


Duke F. Not fee him fince ? Sir, fir, that cannot be ; 

But were 1 not the better part made mercy, 

1 (hould not feek an abfent argument 4 
Of my revenge, thou prefent : But look to it ; 

Hnd out thy brother, wherefoe’er he is : 

Seek him with candle: bring him dead or living. 

Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To feek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands, and all things that thou doll call thine, 

| 



t — ai tty mailer it ••] The old copy h Correfted bjr 
the editor ol the I'ecnnd folio. Malone. 

♦ — <»» abjent argument] An argument i< Died for the cmttntt of a 
book; thence Shikfpeare confidered it at meaning the fubjcH, and the* 
sled it for fubjtdi in yet another fenfe. Jousaov. 

' Worth 
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Worth feizure, do we feize into our hands ; 

Till thou canft quit thee by thy brother’s mouth, 

Of what we think againfl thee. 

Oft. O, that your highnefs knew my heart in this : 

I never lov’d ray brother in my life. 

Duke F. More villain thou.— Well, pufh him out of 
doors 5 

And let my officers of fuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houfe and lands 5 : 

Do this expediently 6 , and turn him going. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


The Forejt . 


Enter Orlando with a Paper* 


Orl. Hand there, my verfe, in witnefs of my love : 
And, thou, thrice crowned queen of night 7 , furvey . 
With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fphere above. 

Thy huntrefs* name, that my full life doth fway. 

O RoJalind ! thefe trees (hall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts 1*11 chara&er * 

That every eye, which in this forefl looks. 

Shall fee thy virtue witnefs’d every where. 


5 And let my officers of futh a nature 

Make an extent upon tis honjc and lands s'] To make an extent of 
lands, is a legal phrafe, from the words 0? a writ, (extendi facias) where- 
by the (heriff is directed to caufe certain lands to be appiaifed 10 their 
full extended value, before he delivers fclem to the perfon entitled under 
• recognizance. Sec. in order that it may be certainly known how l'ooa 
the debt will be paid Maloni 

6 — expediently ,] That is, expeditioufly. JonNsoW. 

7 — thrice-crowned queen of night, j Alluding t.o the triple character 
•f Proferpine, Cyothia, and Diana, given by fome mythologills to the 
tame goddefr, and compriled in thefe memorial lines : 

u Terret , lufl* at , agit, Proferptna, Luna , Diana. 
u l/na, fnperna, fer *t,Jceptro } fulgore, fagittis." Johwsojt. 

Rm» 
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Run, fun, Orlando ; carve, on every tree, v 

The fair, the chafle, and unexpreffive ttie 8 . [ Exit . 


Enter Cohin and Touchstone. 


Cor. And how like yon this (hepherd’s life, matter Touch- 
ftone? / ; 

Touch. Truly, ttiepherd, in refpetf of itfelf, it is a good 
life ; but in refpeft that it is a fhepherd’s life, it is naught. 
In refpeft that it is fohtary, I like it very well ; but in ref- 
pe<5t that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now in refpeft it 
is in the fields, it pleafeth me well ; but in refpe<tt it is not 
in the court, it is tedious. As it is a fpare life, look you, 
it fits my humour well ; but as there is no more plenty in it, 
it goes much againtt my ttomach. Hatt any philofophy in 
thee, ttiepherd ? 

Cor No more, but that I know, the more one fickens, 
the worfe at eafe he is ; and chat he that wants money, means, 
and content, is without three good friends: — That the pro- 
perty of rain is to wet, and fire to burn : That good patture 
makes fat ttieep ; and that a great caufe of the night, is lack 
of the fun : I hat he, that hath learned no wit by nature nor 
art, may complain of good breeding 9 , or comes of a very 
dull kindred. ‘ 

Touch. Such a one is a natural philofopher \ Watt ever 
in court, ttiepherd ? 


\ * — vnexprefftve—') for inexprejjihle. Johnson.^ 

Milton all'o, in his Hymn on the Nativity, ules unexpreffive for ine)e- 
freffible: * * 

“ Htrping with lo* d and folemn quire. 

With unexprejffive notes to heaven's new-born heir." 

Malone. 

^9 — he that hath learned no wit by nature nor art , may complain of 
good breeding I am in doubt whether the cuflom of the language in 
Shakfpeare'* time did not authorife this mode of ipeech, and make com- 
plain of good breeding the fame with complain of the want of %ood breed- 
ing. In the laft line of the M r chant of Venice we find that to fear the 
keeping is to far the not keeping Joh nson. 

I think, he means rathei, — may complain of a good education, for 
being lo inefficient, cf lo little ufe to him Malone. 

1 — it a natural pbtlojopber.') A natural being a common term for 
afoot, Touchllone, perhaps, means to quibble on the word. He may 
however only mean, 'hat Curia is a felf-taught philofopher ; the difciple 
of nature. Malone. 

* r 3 Cor. 
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Cor. No, truly. 

Touch. Then thou art damn’d. 

Cor. Nay, I hope, — 

Touch. Truly, thou art damn’d ; like an ill-roafted egg *, 
sill on one fide. 

Cor. for not being at court? Your reafon. 

Touch. Why, if thou never wa(f at court, thou never faw’ft 
good manners ; if thou never faw’ft good manners, then thy 
manners muft be wicked ; and wickednefs is fin, and fin is 
damnation ; Thou art in a parlous -date, fhepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, ToucMtone : thofe that are good man- 
ners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as the be- 
haviour of the country is mod mockable at the court- You 
told me, you falute not at the court, but you kifs your bauds.; 
that courtefy would be uncleanly, if courtiers were (hepherds. 

Touch. Indance, briefly ; come, indance. 

Cor. Why, we are dill handling our ewes ; and their fells 
you know are greafy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtiers’ hands fweat ? aDd is 
not the greafe of a mutton as wholefonie as the fweat of a 
man? Shallow, (hallow: A better indance, lfay; come. 

Cor. Befides, our hands are hard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the fooner. Shallow 
again : A more founder indance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr’d over with the furgery of 
our (heep ; And would you have us kifs tar? The courtier’s 
hands are perfumed with civet. 

Touch. lVlolt (hallow man ! Thou worm’s-meat, in refpetft 
of a good piece of flcflt indeed ! Learn of the wife, and per- 
pend Civet is of a bafer birth than tar ; the very uncleanly 
flux of a cat. Mend the inllance, (hepherd. 


i — Me an ill roafled There is a proverb, that a fool it the bift 

reafter cf an egg. hecaufe he it alnoajj turning it. This will explain 
how an egg may be damn'd , all tn one ftde ; but will not fufiicirntly (hew 
how Touchllone applies his fimilie with propriety ; unlefs he means that 
he who has not been at court is but half educated. Eteevbns. 

I believe there was no. hing intended in the correfponding part of the 
fimile, to anfwcr to the woids, “ all on one fide.” Shaklpeaie’s fimiles 
(as has been already obl'erved) htidly ever run on four feet. Touch- 
ftone, I apprehend, only means to lay, thatCorin is completely damned; 
as irretrievably deftroyed a an egg that is utterly fpoiled in the rotfting, 
by being done all on one fide only. So, in a fublegumt Icene, “ — and 
both in a tune, like two gypfies on a horfe.” Here the poet certainly 
meant that the lpeakir and his companion (hould ling in unilun, and 
thus refemb.e tack ether as peifeQly as two gypfies on a horfe;— not that 
two gypfies on a horfe fing both tn tune. Malone. 

Cor. 
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Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me ; I’ll reft. 

Touch. Wilt thou reft damn’d? God help thee, {hallow 
man ! God make incifion in thee 3 ! thou art raw 4 . 

Cor bir, I am a true labourer ; I earn that I eat, get 
that T wear; owe no man hate, envy no man’s happinefs ; 
glad of other men’s g od, content with my ham: and the 
greateft of my piide is, to fee my ewes giaze, and my lambs 
luck. 

Touch. That is another Ample fin in you ; to bring the 
ewes and the rams together, and to offer to get your living 
by the copulation of cattle : to be bawd to a bell-wether 5 ; 
and to betray a (he- lamb of a twelvemonth to a crooked-pat- 
cd, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all reafonable match. If 
thou be’ft not damn’d fot this, the devil himfelf will have no 
{hepherds ; I cannot fee clfe how thou (hould’ft ’fcape. 

Cor. Here comes young mafter Gammed, my new mif- 
trefs’s brother. 


Enter Rosalind, with a paper. 

Rof. From the eafl to weffcrn Inde, [reads. 

No jewel is like Rofalind. 

Her worth , being mounted on the wind. 

Through all the world bears Rofalind. 

All the pictures, fairefl limn'd. 

Are but black to RoJaUnd. 

Eel no face be kept in mind. 

But the fair of Rofalind 6 . 


5 — mike incifinn in tbee /] Alluding to the common expreffion, of 
culling fuch a one for theftmples Sxskvens. 

+ — then a>t raw ] i. e. thou art ignorant, inexperienced. So, in 
Hamlet r “ — aad yet but ra-j> ne.tr.er, in ref^f! ol his ijuick fad.” 

M A LON I. 

5 — havii to a lel!-\ve ther ;] W ether and ram had anciently the 
fame mecning. Johnson. 

b Hut the fair of Rofabni ] Fair is beauty, complexion. See the 
notes on a palTage io the MJJnnuutr Night's Dream , Adt I. fc. i. and 
the Comedy of Errors, A6> II. fc i. The modern editors read— the face 
of Rofalind. L dge's Novel will likcwile lupport the ancient reading: 

“ Then mule not, nymphci, though I bemone 
“ The ablonce at fair Rofalynde, 

“ Since iot her fair c there is fairer none, Ssc.” 

Ag*in : “ And hers the fsire which all men do refpebt.” Srstvav*. 

Face liras introduced by Mr. Pope. Maloni. 

Touch, 
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Touch. I’ll rhyme you lo, .eight years together ; dinners, 
and fuppers, and fleeping hours excepted : it is the right but- 
ter-women’s rate to market 7 . 

Rof. Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a tafte 

If a hart do lack a hind. 

Let him feek out Rofalind. 

If the cal will after kind. 

So, be fure, will Rofalind. 

Winter garments mujl be lin'd. 

So muft Jlendcr Rofalind. 

They that reap mujl Jheaf and bind ; 

Then to cart with Rofalind. 

Swcetejl nut hath fowrejl rind. 

Such a nut is Rofalind. 

He that fweetefl rofe will find, 

Mujl find love's prick, and Rofalind . 

This is the very falfe gallop of verfes ;* Why do you infeft 
yourfelf with them ? 


7 — it is the rigll butter-women's rate to mat let] The old copy 
leads — rank to market. The emendation it Sir T. H.inmer’s. A pal- 
fage in /tti'i Weil that emit IVtU “ tongue, 1 mult pul you into a hut- 
ttr-w.man't mouih, and buy myl'elf another of Bajaxet's mule, if you 
prattle me into thefe prrili, — " once induced nu- to think that the volubi- 
, lily of the butter woman. Idling her wares at market, was alone in our 
author’* contemplation; and that he wrote — rate at muket But I am 
low perfuaded that Sir T Haomer's emendation it right. The hobbling 
metre of thefe veifes, (fays Touchftone) ia like the ambling, Jbuffltng 
pace of a butter woman's btrfe going to market. The fame kiud of 
imagery is found in K. Henry iy. P. I ; 

** And that would liti my teeth nothing on edge, 

“ No hing fo muth, as mincing poetry ; 

“ 'Tit like the forc'd gait of a JbrJflin’ nag." 

The following line in King Richard III. may be urged to (hew that 
the familiar image of the buitei -woman’s borje going to market, was in 
•ur author’s thoughts: 

“ But yet i run before my hnrfe to market.” MaLoke. 

The clown is here fpeaking in reference to the ambling pace of the 
metre, which, after giving a Ipecimen of, to prove his sdertion, he af- 
firms to be “ the very falle gallop of verfes.” Henley. 

* Tbit it tie very falfe gallop of verfes;] So, in Nalhe’s / ipologie of 
Pierce Pennilejfe, 4to 1593: ** I would trot a falfe gallop through the 
reft of his ragged verfei, but that if I (hould retort the rime doggrell 
aright, I mult make my verfes (as he doth his) run hobbling, like a 
brewer's cart upon the (tunet, and obftrve no meafurc in their lect.” 

M A lose. 

Rtf. 
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Rof. Peace, you dull fool; I found them on a tree. 

Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Rof. I’ll graft it with you, and then I (hall graft it with 
a medlar : then it will be the earlieft fruit i’the country ; 
for you’ll be rotten ere you be half ripe ; and that’s the right 
virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have (aid; but whether wifely or no, let 
the foreft judge. 


Enter Celia, •with a paper. 

Rof. Peace 1 

Here comes my lifter, reading ; ftand afide. 

Cel. Why Jhould this defert flent Le 3 ? 

For it is unpeopled ? No ; 

Tongues I’ll hang on every tree. 

That fhall civil fayings Jhoiv *. 

Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 

That the Jlretching of a fpan 
Buckles in his fum of age. 

Some, of violated vows 

’Twixt the fouls of friend and friend; 
But upon the fairejl boughs. 

Or at every fentence ’ end. 

Will I Rofa/jnda write ; 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintejfcncc of every fprite 
Heaven would in little Jhow ». 


* Wkyjbould ibis defer! filent bef] The word flent it not in the old 

copy. Mr. Pope attempted to corredl the paflage by reading Why 

thould thi* a defart be ? The prefent judicious emendition was made by 
Mr. Tyrwhitt, who juftly oblWves, “ the hanging cf tongues on every 
tree would not make it left a dcfert.” M a love. r 

9 That /ball civil fayings Jbovs] Civil is here ufed in the fame fenfe 
as when we fay civil wil'dom or civil life, in oppofition to a foiitaiy (late r 
or to the ftate of nature This defert (hall not appear unpeopled, for 
every tree (hall teach the maxims or incidents of facial life. Jovv'aov 
1 — in little Jbovs.\ The alluftoo is to a mini tture-portriit. The 
current phrafe in our author’s time was— “ painted in little." 

Malone. 


Vol. V. I 
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Therefore heaven nature charg'd * 

That one body Jhould be Jill'd 
With all grace: wide enlarg’d : 

Nature prefently difliird 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart 1 • 

Cleopatra's majejy ; 
sltalanta's better part * ; 

Sad s Lucretia's modefly. 

Thus 


* Therefore beaveu nature charg'd] From the piSure of Apelles, or 
the accomplifhments of Pandora. 

nailwpnr, on uraifii 'OAu/urria Iwjuar' tgmli; 
boopn iio hpnaav . — 

So, before: 

“ ■ But yet, 0 you, 

“ So perfeB, and Jo peer left , are created 
“ 0/ cv'ty creature's heft." Tempett. 

Perhaps front this paflage Swift had his hint of Biddy Floyd. Joh vsov. 

J — her biarf,] Old Copy — his heait. CorreQed by Mr. Rowe. 

Maloh c. 

* Atalanla's better part ;] I Know not well what could be the better 
fart of Atalanta here al'cribed to Rofalind. Of the Atalanta molt cele- 
brated, and who therefore mufl be intended here where flic has no epi- 
thet of dii’criroination, the better fan fecms to have been her heels, and 
the worfe part was lo bad that Rolalind would not thank her lover for 
the companion *1 here is a more ohfcnre Atalanta, a hantrels and a 
heroine, but of her nothing bad is recorded, and therefore I know not 
which was her be’ter fart Sh.klpeare was no delpicable mythnlogill, 
yet he I'eemt here to base midaken fome other charafter for that of 
Atalanta. Jomnotr. 

Ptrhaps the poet means her beauty and graceful elegance of ihape, 
which he would preler to her Iwiftnefa. Thus Ovid: 

“ ■ — nec dicere poffet , 

“ Laude pedum, formsene bins fraftautior ejjet , 

“ Ut faciem , el pofito corpus velamine vidit, 

“ Obitupuit ’* 

But cannot Atalanta's better fart mean her virtue or virgin chadity, 
with wh eh nature had graced Rofalind, together with Helen's beauty 
without her heart or lewdnefs, with Cleopatra's dignity of behaviour, 
and with Locretia's modefly, that fcorned to furvive the lols of honour f 
Pliny’s Nat. Hid b. xxxv. c. j. mentions the portraits of. Atalanta and ' 
Helen, unique excellentijftn,a ferma, Jed altera ut virgt. That is, 

“ both of them lor beaut ; , incomparable, and yet a man may dilceroe 
the one of then) [Atalanta] to he a maiden , tor her rroded and chade 
countenance,” as Dr. P, Holland tranflatefl the palfage ; of which pro- 
bably our poet had taken notice, for furely he had judgment in painting. 

Toilet. 


I fuppofe 
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Thus Rofalind of many parts 

By heavenly fynod was devis’d ; 

Of many faces , eyes, and hearts , 

To have the touches 6 dearejl prix’d. 

Heaven would that Jhe thefe gifts Jhould have , 

And I to live and die her Jlave. 

I 2 Rof. 


1 fuppofe Alalanta's better fart is her wit, i. e. the fwiftnefs tfhtr 
mind. Farmer. 

Dr. Farmer’s explanatisn may derive fome lupport from a fubfequent 

paffage : “ at fwift a wit as AulanU's heelt.” 

The following paftage in Marfton’s Infatiate CcunteJJe, 1613, might 
lead one to fuppofe that Atalanta's better part wat her tips : 

“ • Thai eye was Juno’s; 

“ Thofe lips were her’t that wn the gel Jen ball ; 

“ That virgin blufh Diana’s.” ' ' • 

Be this as it may, thefe lines (how that Atalanta was confidered as un- 
commonly beautiful, and therefore may ferve to fupport Mr. Toilet’* 
full interpretation. 

It is obiervable that the (lory of Atalanta in the tenth book of Ovid’s 
Metamerpbefes is interwoven with that of Vc nut and Adonis, which our 
author had undoubtedly read. The lines molt material to the prefent 
point run thus in Golding’s Tranflation, 1 567 : 

“ She overcame them out of doubt ; and hard it is to tell 
“ Thee, whether (he did in footemanlhippe or beautie more excell.” 
“ — he did condemne the young men’s love. But when 
“ He faw her face and body bare, (for why, the lady then 
“ Did flrip her to ber naked Jkin,) the which was like to mine, 

“ Or rather, if that thou waft made a woman, like to thine,) 

,l He was amaz'd.” 

“ And though that (he 

“ Did die a« fwift as arrow from a Turkie bow, yet hee 
“ More wondered at her beautie, then at Iwiftrelfe of her pace; 

“ Her running gieatly did augment her beautie and her grace.” 

„ MiLoit. 

Shakfpeare might have taken part of this enumeration of diflmguilh- 
ed females from John Grange’s Golden Afhroditis , 1577: “ — who 
feemeft in my fight faire Helen of Troy, Polixene, Call. ope, yea Atalanta 
hir felfe in beautie to turpsHe, Pandora in qualities, Penelope and Lts- 
eretia in chaftnelfe to deface.” 

Again, ibid: “ Polixene fayre, Caliop, and 
“ Penelop may give place; 

“ Atalanta , and name Lucres fayre 

“ She doth them both deface.” ' 

Again, ibid : “ Atalanta, who fometyme bore the bell of beauties 
price in that hyr native foyle.” Sri evens 

t think this ftanza was formed on an old tetraftick epitaph, which, at 
I have done, Mr. Steevens may poflibly have reaJ in a country church- 
yard : 

“ She who is dead and fleepeth in this tomb, / 

“ Had Rachael’s comely lice, and Leah’s fruitful womb; 

“ Sarah'* 
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Rof O moft gentle Jupiter ! — what tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your patifhioners withal, and never 
cry’d, Have patience ^ good people l 

Cel . How now ! back friends ? — Shepherd, go, off a 
little : — Go with him, firrah. 

Touch . Come, fhepherd, let us make an honourable re- 
treat ; though not with bag and baggage, yet with ferip and 
ferippage. ' [Exeunt Co rin, and Touch. 

Cel . Did’fl thou hear thefe verfes ? 

Rof. O, yes, 1 heard them all, and more too ; for fome 
of them had in them more feet than the verfes would 


bear. 

Cel . That’s no matter ; the feet might bear the verfes. 

Rof Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themfelves without the verfe, and therefore flood lamely in 
the verfe. 

Cel . But did’fl thou hear, without wondering how thy 
name fhould be hang’d and carved upon thefe trees ? 

Rof I was feven of the nine days out of the wonder, be- 
fore you came ; for look here what 1 found on a palm-tree : 
I was never fo be*rhimed lince Pythagoras’ time, that I was 
an Irifh rat 7 , which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this ? 

Rof Is it a man ? 

Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck : 
Change you colour ? 

Rof I pr’ythee, who ? 


“ Sarah’s obedience, Lydia’s open hearty 
« And Martha’s care, and Mary's better part. WHallet. 

5 Sad— ] is grave, fober , not light. Johnson. 

6 ~ the touches] The features \ let traits. Johnson. 

7 — . / vans uevef fo be-rhimtd fince Pythagoras' time , that I nvas an 
Jrijh rat,] Rofahnd is a very learned lady. She alludes to the Pytha- 
gorean doctrine, which teaches that fouls tranfmigrate trom one animal 
to another, and relates that in his time (he was an Irifh rat, and by 
fome metrical charm was rhymed to death. The power of killing rats 
with rhymes Doone memions in his Satires , and Temple in his 
Treatijes. Johnson". 

So, in an addrefs to the reader, at the conclufion of Ben Jonfons 

Poetajier : , 

4t Rhime them to death, as they do Irijbrats 
“ In drumming tunes.” Steevens. 

So in the Defence of Poejte by our author’s contemporary, Sir Philip 
Sidne'y: 4< Though 1 w li not wifh'unto you— to be driven by a poet’a 
verfes asRubonax was, t.> hang yourfelf, nor to be rimed to death, as 
is faidto be done in Ire laud — .” Malone. 

, Cel. 
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« 

Cel. O lord, lord ! it is a hard matter for friends to 
meet 8 ; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, 
and fo encounter *. 

Rof Nay, but who is it ? 

Cel . Is it poflible ? 

Rof. Nay, I pr’ythee now, with moil petitionary vehe- 
mence, tell me who it is. 

Cel . O wonderful, wonderful, and moft wonderful won- 
derful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out of all 
whooping i ! 

Rof. Good my complexion 4 ! doft thou think, though I 
am caparifon’d like a man, I have a doublet and hofe in my 
difpofition ? One inch of delay more is a South fea off dis- 
covery ?. I pr’ythee, tell me, who is it 1 quickly, and 


* — friends to meet ;] Alluding ironically to the proverb : M Friends 
may meet, but mountains never greet.” See Rays ColleSlion . 

Steivins. 

9 — but mountains may be removed voitb earthquakes^and fo encoun- 
ter.] u Montes duo inter ft concurrerunt, &c.” fays Pliny, Htfi. Nat. 
lib. ii. c. 83. or in Holland’s tranflation: “ Two bills [removed by an 
earthquake] encountered together, charging as it were, and with violence 
aflaulting one another, and retyring again with a moil mighty noife.” 

Tollet. 

* — out of all whooping—] i e. beyond meafure. This appears to 
have been a phrafe of the fame import as another formerly in ofe, 
u out of all fry.” The latter feems to allude to the cuftom of giving 
notice by a crier of things to be fold. So, in A Chafe Maid of 

" Cheapftde , a comedy by T. Middleton, 1630: ** I’ll fell all at an 
outcry." Malone. 

* Good my complexion /] My native chara&er, my female inquifitive 
difpofition, can’ll thou endure this !— For thus characterizing the moft 
beautiful part of the creation, let our author anfwer. Malone. 

Shakfpeare ul'es complexion for difpofition in the Merchant of Venice: 

— it is the complexion of them all to leave their dam.” Stebvens. 

3 — a South fea off dt fcovery.] In the old copy here, as in many 
.other places, of is piinted inftead of off. 

On a furiher confuleratian of this pafTage I am ftrongly inclined to 
think, with Dr. Johnfon, that we fh >uld read — a South fea difcovery. ' 
“ Delay, however fhort, is to me ted>ous and irkfome as the longeft 
voyage, as a voyage of difcovery on the South Sea.” The word of 9 
which had occurred juft before, might have been inadvertently repeated 
by the compofitor. Malone. 

Of for ff\* frequent in the elder writings. A Ssutbfea of difcsvery 
is a d/fcovery a South fea off— as fa r as the South-lea. Farmer. 

Huw much voyages to the South-fea, on which the Englifh had then 
firft ventured) engaged the converfation of that time, may be eafily 
imagined. Johnson. 
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fpeak apace : I would thou could’d Hammer, that thou 
might’ll pour this conceal’d man out of thy mouth, as wine 
comes out of a narrow mouth’d bottle ; either too much at 
once, or none at all. I pr’ythee take the cork out of thy 
mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 

Cel So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof. Is he of God’s making ? What manner of man ? Is 
his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard ? 

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Rof. Why, God will fend more, if the man will be thank* 
ful : let me Hay the growth of his beard, if thou delay me 
not the knowledge of his chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp’d up the wreftler’s 
heels, and your heart, both in an inllant. 

Rof. Nay, but the devil take mocking j fpeak fad brow, 
and true maid. 

Cel. I’faith, coz, ’tis he. 

Rof Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. 

Rof. Alas the day ! what lhall I do with my doublet and 
hofe ?— What did he, when thou faw’d him ? What faid he ? 
How look’d he ? Wherein went he * ? What makes he here ? 
Did he alk for me? Where remains he ? How parted he 
with thee ? and when (halt thou fee him again ? Anfwer me 
in one word. 

Cel. You mud borrow me Garagantua’s mouth 5 fird : 
'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age’s 15 ze : To 
fay, ay, and no, to thefe particulars, is more than to anfwer 
in a catechifm. 

Rof. Cut doth he know that I am in this fored, and in 
man’s apparel ? Looks he as frelhly as he did the day he 
wredled ? 


4 Wherein went he f] In what manner was he cloathed ? How did 
he go dreffed ? Heath. 

I — Garagantua'i moult] Rofaliud requires nine queflions to be an- 
fwered in one noorj. Celia tells her that a word of iuch magnitude is 
too big for any mouth bur that of Garagartua, the giant of Rabelais. 

Joh wso n . 

Garagantua fwallowed five pilgrims, their Haves and all, in a lallad. 
It appears from the books of the Stationers' Company, that in l 59a 
was pubffhed, “ Giragantua (vs Prophetic. ’’ And in 1594, “ A 
booke entitled. The Hiflory of Garagantua." The bo. k of Garagan- 
toa is likewife mentioned in Lantham’s Narrative of ^ Elizabeth's 
Entertainment at Kenehaorth Cajile , in 1575. St*ev»ms. 

Cel. 
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Cel. It is as eafy to count atomies *, as to refolve the pro- 
portions of a lover -but take a tafte of my finding him, 
and relifh it with good obfervance. 1 found him under a tree, 
like a dropp’d acorn. 

Rof. It may well be call’d Jove’s tree, when it drops forth 
fuch fruit 6 . 

Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

Rof. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he, ftretch’d along, like a wounded 
knight. 

Rof. Though it be pity to fee fuch a fight, it well be- 
comes the ground. 

Cel. Cry, holla ! to thy tongue I pr’ythee ; it curvets 
unfeafonably. He was furnifh’d like a hunter. 

Rof O ominous! he comes to kill my heart 8. 

CeL 1 would fing my fong without a burden : thou bring’ft 
me out of tune. 

Rof. Do you not know I am a woman ? when I think, I 
mu ft fpeak. Sweet, fay on. 


* // it os eafy to count atomies,— ] ** An eftomiti fiys Bullokar in hit 
Englijh Expofttor y 16 1 6,) is a mote flying in the funue. Any thing fo 
fm ail that it cannot be made lefie” Malone. 

6 — when it drops forth fuch fruit.] The old copy reidt — when it 
drops forth fruit. The word fucb was fopplied by the ed tor of the fecond 
folio. I once fufpefled the phrale, 44 when it drops forth " to be cor- 
rupt; but it is certainly our author's; for it occuis again in this play :* 

44 woman’s gentle brain 

44 Could not drop forth fuch giant-rude Invention” 

This patfage ferves likewile to fupport the emendation that has been 
made. Malone 

7 CVy, holla ! to thy tongue/] The old copy has— the tongue. Correct- 
ed by Mr. Rowe. Holla was a term of the manege, by which the rider 
retrained and flopp'd his h rfe. So, in our author’s Venus and Adonis S 

44 What recketh he his rider’s angry ftir, 

4 ‘ His flattering holla, or his /land l fay f" 

" The word is again ufed in Othello , in the fame fenfe as here : 

44 Holla! Jland there.*' Malone 

8 0 ominous ! he comes f^kill my h.'art.] Our author has the fame e*- 
preflion in many other places. So, in Love's Labour's Lofl : 

« 4 Why, that contempt will kill the fpeaker’s heart."'. 

Again, in his Venus and Adonis : 

44 — they have murder'd this poor heart of mine.’* 

But the preceding word, bnnter y (hows that a quibble was here intended 
between heart and hart. In our author’s time the latter word was often 
written inftead of hearty as it is in the prefent inftance, in the old copy 
of this play. Malone. 
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Enter Orlando and Jaques. 


Cel. You bring me out : — Soft f comes he not here ? 

Rof. *Tis he ; Slink by, and note him. 

[Cel j a and Rosali no retire, 

Jaq, I thank you for your company ; but, good faith, 
I had as lief have been myfelf alone. 

Orl. And fo had I ; but yet, for fafhion fake, I thank you 
too for your fociety. 

Jaq . God be wi’ you ; let’s meet as little as we can. 

Orl, I do defire we may be better ftranger«. 

Jaq, 1 pray yot, mar no more trees with writing lovc- 
fongs in their barks. 

Orl, I pray you, mar no mo of my verfes with reading 
them ill-favour’dly. 

Jaq, Rofalind is your love’s name l 

Orl, Yes, juft. 

Jaq, I do not like her name. 

Orl. There was no thought of pleaflng you, when fhc was 
chriften’d. 

Jaq, What ftature is (he of? 

Orl, Juft as high as my heart. 

Jaq , You are full of pretty anfwers : Have you not been 
acquainted with goldfmiths’ wives, and conn’d them out of 
rings ? 

Orl. Not fo ; but I anfwer you right painted cloth 9, from 
whence you have ftudied your queftions. 

7 a i- 


9 — but / anfwer you right painted cloth,] This alludes to the 
fafhion, in old tapeftry hangings, of mottos and moral fentences fiom 
the mouths of the figures worked or painted in them. The poet again 
hints at this cuftom in his poem, called Tarqnin and Lucrece : 

“ fVbo fear s a Jentence % or an old man's fiw, 

“ Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe." Theobald. 

The allufion is common to many of our old comedies. So, in the 
Two Angry JVomen of Abington, 1599 : “ Now will I fee if my memory 
will ferve for (owe proverbs. O, a painted cloth were as well worth a 
(hilling, as a thief is worth a halter.'* 
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Jaq. You have a nimble wit; 1 think it was made of 
Atalanta’s heels. Will you fit down with me ; and we two 
will rail againft our miftrefs, the world, and all our mifery. 

Orl. I will chide no breather in the world *, but mylelf, 
againft whom I know mod faults. 

Jaq. The word fault you have is, to be in love. 

Orl. ’Tis a fault I will not change for your belt virtue. I 
am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my troth, I was feeking for a fool, when I found 
you 

Orl. He is drown’d in the brook ; look but in, and you 
{hall fee him. 

Jaq. There I {hall fee mine own figure. 


Of the prefent phrafeology there is an inflance In King John : 

“ He /peaks plain cann:n fire, and bounce, and t'moke.” St a E v. 

I an finer yen right painted cloth , may mean, I give you a true paint- 
ed cloih anfwer ; as we fay, (he talks right Billing/gate : that is, exactly 
i'uch language as i s ufed at Billinglgate Johnson. 

This Angular phrafe may be jollified by another of the fame kind in 
K. Henry K : “ 1 fpeak lo thee plain J'oldier 

Again, in Twelfth Night : “ He /peaks nothing but madman." 

There is no need of Sir T. Hanmer’s alteration: *• 1 anfwer vow 
right in the flile of painted cloth.’' We had before in this pla)', “ It it 
the right batter-women's rate to market." So, in Golding’s tranfiation 
of Ovid, 1 567 : 

“ the look of it was right a maiden’s look.” 

I fuppofe Orlando means to fay, that Jaques’s queftions have no more 
of novelty or (hrtwdnefs in them than the trite maxims of the painted^ 
cloth. That moral fentcnces were wrought in thefe painted cloths, is 
•feertained by the following paffage in ei Dialogue both pleafaunl and- 
pietifnll , 8rc. by Dr. Witlyam Bulleyoe, I564, (Signat. H. 5.) which 
his been already quoted : “ This is a eomelie parlour, — and fsire 
clothes , with pleafaunte bordeis aboute the fame, witb many wife Jay~ 
ingi painted upon them.” 

The following lines which are found in a book with this fantaftick. 
title, — No whipping nor tripping , but a kind friendly / nipping , oft a VO,. 
1601, may ferve as a fpecimen of painted cloth language : 

“ Read what is writteo on the painted cloth 
“ Do no man wrong; be good unto the poor; 

“ Bewaie the moule, the maggot and the moth, 

“ And ever have an eye unto the door ; 

Truft not a 'ool, a villain, nor a whore; 

“ Go neat, not gay, and fpend but as you I'pare ; •• 

“ And turn the colt to parture with the mare ;” Sec. Mstottl. 

* — no breather in the world,] So, in our author’s 8 id Sonnet : 

“ When all the breathers of this world are dead.”' 

Again, in Antony and Cleopatra : 

“ She (hows a body, rather than a life; 

“ A ftatue, than a breather." Malone. 

1 5 OrL 
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Orl. Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 

Jaq. I’ll tarry no longer with you : farewel, good fignior 
love. 

Orl. I am glad of your departure : adieu, good monfieur 
melancholy. [ Exit J a q.j — Cel. and Ros. come forward . 

Rof I will fpeak to him like a faucy lacquey, and under 
that habit play the knave with him. — Do you hear, 1 

foreBer ? 

Orl, Very well ; What would you ? 

Rof, I pray you, what is’t o’clock ? 

Orl, You Biould a(k me, what time o’day ; there’s no 
clock in the forefl. 

Rof, Then there is no true lover in the foretl ; elfe light- 
ing every minute, and groaning every hour, would detect 
the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

Orl . And why not the fwift foot of time ? had not that 
been as proper ? 

Rof, By no means, (ir : Time travels in divers paces with 
divers perfons : I’ll tell you who time ambles withal, who 
time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and who he Bands 
Bill withal. 4 

Orl. I pr’ythee, who doth he trot withal ? 

Rof, Marry, he trots hard with a young maid,^ between 
the contract of her marriage and the day it is folemnized * : 

If the interim be but a fe’nnight, time’s pace is fo hard that 
it feems the length of ftven years. 

Orl, Who ambles time withal? 

Rof. With a pried that lacks Latin, and a rich man that 
hath not the gout : for the one Beeps eafily, becaufe he can- 
not (ludy; and the other lives merrily, becaufe he feels no 
pain : the one lacking the burdtn of lean and waBeful learn- 
ing ; the other knowing no burden of heavy tedious penury : 

Thtfe time ambles withal. 

Orl. Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Rof. With a thief to the gallows: for though he go as 
foftly as foot can fall, he thinks himfelf too foon there. 

Orl. Who Bays it Bill withal ? „ 

Rof. With lawyers in the vacation : for they Beep between 
term and term, and then jhey perceive not how time 
moves. 


* Marry , he trots hard with a young maid, he tween the control, &c.] - 
And yet in Much ado about nothing, our author tells us, “ Time goes on 
erutibesy till love have all his riies.” In both paflage?, however, the 
interim is equally reprelented as tedious. Malcne, 

Orl. 

i 
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Orl. Where dwell you, pretty youth? 

Rof. With this fhepherdefs, my fitter • here in the fkirts 
of the forett, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orl . Are you native of this place? 

Rof. As the coney, that you fee dwell where fhe is 
kindled. 

Orl. Your accent is fomething finer than you could pur* 
chafe in fo removed a dwelling 

Rof 1 have been told fo of many: but, indeed, an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to fpeak, who was in 
his youth an in-land man ♦ ; one that knew courtfhip too 
well, for there he fell in love. I have heard him read many 
le&ures again!! it ; and I thank God, I am not a woman, 
to be touch’d with fo many giddy offences as he hath gene- 
rally tax’d their whole fex withal. 

Orl. Can you remember any of the principal evils, that 
he laid to the charge of women ? 

Rof. There were none principal ; they were all like one 
another, as half-pence are : every one fault feeming mon- 
ttrous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Orl. I pr’ythee, recount fome of them. 

Rof No ; I will not catt away my phyfick, but on thofe 
that are fick. There is a man haunts the fore!!, that abufes 
our young plants with carving Rofalind on their barks ; hangs 
odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on brambles ; all, forfooth, 
deifying the name of Rofalind : if I could meet that fancy- 
monger, I would give him fome good counftl, for he feems 
to have the quotidian of love upon him. 

Orl. I am he that is fo love-fhaked ; I pray you tell me 
your remedy. 

. Rof. There is none of my uncle’s marks upon you : he 
taught me how to know a mau in love ; in which cage of 
nifties, I am fure, you are not prifoner. 


? _ in fo removed a dwelling.] In fo fequeftered a place ; in a dwell- 
ing fo remote from the haunt* of men. So, in Hamlet : ir , 

“ It wafts you io a more removed ground.” Malon*. 

4 — in-land man;] is u ed in this piay for one ctvtlifed > in oppofition 
to the rujlick of the prieft. So, Orlando before— Tet am I inland jtredy 
end know fome nurture. Tohniok. • T' £ 9 

See Marlowe’s Hero and Leander , H98 » \ v >* 

44 H is prefence made the rudefi peafant mek, 

44 That in the vaft upfand’fb countrie dwelt. 

Again, in Puttenham’s Arte of Ptefe y 4to. 1589, fol. rto: 44 —or 
finally in any uplandifb village or corner of a realm, where is no refort 
but of poor rulticall or uncivill people.” Macon*. 

Orl. 
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Orl. What were his marks ? 

Ref. A lean cheek ; which you have not : a blue eye 5 » 
and (unken ; which you have not : an unquellionabie fpirit * ; 
which you have not : a beard neglcdied ; which you have 
not : — but 1 pardon you for that ; for, (imply, your having ? 
in beard is a you ng$r brother’s revenue: — Then your hofe 
(hould be ungarter’d 8 , your bonnet unbanded, your fleeve 
unbutton’d, your (hoe untied, and every thing about you 
demonftrating a carelels defolation. But you are no (uch 
man ; you are rather point-device 9 in your accoutrements ; 
as loving yourfelf, than fcemiog the lover of any other. 

Orl. Fair youth, I would 1 could make thee believe I 
love. 

Ref. Me believe it ? you may as foon make her that you 
love believe it ; which, 1 warrant, (he is apter to do, than 
to confefs (he does : that is one of the points in the which 
women (fill give the lie to their confciences. But, in good 
footh, are you he that hangs the verfes on the trees, wherein 
Rofalind is fo admired ? 

Orl. 1 fwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of Rofa- 
lind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 


r — a blue rye,"] i. r a bluenefs about the eyes. Stseveks. 

* — an unqueftitrsable fptril ;] That is, a fpirit not inquiftive. * 
mind indifferent to common objeds, and negligent of common occur- 
rences. Here Shakfpcare has u!ed a paflive for an aClive mode of 
fpecch : fo in a former feene, “ Tie Duke it tat dilpuUble far me that 
is, too dtfputatious. Johnson 

May it not mean, un-witling to be ctnverfed wilt P Chamiis. 

7 — jr»«r having — ] i e. your proptrty. Malone. 

* — Tien your hefe Jltuld he mngarter’d, Src. J Thefe feem to have 
been ihe eltablifhed ar d iharaCterillical marks by which the votaries of 
love were denoted in the time of Shakfpeare. So, in the Fair Maid ef 
the Exchange, by Hey wood, 1637 : '* Shall I that have jelled at love’s 
figlis, now raife whirlwinds? Shall 1 that havr fl uted ab mt't once a 
quarter, now praftile ab rue's every minute ? Shall l defy bat-bands, 
and tread gar ten and Jbse Jlringi under my feet ? Shall I fall to falling 
bands, and be a ruffian no longesi 1 mud; I am now liegeman to 
Cupid, ar.d nave r. ad all thefe informations in kis book of ltainies.’ 
Again, in A pleafau ' Cenrdy knt- to chufe a good If fe frem a bad, i6ea : 

“ I was once like thee, 

•* A figher. melaosholy humorifl, 

“ Crofter of arms, a goer -without garters, 

“ A hatband hater, and a bulk-point- Wca t. ” MalojJt. 

9 — poini-dtxne} i. e. ex. cl, drelt with finical nicety. • Stxevebs. 
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Rof But are you fo much in love, as your fhimes (peak ? 

Orl. Neither rhime nor reafon can exprefs how much. 

Rof. Lovers merely a madnefs ; and, 1 tell you, deferves 
as well a dark houfe and a whip, as madmen do : and the 
reafon why they are not fo punifh’d and cured, i i 9 that the 
lunacy is fo ordinary, that the whippers are in love too : Yet 
1 profefs curing it by counfel. 

Orl . Did you ever cure any fo ? 

Rof. Yes, one ; and in this manner. He was to imagine * 
me his love, his miftrefs ; and 1 fet him every day to woo 
me : At which time would I, being but a moonifh youth, 
grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and liking; 
proud, fantaflical, apifh, (hallow, inconftant, full of tears, 
full of fmiles ; for every paffion fomething, and for no paf- , 
- fion truly any thing, as boys and women are for the moft part 
cattle of this colour: would now like him, now loath' him; 
then entertain him, then forfwear him ; now weep for him, 
then fpit at him ; that I drave my fuitor from his mad hu- 
mour of love, to a living. humour of madnefs 1 ; which was, 
to forfwear the full ftrearn of the world, and to live in a nook 
merely monadick : And thus I cured him ; and this way 
will I take upon me to wafh your liver as clean as a 
found fheep’s heart, that there fhall not be one fpot of love 
in’t. 

v Orl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Rof. I would cure you, if you would but call me Rofa- 
lind, and come every day to my cote, and w*oo me. 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell me where 
it is. 


* — to a living humour of madnefs ;] Dr. Jphnfon propofes to read— 
from his mad humour of love, to a loving humour of madnefs; “ that 
is, from a madr.efi that was love , to a love that was madnefs ” Dr. 
Faimer would read — to a humour of loving madnefs. But both the 
emendations appear to me inconfiftent with the tenour of Rofalind’s 
argument. Rufalind by her fantaftick tricks did not drive her fuitor 
either into a loving humour of madnefs, or a humour of loving madnefs; 
(in which he was original)) 1 without her aid but (he drove him from 
love into a fequefter’d and melancholy retirement. A living humour cf 
madnefs is, I conceive, in our author’s licentious language, a humour of 
living madnefi , a mad humour that operates on the mode of living ; or, 
in other words, and more accurately, a mad humour of life $ u — to 
forlwear the world, and to live in a nook merely monaftick.” 

Malone. 


Rof. 
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Rof. Go with me to it, and I’ll (hew it you : and, by the 
way, you (hall tell me where in the foreft you live : Will 
you go ? 

Orl, With all my heart, good youth. 

Rof. Nay, you mud call me Rofalind -Come, filler. 


Touch. Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? am I the man yet? 
doth my limple feature content you 1 ? 


*• — doth my fimple feature content you f] In Daniel's Cleopatra , 1594, 
is the following couplet: 

44 I fee then, artlejs feature can content , 

“ And tbat true beamy needs no ornament.** 

Again, in 'The Spamjb Tragedy: 

14 It is my fault, not (he, that merits blame ; 

“ My feature is not to content her fight; 

44 My words are rude, and work her no delight.** 

Feature appears to have formerly fignified the whole conotenance. 
So, in K Henry VI. P I. 

4 ‘ Her peerlefs feature , joined with her birth, 

44 Approves her fit for none but for a king.** Malone. 

4< Doth my fmple feature content you ?” fays the Clown to Audrey. 
44 Your features!” (replies the wench,) 4 ‘ Lotd wsrrant us, what fea» 
ture* ?** 1 doubt not, this (hould be — Your faiure! Lord warrant us, 
' nvbat's feature t Farmer. 

Feat and feature , perhaps had anciently the fame meaning. The 
Clown a(ks, if the features of his face content her; (he lakes the word 
in another lenle, i. e. feats , deeds , aod in her reply leems 10 mean, 
what feats , i. e. what have we done yet? The courdhipof Audrey and 
her gallant had not proceeded further, as Sir Wilful Witwood fays, 
than a little mouth-glew ; but (he fuppofes him to be talking of fome- 


will you go ? 


[Exeunt* 


SCENE. III. 


The fame . 


Enter Touchstone and Audrey; Jaqurs at a 
dijlance, obf craving them • „ 
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Aud. Your Features ! Lord warrant us ! what features ? 

Touch . I am here with thee and thy goats, as the moft ca- 
pricious poet, honed Ovid, was among the Goths 3 . 

Jag . O knowledge ill-inhabited*!' worfe than Jove in a 
thatch’d houfe ! [afide. 

Touch . When a man’s verfes cannot be underdood, nor a 
man’s good wit feconded with the forward child, underdand- 
ing, it drikes a man more dead than a great reckoning in a 
little room 4 Truly, I would the gods had made thee 
poetical. 

dud. I do not know what poetical is : Is it honed in deed, 
and word ? Is it a true thing ? 

Touch . No, truly; for the trued poetry is the mod feign- 
ing ; and lovers are given to poetry; and what they fwear in 
poetry 5, may be faid, as lovers, they do Feign. 

dud. Do you wifli then, that the gods had made me 
poetical ? 

Touch. I do truly : for thou fwear’d to me, thou art ho- 
ned ; now if thou wert a poet, I might have lome hope thou 
didd feign. 

Aud Would you not have me honed ? 

Touch. No truly, unlefs thou wert hard -favour’d : for ho- 
nedy coupled to beauty, is to have honey a fauce to fugar. 

Jag. A material fool 6 ! [ nfidc • 


thing which as yet he had not performed. Or the jeft may turn only on 
the Clown’s pronunciation. In -fome pans, features might be pro- 
nounced, fatten , wh ; ch fignify rajcals , lovo •wretches. Piftol ul'es the 
word in the fecood part of K. Henry IP. and Spenler very frequently. 

STER VENf. 

} — as the moft capricious peet^ honeft Ovid % •was among the Goths.] 
Capricious is not here humourfome, fantafthal, &c. but lafcivicus. 
H<jR. Epod. 10. Libidi»ofu$ immolabitur caper. The Goths are the Getce. 
Ovid. Trift. V. 7. The thatch'd houfe is that of Baucis and Philemon. 
Ovid Met. VIII. 630. Stipulis et canna tefta paluftri, Uf ton. 

Mr. Upton is perhaps too refined in his interpretation of capricious . 
Our author remembered that caper was the Latin for a goat, and thence 
chufe this epithet. This, 1 believe, is the whole. _ There is a poor 
quibble between zcatt and Goths. Malone. 

4 — it ft r ikes a man more dead than a great reckoning in a little room :] 
A great reckoning, in a little room, implies that the entertainment was 
m?an> and the bill extravagant. Warburtow. v\ V, 

5 — and vohat they fwear in poetry , &c.] This fentence feems per- 
pl xed and inconfequent : peihaps it wtre brtier read thus, — •what they 

jvuear as lovers , they may be faid to feign as poets. Johnson. 

6 A material fool !] A fool with matter in him ; a fool Hocked with 
notions. Johnson. 
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Aud. Well, I am not fair ; and therefore 1 pray the gods 
make me honeft ! 

Touch. Truly, and to caft away honefty upon afoul flut, 
were to put good meat into an unclean difh. 

Aud. I am not a flut, though I thank the gods I am 
foul 7 . 

Touch. Well, praifed be the gods for thy foulnefs ! flut- 
tifhnefs may come hereafter. But be it as it may be, I will 
marry thee : and to that end, 1 have been with fir Oliver 
Mar text, the vicar of the next village ; who hath pro- 
mifed to meet me in this place of the forefl, and to couple 
us. 

Jag. I would fain fee this meeting. [°fide. 

dud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, flagger in this attempt ; for here we have no temple 
but the wood, no aflembly but horn beads. But what 
though 8 i Courage ! As horns are odious, they are neceflary. 
It is faid, — Many a man knows no end of his goods : right ; 
many a man has gond horns, and knows no end of them. 
Well, that is the dowry of his wife ; ’tis none of his own 
getting. Horns ? Even fo : — Poor men alone ? — No, no ; 
the nobleft deer hath them as huge as the rafcal. Is the 
Angle man therefore blefled ? No : as a wall'd town is more 
worthier than a village, fo is the forehead of a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow of a bachelor : and by 
ho.v much defence is better than no lkill, by fo much is a 
horn more precious than to want. 


7 — lam fool.] By foul it meant cry or frowning. Hanme*. 

I rather believe^**/ to be put for the rudick pronunciation of full. 
Audrey, fuppnfing the Clown to have fpokenof her as a full ftnt, lays, 
naturally enough, I am net a flat , though, I thank the goth, I am loul, 
i e. full. She waa more likely to thank the gods for a beliy-tull, than 
for her being coy or frowning. Ttiwbitt. 

In confirmation ot Mr. Tyrwhitt’a conje&ure, it may be obferved, 
that in the fong at the end of Love's Labour's Loft, inftead of— “ and 
ways be foul," we have in the Sift quarto, 1598, “ — and ways be 
full." In that and other of our author's plays many words feem to have 
been fpelled by the ear. Malowe. 

I think that by foul Audrty means not fair, or what we call homely, 
Audrey is neither coy nor ill-humoured ; but (he thanks the gods for 
her homelinefa, as it renters her left expofed to temptation. Matox. 

8 — vital though f] What then. John ton. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Oliver Mar- text. 


Here comes fir Oliver : — Sir Oliver 9 Mar-text, you are 
well met : Will you difpatch us here under this tree, or 
fhall we go with you to your chapel ? 

Sir OH. Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Touch. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir OH. Truly, (he mull be given, or the marriage is not 
lawful. 

Jaq. [advancing.] Proceed, proceed; I’ll give her. 

Touch. Good even, good mailer What ye call’t : How do 
you, fir ? You are very well met : God’ild you * for your 
laft company ! 1 am very glad to fee you Even a toy in 
hand here, fir Nay ; pray, be cover’d. 

Jaq. Will you be married, motley ? 

Touch. As the ox hath his bow *, fir, the horfe his curb, 
and the faulcon her bells, fo man hath his defires ; and as 
pigeons bill, fo wedlock would be nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your breeding, be 
married under a bufli, like a beggar? Get you to church, 
and have a good prieft that can tell you what marriage is : 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainfcot ; 
then one of you will prove a Ihrunk pannel, and, like green 
timber, warp, warp. 


9 — Sir Other—] He that has taken hit firfl degree at the univerfity, 
is in the academical ftyle called Dominni, and in common language was 
heretofore termed Sir. This was not always a word of comempt ; the 
graduates alTumed it in their own writings-, fo Trevifa the biAorian 
writes himfelf Syr John de Trevifa. Johhsow. 

We find the fame title beAowed on many divines in our old comedies. 

Ste»vi«s. 

So in a paffage in Vol I. where after the word “ univerfities” I 
ought to have added, “of Cambridge, and Dublin;*' for tbe title, S/'r, 
is not given to Bachelors of Arts at Oxford. Malovi. 

A clergyman, who hath not been educated at the Univeifities, it Hill 
didinguilhed in fome parts of North Wales, by the appellation of Sir 
John, Sir !Vt Mam, Sec. Nichols. 

1 — Go d'i/J you] i. e. God yield you, God reward you. See Mac- 
beth, A at I. fc. vi. Steevins. 

1 — hit bow,—] i. e. his yiie. Stesvens. 


Touch . 
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I 

Touch* I am not in the mind but I were better to be married 
of him than of another: for he is not like to marry me well ; 
and not being well married, it will be a good excufe for me 
hereafter to leave my wife. [afide. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and let me counfelthee. 

Touch . Come, fweet Audrey ; 

We muft be married, or we mud live in bawdry. 

Farewell, good matter Oliver ! 

Not — O fweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver ?, 

Leave me not behind thee ; 

But — Wind away, 

Begone, I fay, 

I will not to wedding with thee. ' 

[Exeunt Jaq^jbs, Touchstone, and Audrey. 
Sir O//. ’Tis no matter ; ne’er a fantaftical knave of them 
all (hall flout me out of my calling. [Exit. 

SCENE 


f Not ^— 0 fat tt Oliver , 0 brave OUver , fire.] Some wordi of to old 
ballad. WArburton. . 

The clown riil'minfea fy Oliver only becaufe Jaques had alarmed hi* 

J iride, and railed his doubts, concerning the validity of a marriage fo- 
emnized by one who appears only in the character of an itinerant 
preacher. He imends afterwards to have recourfe to fome other of 
more dignity in the lame proltffion. Dr. Johnfon’s opinion, that the 
latter part of the Clown's fpeech is only a repetition from fome other 
ballad, or pet haps a different part of the fame, is, 1 believe, juft. 

' St sevini. 

That Touchftone is influenced by the counfel of Jaqnes, may be in* 
ferred from the fubfequent dialogue between the former aad Audrey, 
Aft V. fc it 

Touch. We (hall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle Audrey. 
dud. 'Faith, the pritfi voat good enough, for all the old gentlemans 
faying. Malone. 

0 facet Oliver,] The epithet o f facet feems to have been peculiarly 
appropriated to Oliver , for which perhaps he wa-. originally obliged to 
the old fong before us. No more of it, however, than thei'e two lines 
feems to be prelerved. See B. Jonfon's Underwood, Vol. VI. p. 407 : 
44 All the mad Rolands and facet Olivers.” 

And, in Every man in bit humour , p. 88, is the fame allufion : 

44 Do not It ink, facet Oliver." Tyrwhitt. 

In the books of the Stationers' Company, Aug. 6, 1584, was entered 
by Richard Jones the ballad of 
44 O Jvoete Olyver 
44 Leave me not behinde thee.'* 

Again, 
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SCENE IV. 


The fame. Before dt Cottage. 


Enter Rosalind and Cilia. 


Rof. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cel. Do, I pr’ythee ; but yet have the grace to confider, 
that tears do not become a man. 

Rof. But have I not caufe to weep ? 

Cel. As good caufe as one would defire ; therefore weep. 
Rof. His very hair is of the diffembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner than Judas’s 4 : marry, his kifles 
are Judas’s own children. 


Again, “ The anfwer of 0 fnoeete Olyver." Again, in ijf 6, u 0 font 
Oliver altered to the Scriptures.” STtavewt. 

I often 6ud a part of this fong applied to Cromwell. In a paper call- 
ed, A Man in tie Met*, Jifccvermg a fV or lit tf Knavery under tie Sun, 

** the jnnClo will go near to give os the bagge, if 0 brave Oliver come 
not fuddenly to relieve them." The fame allufion ii met with in Cleave - 
land. IVtnd anoay and nomd off are ft ill ufed provineiaHy : and, I be- 
lieve, nothing but ihe provincial pronunciation it wanting to join the _ 
parti together. I read : 

“ Not — O I'weet Oliver I 
“ O brave Oliver ! 

“ l.eave me not bebi' thee ; 

“ But — wind away, 

“ Begone, I lay, 

“ 1 will not to wedding noi’ tbed." Fiauta. 

Wind ia ulied for noend in Ceefar and Pompey, 1607. Steivini. 

* Something brtnuner than Judas's:— ] Judai was conflantly reprel’ent- 
ed in ancient painting or taped ry, with red hair and beard. Stiivihs. 

1 he ntw edition of Leland's Collcftanea, Vol. V. p. 195, aflerts, 
that painters conltantly reprefemed Judas the traytor with a red head. 
This conceit is thought to have arifen in England from our ancient grudge 
to the red- haired Danes. Toilet- 

Rof. 
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Rof Pfaith, his hair is of a good colour *. 

Cel . An excellent colour: your chefnut was ever the only 
colour. 

Rof. And his killing is as full of fan&ity as the touch of 
holy bread. 

Cel . He hath bought a pair of call lips of Diana 6 : a 
nun of winter’s lilterhood 7 kilTes not more religioufly ; th« 
T( vice of challity is in them. . 


of. But why did he fwear he would come this morning, 
and comes not ? 

Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Rof. Do you think fo ? 

Cel, Yes : I think he is not a pick-purfe, nor a horfe- 
ftealer ; but for his verity in love, I do think him as concave 
as a cover'd goblet 8 , or a worm-eaten nut. 

Rof. Not true in love l 

Cel. Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he is not in. 

Rof You have heard him fwear downright, he was. 


5 1* faith , hit hair it of a good colour.] There is much of nature ia 
this petty perverfenefs of Rofalind ; (he finds faalts in her lover, in hope 
to be contradi&ed, and when Celia in fportive malice toe readily fecond* 
her accusations, (he contradicts herfelf rather than fuffer her favourite to 
want a vindication. Johnson. 

— a P a * r °f ca ft l* ft of Diana .*] i e. a pair left oflF by Diana. 


7 — a nun of winter*?, fifterhood— ] i. e. of an unfruitful fijlerhood , 
which had devoted iilelf to chadity. • For as tho'e who were of the 
fiderhood of the lpring, were the votaries ot Venus, thofe of lummer. 
the votaries of Ceres; tbofe of autumn, of Pomona: foihefeof the 
fjterhood of ‘winter were the votaries of D<ana ; called, of winter, be- 
~£aule that quarter is not, like the other three, productive of fruit or in* 
creafe. On. this account it is, that when the poet fpeaks of what ia 
rood poor, he in dances it in winter, in thefe fine lines of Othello: 

44 But riches endlefs is as poor as winter 
44 him that ever feart he Jhall be poor." 

The other property of winter that made him term them of its fide r hood, 
is its coldoels So, in the Afidjummer Night's Dream : 

“ "i o he a barren fider a l your life , 

44 Chanting faint hymns to the old fruitlefs moon." War BURT. 
” " a} ( 0 nCr< v* at a cover’d goblet ,] Dr. War burton a(ks f * 4 Why a 
cover d gob ct } and anfwers, “ becaule a goblet is never kept covered 
but when empty.” If that be the cafe, the cover is of little ufe ; for 
when it is empty, it may as well be uncovered. But it is the idea of 
holiownels, not that of emptine/s, that Shakfpeare withes to convey; 

and a goblet is mure completely hollow when covered, than whea it ia 
not. Mason. 



Theobald. 


Cel. 
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Cel . Jf'rw’ is not is : befides, the oath of lover is no 
ftronger than the word of a tapfter ; they are both the con- 
firmers of falfe reckonings : He attends here in the foreft on - 
the duke your father. 

Rof. I met the duke yefterday, and had much queftion 9 
with him : He afked me, of what parentage 1 was ; I told 
him, of as good as he ; fo he laugh’d, and let me go. But 
what talk we of fathers, when there is fuch a man as Or- 
lando ? 

Cel. O, that’s a brave man ! he writes brave verfes, fpeaks 
brave words, fwears brave oaths, and breaks them bravely, 
quite traverfe, athwart 1 the heart of his lover 4 ; as a puny 
tilter, that fpurs his horfe but on one fide, breaks his fiaff 
like a noble goofe : but all’s brave, that youth mounts, and 
folly guides : — Who comes here ? 


Enter Cor in. 

s 

I * t 

Cor. Miftrefs, and mafler, you have oft enquired 
• After the fhepherd that complain’d of love ; 


9 — much queftion— •] i. e. conversation. Stkevens. 

* — quite tr&verfty athwart y &c.] An unexperienced lover is here 
compared to a puny tilter , to whom it was a dilgrace to have his fance 
broken acrofs, as it was a mark either of wart of courage or addrefs. 
This happened when the horfe flew on one fide, in the career: and 
hence, I fuppofe, arofe the jocular proverbial phrafe of f purring the horfe 
inly on one fide. Now as breaking the lance againft his adverfary’s 
bread, in a direct line, was honourable, fo the breaking it acrofs againft 
his bread was, for the reafon above, dilhonourable : hence it is, that 
Sidney, in his Arcadia y fpeaking of the mock-combat of Clinias and 
Dametas, fays, ’The <unnd took fuch hold of his faff that it croft quite 
over hi* breaft. Sec.— And to break acrofs was the ufual phrafe, as ap- 

- pears from lome wretched verfes of the fame author, fpeaking of an 
unfkiLul tilter : 

“ Methought fome flaves he mift : if fo y not much amifs : 

4< For when he moft did hit y he ever yet did mifs. 

“ One faid he brake acrofs ; full well it fo might be y Sec. 

This is the allufion. So that Orlaodo, a young gallant, affetting the 
fafhion, (for brave y is here ufed, as in other places, for falbionable,) is 
reprefented either unjkilful in courtfhip, or timorous. The lover’s meet- 
ing or appointment correfponds to the ti Iter’s career; and as the one 
breaks ftnves, the other breaks oaths. The bufinefs is only meeting 
fairly, and doing both with addreis : and ’lis for the want of this, that 
Orlando Is blamed. Warbdrtoh. 

* — of his lover ;] i. e. of his miftrefs. M alone. 

Who 
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Who you faw fitting by me on the turf, 

Praifing the proud difdainful fhepherdefs 
That was his miBrefs. 

Cel. Well, and what of him? 

Cor. If you will fee a pageant truly play’d. 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of fcorn and proud difdain, 
Go hence d'little, and I (hall condudt you. 

If you will mark it. 

Rof. O, come, let us remove ; 

The fight of lovers feedeth thofe in love 
Bring us unto this light, and you (hall fay 
I’ll prove a bufy adlor in their play. 


[^Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


Another fart of the forejl. 


Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not fcorn me ; do not, Phebe : 

Say, that you love me not* but fay not fo 
In bitternefs : The common executioner, 

Whofe heart the accuBom'd light of death makes hard, 

Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck. 

But (irft begs pardon ; Will you Berner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops 3 ? 

Enter 


3 - — •will you ft truer be 

Than be that dies aid live i by bloody drops P] I »m afraid our bard 
ia at hia quibbles again. To dye means as well te dip a thing in a colour 
foreign te.its cion, as to expire. In this fenfe, contemptible aa it is, 
the executioner may be faid to die as well as live by bloody drops. Shak- 
fpeare is lond of oppofing ihefe terms to each other. Ia K, John is a 
play on words not unlike this: 

“ allnilh pnrpled bands 

“ Dy'd in the dying Jlangbttr of their foot.” 


Camden 
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Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a dijtance. 

Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 

Thou tell’ft me, there is murder in mine eye : 

’Tis pretty, fure, and very probable, 

That eyes, — that are the frail’ll and fofieft things, 

Who (hut their coward gates on atomies, — 

Should be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers l 
Now Ido frown on thee with all my heart ; 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee ; 
Now counterfeit to fwoon ; why now fall down ; 

Or, if thou canft not, O, for (hame, for (hame. 

Lie not, to fay mine eyes are murderers. 

Now (how the wound mine eye hath made in thee : 


Camden has preferved an epitaph on a dyer, which has the fame turn: 
“ He that dyed fo oft in fport, 

44 Dyed at lad, no colour for’r” Steevens. 

J. Davies of Hereford, in his Scourge of Filly, printed about 1611, has 
the fame conceit, and ufes almoft our author’s words : 

“ Of a proud tying dyer. 

44 Turbine, the dyer , flalks before hia dore, 

“ I.ike Cxfar, that by dying oft did thrive ; 

“ And though the beggar be as proud as poore, 

“ Yet (like the mortifide) he dyei to live." 

Agiin, On the fame : 

“ Who lives well, dies well : — not by and by ; 

“ For this man tivei proudly, yet well doth die." Malone. 

So, in a Collection of Epigrams, Epitaphs, &c. entitled fVits Bed- 
lam , printed about 161;: 

44 On a rare dyer of Clke. 

44 Here lies one, who liv'd by dying, 

44 Yet dy'd not truly till this lying.” Malone. 

He that lives and dies. Sec. i. e. he who to the very end of his life eon- 
tinues a common executioner. So, in the I'econd 'cene of the fifth A£t 
of this play, 44 live and die alhepherd.” Tollet. 

To die and live by a thing is to be conftant to it, to perfevere in it to 
the end. Lives therefore does not fignify it maintained, but the two 
verbs taken together mean, tabs it all bis life converfant viitb bloody 
drops. Mu sea A vi. 


Scratch 
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Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains* 

Some fear of it ; lean but upon a rufti 
The cicatrice and capable impreflure 4 5 
Thy palm fome moment keeps : but now mine eyes. 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, I am fure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Sil. O dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that ever may be near) 

You meet in fome frefti cheek the power of fancy 6 , 

Then (hall you know the-wounds invifible 
That love’s keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, till that time. 

Come not thou near me : and. when that time comes, 

Afflift me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 

As, till that time, i (hall not pity thee. 

RoJ \ And why, I pray you ? [ advancing .] Who might 
be your mother 7 8 9 , 

That you infult, exult, and all at once *, 

Over the wretched ? What though you have mo beauty, 

(As, by my faith, 1 fee no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed,) 

Muft you be therefore proud and pitilefs 9 > 

Why, 


4 — lean but upon a r*Jb ,] But y which it not in the old copy, was 
added lor the fake of the metre, by the editor of the fecond folio. 

Malonb. 

J The cicatrice and capable imprtffure ] Cicatrice is here not very pro- 
perly ufed ; it is ihe fear of a wound. Capable impreffure* hollow 
mark. Johnson. 

Capable , 1 believe, means here— perceptible. Our author often ufes 
the word for intelligent ; (See a note on Hamlet ,— 

“‘His form and caul'e conjoin’d, preaching to ftones, 

44 Would make them capable .”) 

hence, with his ufual licence, for intelligible , and then for perceptible, 

Ma lone. 

6 _ power of fancy,] Fancy is here ufed for love y as before in the 
Midfummer-Night's Dream. Johnson. 

7 — Who might be your mother ,] It is common for the poets to ex- 
prefs cruelty by laying, of thofe who commit it, that they were born of 
rocks, or l'uckled by tigiefles. Johnson. 

8 That you in[u/t y exult, and all at once,) The fpeaker may mean 
thus : IVho might be your mother , that you injult, exult , and that too all 
in a heath. Such is perhaps the meaning of all at once, Steevens. 

9 IVhat though you have mo beauty , 

( As by my faith 1 Jee no more in yon. 

Than without candle may go dark to bed,} 

Mufi yon be therefore proud and pitilej i The old copy reads— 

What 
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Why, what means this ? Why do you look on me ? 

I fee no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature’s fale-work 1 : — Od's my little life! 

I think, (he means to tangle my eyes too : — 

No, ’faith, proud miftrefs, hope not after it ; 

’Tis not your inky brows, your black-filk hair. 

Your bugle eye- balls, nor your cheek of cream. 

That can entame my fpirits to your worfiiip *. — 

You foolilh (hepherd, wherefore do you follow her, 


What though you have no beauty—. That no is a mifprint, appear* 
clearly from the pall’agc in Lodge's Rofalynde which Shaklpeare has here 
imiiatcd : “ Sometimes have I leen high dil'daioe turned to hot defires.— 
Becaufe ihtn art beautiful , be not fo coy ; at there is nothing more faire, 
to there is nothing more fading.” — Mr. Theobald correfled the error, 
by expunging the woid not, in which he wat copied by the fubfequent 
editors; but omifTion (as I have often obferved) is of all the modes of 
emendation the molt exceptionable. No was, I believe, a mifprinc 
for me, a word often ul'ed by our author and his contemporaries for mere. 
So, in a former feene in this play: 41 I pray you, mar no me of my verfes 
with reading them ill favour’dly.” Again, in Much ado about nothing : 
** Sing no more ditties, ling no me." Again, in the 'Tempefi : 44 Me 
widows of this bufinels making — ." Many other inflanccs might be 
added. The word is found in almofl every book of that age. As no i« 
here printed inftead of mo, fo in Romeo and Juliet, Act V. we find in 
the folio, l6ag. Mo matter, for No matter. This correction being lefts 
violent than Mr. Theobald’s, i have inl'ertej it in the text. 44 What 
though l fhould allow you had more beauty than he, (fays Rofafind,) 
though by my faith, &c.” (for futh is the force of. At in the next line) 
44 mull you therefore treat him with ditdain ? ’ In Antony and Cleopatra 
we meet with a paflage conllruiled nearly in the fame manner : 

44 Say, this becomes him, 

44 (At hia compolure mull be rare indeed 
44 Whom thefe things cannot blemilb,) yet, &C.” 

Again, in Love's Labeui't L-Jl : 

44 But fay that he, or we, ( at neither have) 

44 Receiv’d that fum,” &c. 

Again, more appofitely, in Camden’s Remainet, p 190, edit. »fio5 1 
44 I force not of Inch fooleries; but if l have any flcill in looth-faying 
(<ir in footh I have none,) it doth prognollicate that I fhall change topic 
from a duke to a king.” M a lose. 

1 Of nature's fale-work :] i, e. thofe works that nature makes up 
carelel'sly and without exaflnefs. The allufion is to the ptaflice of me- 
chanicks, whofe work befpoke is more elaborate than that which is 
made up for chance cuflomcrr, or to fell ia quantities to retailers, which 
it called fate work. Warburton. 

* That can entame my fpirits to yeur vusrfbip ] So, in Much ait 
about nothing : 

44 Taming rry wild heart to thy loving hand.’’ Steevens. 

Vol.V. K Lik« 
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Like foggy fouth, puffing with wind and rain ? 

You are a choufand times a properer man, 

Than ffie a woman : ’Tis luch fools as you, 

That make the world full of ill-favour’d children : 

’Tis not her glafs, but you, that Hatters her ; 

And out of you fhe lacs herfelf more proper. 

Than any of her lineaments can Ihow her. — 

But, mirfrefs, know yourfelf ; down on your knees. 

And thank heaven, falling, for a good man’s love : 

For I mult tell you friendly in your ear, — 

Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 

Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his offer ; 

Foul is molt foul, being foul to he a fcoffer r. 

So, take her to thee, fhepherd ; — fare you well. 

' Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together ; 

I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Rof. He’s fallen in love with her foulnefs 4 , and (he’ll fall 
in love with my anger: — If it be fo, as fait as (he anfwers 
thee with frowning looks, I’ll fauce her with bitter words.— 
Why look you fo upon me ? 

Phe. For no ill will I bear you. 

Rof. I pray you, do not fall in love with me. 

For I am falftr than vows made in wine : 

Belides, 1 like you not ; If you will know my houfe, 

’Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 

Will you go, filter? — Shepherd, ply her hard : — 

Come, filter : — Shepherdefs, look on him better. 

And be not proud : though all the world could fee, 

None could be fo abus’d in fight as he 

Come, to our flock. [Exeunt Ros.CEL.flnr/CoRin. 

Phe. Dead ffiepherd, now I find thy faw of might ; 
“ Who ever lbv’d, that lov’d not at firlt fight 6 ?” 

su. 


J Fail is mofl f.ul, being foul to be a fcoffer.) The fenfe ii, tie ugly 
feem mcft ugly, •when, though ugly, they are feoffors. John sow. 

4 — <witb her foulnefs ,] The old copy readb — your foulneli. Cor- 
rected by Sir Thomas Hanmer. Maloni. 

5 — though all the world could fee , 

None ct old be fo abus'd in fight as ie.] Though all mankind conld 
look on yon, none could be fo deceived as to think you beautiful but he. 

Jomrso**. 

* Dead Jhefherd, novo / find thy fiiw of might ; 

Who ever lov’d, that lov’d not atfird light?] The fecond of thefe 

lines 
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Sil. Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe. Ha! what fay’d thou, Silvius ? 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Pie. Why, I am forry for thee, gentle Silvius. 

Sil. Wherever forrow is, relief would be : 

If you do forrow ; at my grief in love, 

By giving love, your forrow and my grief 
Were both extermin’d. 

Phe. Thou had my love ; Is not that neighbourly ? 

Sil. I. would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetoufnefs. 

Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee 5 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love : 

But fince that thou cand talk of love fo well. 

Thy company, which erd was irkfome to me, 

I will endure ; and I’ll employ thee top : 

But do not look for further recompence, 

Than thine own gladnefs that thou art employ’d, 

Sil. So holy, and fo perfe<3 is my love, 

And I in fach a poverty of grace, 

That I fhall think it a mod plenteous crop 

To glean the broken ears after the man 

That the main harved reaps : loofe now atjd then. 

A fcatrer’d fmile, and that I’ll live upon. 

Phe. Know’d thou the youth that fpoke to me ere- while f 

Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 

And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 

That the old Carlot once was mader of. 

Phe. Think not I love him, though I afk for him^ 

’Tis but a peevidi boy yet he talks well ; 

But what care I for words ? yet wordt do well. 

When he that fpeaks them pleafes thole that hear. 


tines is from Marlowe’s Here and Leander, 1S37, fig. B b, where it 
'{lands 1 has : 

“ Where both deliberate, the love is flight; 

“ Who ever liv'd, that lov'd nit at fir ft fight ?" SteeveHS. 

This poem of Msrlowe’s was fo popular (as appesrs from many of the 
•ontemporary writers,) that a quotation from it mufl have been known 
at once, at lead by the more enlightemd part of she audience. Our 
author has agtin alluded to it in the Two Gentlemen of Verona. — The 
“ dead fhepherd,” Marlowe, was kilhd in a brothel in IC93. Two 
editions of Hero and Leandtr, I believe, had been pub'ifhed before the 
year 1 600 ; it being entered in the Statiooer.’ hooks, Sept. 18, 1 593, 
and again in 1597. Malone. 
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It is a pretty youth ; — Not veiy pretty : — 

But, fure, he’s proud ; and yet his pride becomes him: 

He’ll make a proper man : The beft thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and fafler than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall ; yet for his years he’s tall : * 

His leg is but fo fo ; and yet 'tis well : » 

There was a pretty redntfs in his lip ; 

A little riper and more lufty red 

Than that mix’d in his cheek ; ’twas juft the difference 

Betwixt the conflant red, and mingled damafk. 

There be fome women, Silvius, had they mark’d hint 
In parcels as 1 did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 
1 have more caule 1 to hate him than to love him : 

For what had he to do to chide at me ? 

He faid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 

And, now I am remember'd, (corn'd at me : 

I marvel, why I anfwer’d not again : 

But that’s all one | omittance is no quittance. 

I’ll write to him a very taunting letter. 

And thou fhalt bear it ; Wilt thou, Silvius? 

Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Pie. I’ll write itflraight; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 

1 will be bitter with him, and pafling fhort : 

Go with me, Silvius. [fxcunt. 



T I have mere eaufe—") J, which feem« to have been inadvertently 
•.nitted in the old copy, was inferttd by the editor of the 1'econd folio. 

Malomc. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


The fame. 


Enter Rosalind, Celia, a/n/jAQUES. 


Jaq. I pr’ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 8 ac- 
quainted with thee. 

Rof. They fay, you are a melancholy fellow. 

Jaq. I am fo j I do love it better than laughing. 

Rof. Thofe, that are in extremity of either, are abomina- 
ble fellows j and betray themfelves to every modern cenfuce, 
worfe than drunkards. 

Jaq. Why, , tis good to be fad and fay nothing. 

Rof. Why then, 'tis good to be a poll. 

Jaq. I have neither the fcholar’s melancholy, which is 
emulation ; nor the mufician’s, which is fantaftical ; nor the 
courtier’s, which is proud; nor the foldier’s, which is am. 
bitious ; nor the lawyer’s, which is politick ; nor the lady’s, 
which is nice ; nor the lover’s, which is all thefe : but it is a 
melancholy of mine own, compounded of many fimples, ex- 
tradled from many obje&s, and, indeed, the fundry con. 
tcmplation of my travels, in which my often rumination 9 
wraps me in a molt humorous fadnefs. 

Rof. A traveller ! By my faith, you have great reafon to 
be lad: I fear, you have fold your own lands, to fee other 


* — let me be better—'] Be , which is wanting in the old copy, was , 
added by the editor of the lecond folio. M a lone. 

9 — my often rumination—] The old copy has — by often. .Cerredt- 
ed by the editor of the lecon.l folio. Perhaps we Ihould rather read 
“ — and which, by often rumination, wraps me in a molt humorous 
fadnefs.” Malone. 

men’s ; 
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men’s ; then, to have feen much, and to have nothing, is to 
have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gain’d my experience. 


Enter Orlando. 

Rof And your experience makes you fad : I had rather 
have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make me 
fad ; and to travel for it too. 

Orl. Good day, and happhnefs, dear Rofalind ! 

Jaq. Nay then, God be wi* you, an you calk in blank 
verfe. [Exit. 

Rof. Farewel, monfieur traveller : Look, you lifp, and 
wear Urange fuits; difable ajl the benefits of your own coun- 
try ; he out of lerve with -your nativity, and alfnoft chide 
God for making you that countenance you fire ; or 1 'Will 
fcarce think you have fWam in a gondola V-t— Wfty, how 
now, Orlando! where have you been all this While ? You a « 

lover £ — An you ferve the filch another trick, never come, in 
my fight more. 

Orl. My fair Rofalind, 1 come within -an hour of my'pt'o- 
mife. 

Rof. Break an hour’s prOmife in love ? He that will di- 
vide a'minute into a thoufand parts, nnd break but a part of 
the thoufandth part of a'minute in the affairs of love, ttnfky 
be faid of him, that Cupid hath dap’d him o’ the flioulder, 

’but I warrant him heart-whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Rofalind. 

Rof. Nay, an you be fo tardy, come no mofe in my fight } 

I had as lief be woo’d of a fnail. 

Orl. Of a fnail ? , 

Rof. Ay, of a fnail ; for though he comes flowly, he car- 
ries his houfe on his head ; a better jointure, I think, 


i — fu/am in a gondola .—- ] That ii, hem at Venice, the feat at that 
time of all iicemioufnefs, where the young Englifh gentlemen Wafted , 

their fortunes, debated iheir morals, and fometimes loft their religion. 

The fiihion of travelling, which prevailed very much in our author’s 
time, was confrdered by the wifer men as one of the principal caufeaof 
corrupt manners. It was therefore gravely cenfured by Alcham in his 
Scboolmajler , and by bifhop Hall in his ^uo Vadu\ and it here, and, in 
alber paflages, ridiculed bj Sbahfpeare. Johnson. 

| 
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than you can make a woman 1 ; Bcfides, he brings his defliny 
with him. 

Orl. What’s that ? 

Rof Why, horns ; which fifth as you are fain to be be- 
holden to your wives for: but he comes armed in his for- 
tune, and prevents the Hander of his wife. 

Orl. Virtue is no horn-maker.; and my Rofalind is vir- 
tuous. 

Rof. And I am your Rofalind. 

Cel. It pleafes him to call you fo ; but he hath a Rofalind 
of a better leer than you 1 . 

Rof Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in a holy- 
day humour, and like enough to confent : — What would you 
fay to me now, an I were your very very Rofalind ? 

OrL I would kifs, before I fpoke. 

Rof Nay, you were better fpeak fir ft ; and when you 
were gravell’d for lack of matter, you might take occafion to 
kifs. Very good orators, when they are out, they will fpit ; 
and for lovers, lacking (God warn us !) matter, the cleanlieft 
fhift is to kift. 

OrL How if the kifs be denied ? 

Rof. Then fhe puts you to entreaty, and there begins new 
matter. 

OrL Who could be out, being before his beloved mif- 
trefs ? 

Rof Marry, that fhould you, if I were your miftrefs ; or 
I fhould think my honefty ranker than my wit. 

OrL What, of my fuit ? 

Rof. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your fuit. 
Am not I your Rofalind ? 

Orl. 1 take fome joy to fay you are, becaufe I would be 
talking of her. 

Rof. Well, in her perfon, J fay— T will not have you. 

Orl. Then, in mine own perfon, I die. 


x — than you ran make a •woman:'] Old Copy — you make a woman. 
Corrected by Sir T. Hanmer. Maloni. 

3 — a ReJaUnd of a belter leer than you] i. of a better feature, 
complexion, or colour, than you. So, in P. Hollan ds P//wy, B. XXXI. 
c. ii. p. 403. The word feema to be derived from the Saxon Hlearc y 
facies, frons, vultus. Tollet. 

In the notes on the Canterbury Tales of Chaucer, Vol. IV. p. 310, 
lerc isfuppofed to mean fin. Steevehs. 
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Rof No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is al- 
inoft lixthoufand years old, and in all this time there was not 
any man died in his own perfon, videlicet, in a love caufe. 
Troilus had his brains dafh’d out with a Grecian club ; yet 
be did what he could to d itPbe fore ; and be is one of the pat- 
terns of love. Lcander, he would have lived many a fair 
year, though Hero had turn’d nun, if it had not been for a 
hot midfummer night : for, good youth, he went but forth 
to wadi him in the Ilellefpont, and, being taken with the 
cramp, was drown'd ; and the foolifh chroniclers of that 
age + found it was — Hero of Scffos. But thefe are all lies ; 
men have died from time to time, and worms have eaten 
them, but not for love. 

Orl. I would not have my right Rofalind of this mind ; 
for, 1 protefl, hei frown might kill me. 

Rof By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But come, now 
I will be your Rofalind in a more coming-on difpofition } 
and alk me what you will, 1 will grant it. 

Orl, Then love me, Rofalind. 

Rof. Yes, faith will I, fridays, and faturdays, and all. 

Orl, And wilt thou have me ? 

Rof, Ay, and twenty fuch. 

Orl, What fay ’ft thou ? 

Rof Are you not good ? 

Orl. 1 hope fo, 

Rof. Why then, can one defire too much of a good 
thing : — Come, lifter, you fhall be the prieft, and marry 
us. — Give me your hand, Orlando : — What do you fay, 
filler? 

Orl. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. I cannot fay the words. 

Rof You muft begin, — Will you, Orlando,— 

Cel . Go to ; — Will you, Orlando, have to wife this Ro- 
falind ? • 

Orl. I will. 

Rof Ay, but when ? 


a — chroniclers tf that age — ] Sir T. Hanrrer resdi — ccrcnen, by 
the advice, as Dr. Warbuiton hints, of feme anonymous critick. 

Joh usotr. 

Mr. Edwards propnfes the fame emendation, and fupporls it by a paf- 
fage in Hamlet: “ The ccrcner hath fat on her, and finds it — Ckrijiian 
burial." I believe, however, the old copy is right ; though fouud is on- 
d.ubtedly ufed in its forenfick fenie. Malon*. 

Orl, 
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*> 

Orl. Why now ; as faft as (he can marry us. 

Rof. Then you mu ft fay , — I take thee , RofalinJ, for 'wife. 

Orl. 1 take thee, Rofalind, for wife. 

Rof. I might alk you for your commiflion ; but, — I do 
take thee, Orlando, for my hufband ; There’s a girl goes 
before the pried s ; and, certainly, a woman’s thought runs 
before her actions. 

Orl. So do all thoughts ; they are wing’d. 

Rof Now tell me, how long you would hare her, after 
you have polfefs’d her. 

Orl. f or ever, and a day. 

Rof. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Orlando; 
men are April when they woo, December when they wed : 
maids are May when they are maids, but the fley changes 
when they are wives. I will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen ; more clamorous than a 
parrot againft rain ; more new-fangled than an ape ; more 
giddy in my defires than a monkey: I will weep for nothing, 
like Diana in the fountain ®, and I will do that when you are 
difpos’d to be merry ; I will laugh like a hyen 7 , and that 
when thou art inclined to fleep. 


t — There's a g irl goes before the priefl ;] Sorely we fhould read— 
There a girl goes before the pried, i. c. there, viz. in faying, “ I Jo 
take thee for my hufband ,” a girl anticipates the pried; is ready with, 
her anfwer before the quedion, “ Wilt thou take, Sec.” is put to her.— 
The reading of the old copy is to me unintelligible Malone. 

6 — / will <uieep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain,] There be- 
ing nothing in mythology to which thele words could relate, I fome 
years ago conjeidurtd thatthe allufion mud have been tofome well known 
conduit. Very foon after my note was printed, I found my conje£lure con- 
firmed, and oblervcd in A Second Appendix to my Supplement 
to ShakJ'peari , printed in 178;, p. 13, that our author without doubt 
alluded to the ancient Cross in Cheapfide, at the Ead fide of which 
(fays Stowe) li a carious wrought tabernacle of giay marble was then 
fet up, [in the year 1596,] and in the f.ime an alabader image of 
Diana, and neater conveyed from the Thames, prilling from her naked 
brcaji." Survey of London, p 484, edit. 1618. Malone. 

Statues, and paiticularly that of -Diana, with water conveyed through 
them to give them the appearance of weeping figures, were anciently a 
frequent ornament of fountains. So, in Rofiimond’s Epidle to Henry 1 L 
by Drayton : 

“ Here in the garden wrought by curious hands 

“ Naked Diana in the fountain dands.” Wa alley. 

7 — I will laugh like a hyen, — ] The bark of the hyena very much, 
lefembles a loud laugh. So, in the Cobler's Prophecy, 1594: 

“ You laugh bycna-Uke , weep like a crocodile.” Steevens. 

K 5 Orl. 
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Or l. But will my Rofalind do fo? 

Rof. By my life, fhe will do as I do. 

Ctrl. O, but fhe is wife. 

Rof. Or elfe fhe could not have the wit to do this : the 
wifer, the waywarder: Make the doors® upon a woman’s 
wit, and it will out at the cafement ; fhut that, and 'twill 
out at the key-hole : flop that, 'twill By with the fmoke out 
at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with fnch a wit, he might 
fay,—# 7 //, 'whither wilt 9 ? 

Rof. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you met 
your wife’s wit going to your neighbour’s bed. 

Orl. And what wit could wit have to excufe that? 

Rof. Marry, to fay, — fhe came to feek you there. You 
fhall never take her without her anfwer ', unlefs you take 
her without her tongue. O that woman that cannot 


8 — mail tie Jton — ] This is in expreflion ufed in feveral of the 1 1 

midland counties, inllead of har the doors. So, in the Comedy if Errant 

“ The doors are made againft yon.” Steevens. 

9 — Wit, whither wile f] This wss an exclamation much in ufe, 
it ben any one was eiiher talking nonfenfe, or ulurping a greater fhaie in 
converfation than juflly belonged to him. So, in the prtiace to Green' s 
Groal'e-wirth of Wit, i6zo: 

“ Wit, whither •wilt thou f Woe is me, 

“ Thou haft brought me to this miferie.’’ 

The fame expreSion occurs more than once in Taylor the water-poet, 
a»d feems to have been the title of forr.e ludicrous performance. 

Steevehs. 

If I remember right, thefe are the firfl words of an old madrigal. 

Malone. 

1 You flail never take her •without ber anpwer,'] See Chaucer, Mar- 
tlantcs Tale, ver. 10138 — 10149: 

“ Ye, fire, quod 1 ‘ioferpine, and wol ye fo ? 

*' Now by my modre Ceres loule I fwere, 

“ That I (hall yeve hire luffi ant anlwtre, 

“ Ar.d alle women after for hire fake i 
“ That though they ben in any gilt ytake, 

“ With lace bold they foul hem!. Ive excufe, 

“ And here hem doun that wolden hem accufe. 

“ FoHacke of anfwere, non of us fhul dien. 

“ A 1 .had ye feen a thing with bothe youre eyen, 

“ Yet fhul we fo vifage it hardely, 

“ And wepe and fwere and ihiden lubtilly, 

“ That ye (hull ben as lewed as ben gees.” TvRtvHiTr. 

make 
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make her fault her hufband’s occafion 2 , let her never nurle 
her child herfelf, for (he will breed it like a fool. 

Orl. For thefe two hours, Rofalind, I will leave thee. 

Rof. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orl. I muff attend the duke at dinner ; by two o'clock I 
will be with thee again. V 

Rof. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; — I knew what 
you would prove ; my friends told me as much, and I 
thought no lefs that flattering tongue of yours won me : — 
'tis but one caft away, and fo, — come, death. — Two o'clock 
is your hour ? 

Orl. Ay, fweet Rofalind. 

Rof By my troth, and in good earneft, and fo God mend 
me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, if you 
break one jot of your promife, or come one minute behind 
your hour, I will think you the mod pathetical breakpro- 
mife 3 , and the moft hollow lover, and the mod unworthy of 
her you call Rofalind, that may be chofen out of the grofs 
band of the unfaithful : therefore beware my cenfure, and 
keep your promife. 

Orl. With no lefs religion, than if thou wert indeed my 
Rofalind : So, adieu. 

Rof Well, time is the old juftice that examines all fuch 
offenders, and let time try : Adieu! [Exit Orlando. 

Cel. You have fimply mifufed our fex in your love-prate : 
we muft have your doublet and hofe pluck’d over your head, 
and {hew the world what the bird hath done fo her own 
neft 4 . 

Rof. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that thou 
didfl know how many fathom deep 1 am in love ! But it can- 
not be founded ; my affewtion hath an unknown bottom, like 
the bay of Portugal. 


a _ make her fault her hujhand's ecrafsn^] That is, reprefent her 
fault as occafioned by her hufband Johnson. 

3 — l will think ytu the mcjl pathetical break-promife ,] The fame 
epithet occurs again in Love's Labour's Left, and with a6 little apparent 

•‘meaning: 44 — moft pathetical nit. Steevens 

1 believe, by pathetical break-promife Rclalind means a lover whofe 
falsehood would moll deeply ajfe£l his miftrefs. Ma lone. 

4 — to her evon nefi!\ So, in Lodge’s Rofalyndc : 44 And I pray you 
*(<]ooth Aliena) if your robes were off, what mettal are you made of, that 

you are fo fatyricall againfl women } Is it not a foulc bird defiles her 
^wneaeft^” Ste*v* ns. 

• 3 

Cel. 
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Cel. Or rather, bottomlefs ; that as fad as you pour affec- 
tion in, it runs out. 

. Rof No, that fame wicked baftard of Venus, that was 
begot of thought s , conceiv’d of fpleen, and born of mad- 
' nefs ; that blind rafcally boy, that abufes every one’s eyes, 
becaufe his own are out, let him be judge, how deep I am 
in love : — I’ll tell thee, Aliena, 1 cannot be out of the fight 
of Orlando : I’ll go find a fuadow, and figh till he 
come. 

Cel . And I’ll fleep. [Exeunt. 


S C E N E II. 


Another part of the for eft. 


» 

1 


Enter Jaques, and Lords , in the halit of forejlcrs. 


Jaq. Which is he that kill’d the deer ? 

1 . Lord. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let’s prefent him to the duke, like a Roman con- 
queror ; and it would do well to fet the deer’s horns upon his 
head, for a branch of vi&ory : — Have you no fong, forefler, 
for this purpofe ? 

2. Lord. Yes, fir, 

Jaq . Sing it; ’tisno matter how it be in tune, fo it make 
noife enough. 


SONG. 

1. lVJ*at Jhall he have , that k\ll y d the dicr ? 

2 . His leather Jhin, and horns to wear 6 . 

I. Then 

• • t 


1 


y of thought,] That is, of melancholy. See a note on Twelfth 
Night. Ac.t I. 4 ‘ She pined in thought — Malone. 

6 hits Lather fkin and horns to wear.] Shakfpeare Teems to have form- 
ed this long on a hint afforded by the novel which furnifhed him with the 

' plot 
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I . Then Jing him home : 

Take thou no /corn, to wear the horn * • 
It was a crejl ere thou wajl born. 

1 . Thy father's father wore it ; 

2 . Vlnd thy father bore it : 

All. The horn, the horn , the lujly horn. 

Is not a thing to laugh to fcorn. 


The reft fliall 
bear this bur- 
den. 


£ Exeunt. 


SCENE III 7. 


Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Rof. How fay you now ? Is it not part two o’clock ? and 
here much Orlando 8 ! 

Cel. I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled brain, he 
hath ta’en his bow and arrows, and is gone forth — to fleep : 
Look,, who conies here. 


plot of his play. “ What news, Forrefter ? Haft thou wounded Tome 
deeie, and loft him in the fall ? Care not, man, for fo I'mall a Ioffe; thy 
fees was but the fiinne , the (boulders, and the horns." Lodge’s Rfa - 
lynde, cr Euphuet's Gulden Legacie, 1591. For this quotation the 
reader is indebted to Mr. Malone. Stekvens. 

* Tate thou no Jcorn , to -wear the horn ;] In King fohn, in two parts, 
1591, a play which our author had without doubt attentively read, we 
find thel'e lines : 

“ But let the foolifh Frenchman take no fcorn, 

“ If Philip front him with an EogUlh horn." Malone. 

7 The foregoing noify I'cene was introduced only to fill up an interval, 
which is to reprelen 1 . two hours. This contra£kion of the time we might 
impute to poor Rofalind’s impatience, but that a few minutes after we 
find Orlando fending his excufe. I do not fee that by any probable di- 
vi lion of the afts this abfurdity can be obviated. Johnson. 

8 — and here much Orlando !] Much in our author’s time was an ex- 
preflion denoting admiration. So, in K. Henry IV P. II: 

** What, with two points on your (houlder ? much!" 

Again, in the Taming of the Shrew : 

’Tis muck! — Servant, leave me and her alone.” Malone. 

Here’s much Orlando ; i. e. here’s no Orlando, or, we may look for 
him We have ftill the ufe of this expreffion, as when we fay, (peak- 
ing of a perl'on who we fufpeift will not keep his appointment, “ Ay, 
you will be fuc to fee him there much!" Wit alley. 

So the vulgar yet fay, “ I (hall get much by that no doubt," meaning 
that they (lull get nothing. Malone. 

Enter 
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.Enter Si L vi us. 


Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth 
My gentle Phcbe did bid me give you this : 

[gives a letter . 

I know not the contents ; but, as I guefs, 

By the Item brow, and wafpifh aft ion 
Which Hie did ufe as (he was writing of it, 

It bears an angry tenour : pardon me, 

I am but as a guiltlefs meffenger. 

Roj'. Patience herfelf would flartle at this letter, 

And play the fwaggerer ; bear this, bear all: 

She fays, I am not fair ; that I lack manners ; 

She calls me proud ; and, that fhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phoenix : Od’s my will ! 

Her love is not the hare that I do hunt : 

Why writes fhe fo to me ? — WeB, fhepherd, well. 

This is a letter of your own device. 

Sil. No, 1 protefl, I know not the contents ; 

Phebe did write it. 

Rof. Come, come, you are a fool, 

And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

I faw her hand : fhe has a leathern hand, 

A freeftone-colour’d hand 5 I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but ’twas her hands j 
She has a hnlwife's hand : but that’s no matter ; 

1 fay, fhe never did invent this letter 5 
This is a man’s invention, and his hand. 

Sil. Sure, it is hers. 

Ref. Why, ’tis a boifterous and a cruel ftile* 

A flile for challengers ; why, fhe defies me, 

Like Turk to Chriflian : woman’s gentle brain 4 
Could not drop forth fuch giant-rude invention, 

Such Ethiop words, blacker in their efFedt 

ThaB in their countenance : — 'Will you hear the letter ? . 

Sil. So pleafe you, for 1 never heard it yet ; 

Yet heard too much of Phebe ’s cruelty. 


4 — woman’s gentle brain — ] Old Copy Corrected by 
Mr.Ruwe. Maloni. 
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Rof She Phebes me : Mark how the tyrant writes. 

Art thou god to Jhepherd turn'd, [reads. 

That a maiden's heart hath turn'd ? — 

Can a woman rail thus ? 

Si/. Call you this railing ? 

Rof. Why, thy godhead /aid apart y 
i 'War'J/ thou with a woman's heart? 

Did you ever hear fueh railing ?— 

Whites the eye of man did woo me, 

’ That could do no vengeance 5 to me . — 

Meaning me a bead. — 

If the fcorn of your bright eyne 
Have power to raife fuch love in miti 4 y 
Alack, in me what ft range effect 
Would they work irt mild afpcfl ? 

Whiles you chid me, 1 did love ; 

How then might your prayers mcve ? 

He, that brings this love to thee. 

Little knows this love in me : 

And ly him Jeal up thy mind ; 

Whether that thy youth and hind ''6 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me, and oil that I can make ; 

Or elfe by him my love deny. 

And then I'll Jludy how to die . 

5/7. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel . Alas, <poOr ihepherd ! 

Rof. Do you pity him? no, he deferves no pity.. — Wilt 
thou love fuch a woman ? — What, to make thee an inftru- 
ment, and play falfe drains upon thee ! not to be endured !— ~ 
Well, go your way to her, (for, I fee, love hath made thee 
a tame fnake 7 ,) and fay this to her ; — That if ihe love me, 
I charge her to love theei if (he will not, lwill never have 



. S — vengeance] is ufed for mifchief. Johwson. 

6 youth and kind] Kmd is the aid word for nature. Johnson. 

7 — I fee, love hath made thee a tame fnake,] This term was, in 
our author’s time, frequently ufed to exprels a poor contemptible fel- 
low. .So, in Sir John Oldcajlle , 1600 : 14 — and you, poor fnakes , 
come feldom to a booty.** Again, in Lord Cromwll, i£qz • 

44 ■ ■ - < ■ the pooreft fnake , 

That feeds on lemons, pilchards — .** Malone. 


her. 
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% * 

her, unlefs thou intreat for her. — If you be a true lover* 
hence, and not a word ; for here comes more company. 

[Exit biLvius. 


Enter Oliver. 

0!i. Good morrow, fair ones : Pray you, if you know 
Where, in the purlieus of this foreft *, (lands 
A fheep-cote, fenc’d about with olive-trees ? 

Cel. Weft of this place, down in the neighbour bottom* 
The* rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ftrearn. 

Left on your right hand 7 , brings you to the place : 

But at this hour the houfe doth keep itfelf, 

There’s none within. 

Olt . If that an eye may profit by a tongue* 

Then (hould I know you by defeription ; 

Such garments, and fuch years : The boy is fairy. 

Of female favour, and be/lows himfelf 
lake a ripe ftfter : but the woman low 8 , 

Stud browner than her brother . Are not you 
The owner of the houfe 1 did enquire for ? 

Cel. It is noboaft, being afk’d, to fay, we are. 

OH Orlando doth commend him to you both ; 

And to that youth, he calls his Rofalind, 

He fends this bloody napkin 9 ; Are you he ? 


* — in the purlieus of this ferefl — ] 44 Purlieu,* 4 fays Man- 
wood's Treatife on the For jl Laws, c. 20. 44 is a certain territorie of 
ground adjoyning unto the forefl, meered and bounded with unmoveable 
marks, meeres and boundaries, which territories of ground was alfo 
foreft, and afterwards difatorefted againe by the perambulations made 
lor the fevering of the new foreft from the old.' 4 Reed. 

Bullokar, in his Expofitor , 161 5, deferibes a purlieu as" a place neere 
joining to a foreft, where it is lawful for the owner of the ground to 
hunt, if he can difpend fortie (hillings by the yeere, of freeland.' 4 

Malone. 

7 Left on ysur right hand,—") i, e. pairing by the rank of oziers, and’ 
leaving them on your right hand, you will reach the place. Malone. 

S — but the woman low,~\ But , which is not in the old copy, was 
added by the editor of the lecond folio, to fupply the metre. I fulpeet, 
it is not the word omitted, but have nothing better to propofe. 

Malone. 

^ 9 — napkin ,] i. e. handkerchief So, in Othello t 
44 Your napkin is too little. 4 ’ Steevens. 

t * * 

Rof. 
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Rof. I am : What muft we underftand by this ? 

0/i. Some of my ftiame ; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was (tain’d. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. 

Oil. W hen laft the young Orlando parted from you. 
He left apromife to return again • 

WithiB an hour ' ; and, pacing through the foreft, 
Chewing the food of lweet and bitter fancy % 

Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye afide, 

And, mark, what objedl did prefent itfelf! 

Under an old oak 3 , whofe boughs were mofs’d with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o’er-grown with hair. 

Lay fleeping on hi3 back : about his neck 
A green and gilded fnake had wreath’d itfelf, 


* Wiihin an hour ;] We muft read, within tim hurl, Johnson, 

May not within an hur fignify within a certain time t Tya WHITT. 

a — cf Jneeet anil Utter fancy,] i, e. live , which it always thus de- 
fcribed by oar old poeti, as coropol'ed of contrariea. See t note on Re- 
Inee and Juliet, Adf I. fc. ii. So, in Lodge’a Refalynde, 1590: “ I 
have noted the variable difpofition of fancy — a Utter pleafure wrapt 
in fweet prejudice.” Malone, 

J Under an old oak, 8cc ] The paflage ftanda thus in Lodge’e Nivel. 
“ Saladyne wearie with wandring up and downe, and hungry with long 
falling, finding a little cave by the fide of a th'cket, eating luch fruite as 
the forreft did affoord, and contenting himfelf with luch drinke as na- 
ture had provided, and third made delicate, after his repaft he fell in a 
dead fleepe. As thus he lay, a hungry lion came hunting downe the 
edge of the grove for pray, and efpying Saladyne, began to ceaze upon 
him : but feeing he lay ibll without any motion, he left to touch him, 
for that lyons hate to pray on dead carkafTea: and yet defirous to have 
fome foode, the lyon lay downe and watcht to fee if he would ftirre. 
While thus Saladyne flept fecure, fortune that was careful of her cham- 
pion, began to fmile, and brought it fo to pafie, that Rofader (having 
itricken a deere that but lightly hurt fled through the thicket) came 
pacing downe by the grove with a boare-fpeare in his hande in great 
hafle, he fpyed where a man lay afleepe, and a lyon fall by him : amiz- 
ed at this fight, as he flood gazing, his note on the fodaine bledde, which 
made him conjefture it was fome friend of his. Whereupon drawing 
more nigh, he might eafily difcerne his vifage, and perceived by his pbif- 
nomie that it was his brother Saladyne, which drave Rofader into a 
deepe paflion, as a man perplexed, &c — But the prefent time craved no 
fuch doubting ambages : for he mufteyther refolve to hazard his life for 
his reticle, or ell'e fleale away and leave him to the crueltie of the lyon. 
in which doubt hee thus briefly debated," See. Stzevzns. 


Who 
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Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 
The opening of his mouth ; but fuddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itfelf, t 

And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a bufh : under which bufh’s /hade 
A lionefs, with udders all drawn dry 4 , 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the fleeping man fhould ftir; for 'tis 
The royal difpofition of that beafl, 

To prey on nothing that doth feem as dead : 

This feen, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel . O, 1 have heard him fpeak of that fame brother ; 
And he did render him 5 the moft unnatural 
That liv’d 'mongft men. ‘ 

OH. And well he might fo do, 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Rof. But, to Orlando ; — Did he leave him there, 
Food to the fuck'd and hungry lionefs ? 

Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd (b t 
But kindnefs, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, Wronger than his juft occaflon. 

Made him give battle to the lionefs, 

Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling 1 * 

Frdm mlfe table /lumber I awak'd. 

Cel . Are you his brother ? 

Rof. Was it you he refeu'd ? 

Cel. Was’t you that did fo oft contrive to kill him ? 

Oli. 'Twas-I ; but 'tis not I : I do not {hame 
To tell you what I was, fince my conveflfion 
So fweetly taftes, being the thing I am. 

Rof. But, for the bloody napkin ?— 

Oli. By, and by. 


*• ^ 

4 A honefs t *uith udders all drawn dry y ] So, in Arden Fevef* 
Jbatn } 1591 : 

“ - the ftarven honefs y 

“ When (he is dry Juckt of her eager young.” Steevens. 

5 And be did render him— -J i. e. dejeribe him. Malone. 

6 — in •which hurtling] To hurtle is 10 move with impetuofity and 
tumult. So, in Julius Ca>far : 

“ A noife of battle hurtled in the air.” 

Again, in Nalh’s Lenten Stuffy &c 1599: — “ hearing of the gang* 
of goud fellows that hurtled and buftled thither, &c.” Steevens.. 


When 

4 
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When from the firft to' lad, betwixt us two, 

1 ears our recountments had mod kindly bath’d. 

As how I came into that defert place* 

In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave me frefh array, and entertainment, 

Committing me unto my brothers love ; \ 

Who led me inftantly unto his cave, 

There (fripp’d himfelf, and here upon his arm 
The lionefs had torn fome flefh away, 

Which all this 'while had bled ; and now he fainted, 

And cry’d, in fainting, upon Rofalind. 

Brief, -I recovered : him ; bound up his wound ; 

’And, after fome fmall (pace, being flrong at heart. 

He fent me hither, Granger as I am. 

To tell this (lory, that you might excufe 
His broken promife, and to give this napkin, 

Dy’d in this blood 7 , unto the fhepherd youth 
That he in fport doth call his Rofalind. 

Cel, Why, how now, Ganymed? fweet Ganymed l 

[Rosalind faints , 

Oli, Many will fwoon when they do look on blood. 

Cel, There is more in it Coufin— Ganymed* 1 

Oli, Look, he recovers. . 

Rof. I would, I were at home. 

Cel, We’ll lead you thither 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli, Be of good cheer, youth : — You a man ?— You lack a 
man’s heart. 

Rof I do fo, I confefs it. Ah, fir 9 , a body would think 
this was well counterfeited: I pray you, tell your brother 
how well I counterfeited.-— Heigh ho !— 


* As ho*u I came into that defert place ;] F believe, ft line following 
this has been loft. Malone. 

7 Dfd tn this blood, — ] Thus the old copy. The editor of the fccOnd 
folio changed this blood unneceftarily to — l>is blood. Oliver points to 
the handkerchief, when he prefen ts it; and Rofalind could not doubt 
whole blood it was after the account that had been before given. 

Malone. 

8 Coufn— Ganymed !] Celia in her firft fright forgets Rofalind’s cha- 
racter and difguile, and calls out couftn , then recoiled* herfelf, and lays 
Ganymtd Johnson. 

9 'Ah, Sir,—] The old copy reads — Ah, Sirro, See. Correded by 
the editoi of the ftcond folio. M alone. 


1 


212 AS YOU LIKE IT. 

OH. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great tedimony 
in your complexion, that it was a paifion of earned. 

Rof Counterfeit, I allure you. 

Oil. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit to be a 
man. 

Rof. So I do : but, i'faith, I Ihould have been a woman 
by right. 

Cel. Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, draw 
homewards : — Good fir, go with us. 

0 //. That will I, for 1 mull bear anfwcr back. 

How you excufe my brother, Rofalind. 

Rof. I lhall devife fometbing : But, I pray you, commend 
my counterfeiting to him : — Will you go ? [Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


The fame , 


Enter Touchstone, and Avdrky, 


Touch. We lhall find a time, Audrey ; patience, gentle 
Audrey. 

Stud. 'Faith, the pried was good enough, for all the old 
gentleman’s faying. 

Touch. A moll wicked fir Oliver, Audrey, a mod vile 
Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here in the fored 
Jays claim to you. 

■dud. Ay, I know who ’tis ; he hath no intered in me in 
the world : here comes the man you mean. 


Enter 

4 
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Enter William. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to fee a down : By my 
troth, we that have good wits, have much to anfwer for ; 
we fhall be flouting ; we cannot hold. 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 

Will And good even to you, fir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Cover thy head, cover 
thy head ^ -nay, pr’ythee, be cover’d. How old are you, 
friend ? 

Will. Live and twenty, fir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is thy name, William ? 

■Will William, fir. 

Touch A fair name: Wad born i’the forefl here? 

Will. Ay, fir, I thank God. 

Touch. Thanh God ; — a good anfwer : Art rich ? 

Will. ’Faith, fir, fo, fo. 

Touch. So, fo, is good, very good, very excellent good : 
■—and yet it is not ; it is but fofo. Art thou wife ? 

Will. Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou fay’d well. I do now remember a 
faying ; The fool doth think he is 'wife, hut the wife man knows 
himfetf to be a fool . The heathen philofopher, when he 
had a defire to eat a grape ‘, would open his lips when he 
put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby, that grapes were 
made to eat, and lips to open. You do love this maid 1 ? 

Will. 


’ The heathen philofopher, nohen he had a deftrt to eat a grape , &c.] 
This was dq£gned as a Inter on the leveral trifling and infignificant lay- 
ings and aflions, recorded of ihe ancient philolophers, by the writers if 
the ; r lives, ftich as Diogenes Laertius, Philoflratus, F.unapius, &c. aa 
appears from its being introduced by one of their wife fayings. 

Warbvrtoit. 

A book called The Diflet and Sayinget of the Philofopher /, was print- 
ed by Caxton in 1477. It was tranflated out of French into Englilh by 
Lord Rivers. From this performance, or fome repoblication of it, 
Shakfpeare’s knowledge of thefe philofopbical trifles might be derived. 

Ste eve ns. 

1 — meaning thereby that grapes were made to eat , and lips to open. 
You do love this maid ?] Part of this dialogue feems to have grown out 

of 
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Will. I do, fir. 

Touch. Give me your hand : Art thou learned ? 

Will. No, fir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me; To have, is to have ; 
For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, being pour’d out 
of a cup into a glafs, by filling the one doth empty, the other : 
For all your writers do confent, that ipfc is he ; Dow you are . 
not ipfe, for I am he. 

Will. Which he, fir. 

Touch. He, fir, that mull marry this woman : Therefore, 

? rou, clown, abandon, — which is in the vulgar, leave, — the 
bpiety, — which in the boorilh is, company, — of this female, 
— which in the common is, — woman, which together is, 
abandon the fociety of this female; or, clown, thou perifit- 
eft ; or, to thy better underftanding, dieft; or, to wit, [ 
kill thee, make thee away, tranflate thy life into death, thy 
liberty into bondage; I will deal in poifon with thee, or in 
ballinado, or in fteel ; I will handy with thee in faftion ; I 
will o’er-run thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred 
and fifty ways ; therefore tremble, and depart. 
dud. Do, good William. 

Will. God reft you merry, fir. [•£*»>» 


Enter Corik, 


Cor. Our matter and miftrefs feek you ; come, away*, 
away. 

Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey I attend, I at- 
tend. [Exeunt. ' 


•f the novel on which the pity i* formed : “ Phebe is no latice for your 
hf>s, and her grapes hang fo hie, that gaze at them you may, but touch 
them you cannot.” M a Lout. 
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SCENE ll. 

The fame. 


Enter Orlando, and Oliver. 

Or/. Is’t poflible t, that on fo little acquaintance you Jhould 
like her? that, but feeing, you (hould love her ? and, lov- 
ing, woo ? and, wooing, fhe rtiould grant ? And will you 
perfevere to enjoy her ? 

O/i. Neither call the giddinefs of it in queftion, the po- 
verty of her, the fmall acquaintance, my fudden wooing, 
nor her fuddtn confenting * ; but fay with me, 1 love 
Aliena ; fay with her, that (lie loves me ; confent with both, 
that we may enjoy each other : it fhall be to your good ; for 
my father’s houfe, and all the revenue that was old lir Row- 
land’s, will I eftate upon you, and here Jive and die a. 
fhepherd. 

Enter Rosalind. 

Or/. You have my confent. Let your wedding be to- 
morrow : thither will I invite the duke, and all his contented 


J h'i pojfihle, &c.] Shakfpeare, by potting this queftion into the 
Wnouth of Orlando, feems to have been aware of the impropriety which 
he had been guilty of by delerting his original. In Lodge’s Novel, the 
elder brother is inftrumental in faving Aliena from a band of ruffians, 
who “ thought to llcale her away, and to give her to the king fqr a pre- 
fent, hopeing, becaufe thr king was a great leacher by fuch a gift to 
purcha'e all their pardons. ” Without the intervention of this circom- 
ftance, the p.flion ot Aliena appears to be very hafty indeed. Stesv. 
* — nor her fnJJen confenting ;] Old Copy — nor fudden. Correttcd 

by Mr. Rowe. Malonr. 

v 

followers : 
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followers: Go you, and prepare Aliena; for, look you, 

here comes my Rofalind. 

Rof God fave you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair fillers. . r .. 

Rof. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to fee thee 

wear thy heart in a fcarf. 

°Rof I thought, thy heart had been wounded with the 

claws of a lion. . , 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Rof. Did your brother, tell you how I counterfeite 
fwoon,’ when he fhew’d me your handkerchief. 

Orl Av. and greater wonders than that. 

Rof. <D, I know where you are Nay, ’tis true : there 
was never any thing fo fuddtn, but the fight of two rams !, 
and Caefar’s thrafonical brag of— l came, faiu, and 
For your brother and my filler no fooner met, but they 
look’d ; no fooner look'd, but they lov’d ; no fooner lov d, 
bid they figh'd ; no fooner figh’d, but they afk d one ano- 
ther theAeafon ; no fooner knew the reafon, but they fought 
!he remedy : and in thefe degrees have they made a pair of 
ft -irs to marriage, which they will climb incontinent, or el c 
beincontlnent before m.rrirrge : .he, ». in .he «.» «* 

love, and they will together ; clubs cannot part them . 

Orl They mall be married to-morrow ; and I will bid the 
duke io the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing it is to look 
into happinefs ^through another man’s eyes! By fo much the 
more {hall I to-morrow be at the height of heart- heavinefs, 

4 Ani you, fair filter ] I know not why Oliver ftnold call Rofalind 
Cfttr. He takes her ytt to he a man. 1 luppofe we (hould read, 

Oliver fp°e“kf'o r «he°"haraaer (he had burned, of a woman 

I.aneham’s Account of Elizabeth', Enter ,at,mc»l at Kcnc.vocrtk , 

Cajl/e, in th eir racez az rams at lhe '' s ™£ v ^ 

6 _ clubs cannot pait them .] It appears from many of our old dr ** 

■ I at in our author’s time, it was a common cuOom, on the biea 
" A of a fray, to call out “ Club,, dub,," (that is, peace-officers 
1112 T^luslubl) to tar! the comba!ants. So, in Tttu, AnJrcnu.ss 
armt “ Clubs, clubs-, thefe lovers wiil not beefs the P‘ ac,: " „ 

The preceding words,— “ they are in the very -wrath of love, 
that our authored this in contemplation. Maw HE. 

by 
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by how much T ftaU think my brother happy, in haring 
what he wilhes for. 

Rof Why then, to-morrow ! cannot ferre your turnfor 
Rofalind ? 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Rof. 1 wilt weary you then no longer with idle talking. 
Know of me then, (for now 1 fpeak to fome purpofe,) that 
I know you are a gentleman of good conceit : I fpeak not 
this, that you fhould bear a good opinion of my knowledge, 
infomuch, I fay, I know you are ; neither do 1 labour for a 
greater efteern than may in fome little meafure draw a belief 
from you, to do yourfelf good, and not to grace me. Be- 
lieve then, if you pleafe, that I can do ftrange things : [ 
have, fince I was three years old, converfed with a magi- 
cian, moll profound in his art, and yet not damnable. If 
you do love Rofalind fo near the heart as your gefture cries 
it out, when your brother marries Aliena, fhall you marry 
her : I know into what ftraigbts of fortune fhe is driven ; 
and it is not impoUtble to me, if k appeay not inconvenient to 
you, to fet her before your eyes to-morrow, human as flic 
is 7, and without any danger. 

Orl. Speak'ft thou in fober meanings ? 

Rof. By my life, I do ; which I tender dearly, though I 
fay 1 am a magician 8 ; Therefore, put you in your bell array, v 
bid yoor friends*; for if you will be married to-morrow, 
you fhall ; and to Rofalind, if you will. 


Entar Sltvtus, and Phebe, 

Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of her*. 

Phc. Youth, you have done me much uogentlenef3. 
To fliew the letter that I writ to you. 


7 — human at Jbe </,] That is, not a phantom, but the real Rofk* 
lmd, without any of the danger generally conceived to attend the ritAa 
of incantation. Johnson. 

I _ which I tender dearly , though I fay I am a magician .•] Thaugk 
I pretend to be a magician, and ihcreiorc might be i'uppnled able to 
elude death. Malone. 

9 — bid your frieudt A iimilar expreffion occurs in Tit Merchant 
nf fr nice. Malone. . „ x ' 

Vol. V. L Rof 
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Rof. I care not,, if I have : it is my ftudy. 

To leem defpightful and ungentle to you : - 
You are there follow’d by a faithful fhepherd ; 

Look upon him, love him ; he worfhips you. 

Phe. Good fhepherd, tell this youth what ’tis to love. 

S/7. It is to be all made of fighs and tears 
And fo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganymed. 

Orl. And I for Rofalind. 

Rof. And I for no woman. 

Sit. It is to be all made of faith and fervice 
And fo am 1 ior Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganymed. 

Orl. And 1 for Rofalind. 

Rof. And 1 for no woman. 

S/7. It is to be all made of fantafy, 

All made of paflion, and all made of willies t 
All adoration, duty, and obfervance, 

All humblenefs, all patience, and impatience, 

All purity, all trial, all obfervance 1 ; — 

And fo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And foam 1 for Ganymed. 

Grl. And fo am I for RofaJind. 

Rof. And fo am I for no woman. 

Phe. If this be fb, why blame you me to love you ? 

[to Rofalind. 

5/7. If this be fo, why blame you me to love you ? 

[to Phebe. 

Orl. If this be fo, why blame you me to love you ? 

Rof. Who do you fpeak to % why blame you me to lovt 
you 7 

Orl. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 

Rof Pray you, no more of this ; ’tis like the howling of 
Irilh wolves agaiuft the moon’. — I will help you, [to Sil.] 


« — all trial, all obfervance;—] I fufpefV the author wrote— all 
obedience. It it highly probable that the compofitor caught tbfervonct 
from the line above, and very unlikely that the fame word ihould have 
been fet down twice by Sliakl'peare fo dole to each other. Malo»i. 

* Who do you [peak to,] Old Copy — Why do you fpeak tec. Cor- 
refled by Mr Rowe. Malo»*- 

5 _ '/it like the bmUng of Irijb •nofon againft the *«»».] Thii ia 
borrowed from Lodge’s RtJalynJe, I <190 : 

•“ 1 tell thee, Montanos, in courting Phoebe, thou barkeft with the 
auth/ti of Syria againjl the mune." Malon*. 

if 
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if l ean I would love you, [to Phe.] if I could,— To- 
morrow meet me all together. — I will marry you, [to Phe.] 
IF ever I marry woman, and I'll be married to-morrow I 
will fatisfy you, [to Orl.] if ever I fatisfy’d man, and you 
(hall be married to-morrow I will content you, [to Sit..] 
if what pleafes you contents you, and you (hall be married 
to-morrow.— As you [to Orl.] love Kofalind, meet ; — as you 
[to Sil.] love Phebe, meet ;— And as 1 love no woman, I’ll 
meet.— So fare you well ; I have left you commands. 

iil. I’ll not fail, if I live. 

Phe. Nor I. 

Orl. Nor I. [ Exeunt , 


' SCENE III. 
The fame. 


Enter Touchstone, and Avot.tr. 

\ 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey ; to-mor- 
row will we be married. 

Aud. I do defire it with all my heart : and I hope it is no 
dilhoneft defire, to defire to be a woman of the world 4. 
Here come two of the baniih’d duke’s pages. 


Enter two Pages. 


1. Page. Well met, honed gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met: Come, fit, fit, and a 
fang. 


4 — a woman of the world.] To go to the world, i, to be mimed. 
So, in Much ado about nothing : “ Thus (fays Beatrice) every one goes 
to the world, but I." Stiiviii. ” 

An anonymous writer has obferved that in this phrafe there may be 
to allufion to St. Luke’s Cofpel, xx. 34. “ The children of this world 
marry, and tre given in marriage." M a tows. 

L 2 2. Page* 
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a. Page, are for you : fit Pthe middle. 

1. Page, Shall we clap intact roundly, without hawRing, 
or fpitting* or faying we are hoatfe ; which are the oafy pro. 
logues to a bad voice ? 

2. Page , Pfaith, i’faith ; and both in a tune* like tw* 

gypfles on a boric. . - , 


SONG 5 . 


- 1 


I. 


m » 

It was a lover , and his lafs y 

With a hey y and a ho , and a hey noninOy 
That o'er the green cornfield did fafs 

In the bring time t the only pretty rank lime 
When birds do Jing , hey ding a dingy ding ; 
Sweet loven lo*ve the fpring. 


IT. 

Between the acres of the rye % 

With a hey , and a ho, and a hey noninOy 
Thefe pretty country folks would lie , 

In fpring time 9 &cc. 






... lit. 

This carol they began that hour , 

With a hey % and a ho 9 and a hey noninOy 
How that a life was but a flower 
In fpring time , &C. 


$ The ftanzas of this fong are in ati the editions evident!; t^aafpofed : 
as I have regulated them, that which in the 'former copies was the fe* 
cond ftanza, is now the lafi. 

The fame tranfpofition of thefe ftanzas is made by D^. Thirlby, in a 
copy containing iome note , on the margin, which 1 have perufed by the 
favour of Sir £dward WaJpule. JpHWsaM. , * 

. 6 _ the only pretty, rank '/«*,) The odd copy read*— rang time. Tbt 
emendation was irade by Dr. Johnfon. Mr. Pape and the three fubfe- 
queat editors read— the pretty Jpri^g time. Mr. Steevens proposes*— 
u ring time, i. e. the apteft feafon for marriage.” The paflage does, not 
deferve much confideratioo. Muoai, t . 

iv. 

i „ • - ii 
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TV. 

s 

t 

And therefor* take the frefent time, 

' With a hey , ana a ha, and a hey nonino ; 1 +' 

For love is crowned with the grime 
In Jgrinftime 9 See. 

i 

v r • 

Truly, young gentlemen, though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very uotune- 
able. - . . •' * - '• - • 

t. Page. You are deceiv'd, fir; we itept time, we loft not 
bur time* . ' 

Touch . By my troth, yet 5 T count it but -time lift to hear 
fuch a foolim fong. God be wi* you ; and God mend your 
voices, -—Comet Audrey, - {Exeunt. 


\ 1 


S C E N E . IV. 


'■> - 


Another furt of the forrfl. 


‘ 4 . L. “ \ 

turn Duke Senior, Amiews, Jaqttev, OaxAin>o, 
OLtvER, and' Ceua. 


Duke S. 'Daft thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promifed ? 

Orl. I fometimes do believe, and fometimes do riot.; - 
As thofe that fear, they hope, and know they fear 7. 


7 As thofe that fear , they hope, and knew they fear .] The meanrsg, 
I think, is. As thfe who fear,— they, even thofe very perfoo6, entertain 
hopes, that their fears will not be realized ; and yet at the fame time 
4faey well know that there is realon for -their fears.. Malone. 

The author of The Hevifal would read : 

As thofe that fear their hope, and lenow their fear. Stke vgjft. 
Perhaps we might read*. • 

As thofe that feign they hope, and know they fear. Black stone. 

Enter 

n / 

• / ■* 


\ 


.i. 
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Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Phebz. 

Rof. Patience once more, whiles our comp£<3 is urj£d ; 

You fay, if I bring in your Rofalind, [/o /f>r Duk& 

You will beftow her on Orlando here ? 

Duke S. That would I, had I kingdoms to gire with her. 
Rof. And you fay, you will have her, when I bring her? 

[to Orlando. 

Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 

R»f. You fey, you’ll marry me, if I be willing? 

[to Phebe. 

Phe. That will I, feould I die the hour after. 

Rof. But, if you do refufe to marry me, 

You’ll give yourfelf to this moll faithful fhepherd ? 

Phe. So is the bargain. 

Rof. You fay, that you’ll have Phebe, if fee will? 

* [to Silvius*. ' . 

Si 1. Though to have her and death were both one thing. 

Rof. I have promis’d to make all this matter even. 

Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter ■ 

You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter 
Keep your word, Phebe 8 , that you’ll marry me ; 

Or elfe, refufing me, to wed this fhepherd ; — 

Keep your word, Silvius, that you’ll marry her, 

If fee refufe me and from hence 1 go, 

To make thefe doubts all even. [ Exeunt Ros. and Cel. 

Duke S. 1 do remember in this feepherd-boy 
Rome lively touches of my daughter’s favour. 

Orl. My lord, the fir ft time that I ever faw him, 

Methought, he was a brother to your daughter : 

But, my good lord, this boy is foreft bom ; 

And hath been tutor’d in the rudiments 
Of many defperate ftudies by his uncle. 

Whom he reports to be a great magician, 

Obfcured in the circle of this foreft. 


* Keep your werj, Pbebe,"] The old copy reads — Keep jr*« yo«r 
word; the compositor's eye hiving probably glanced on the line neat 
bat one above. Corrected by Mr. Pope. Malum a. 


Enter 

/ 
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Enter Touchstone and Audrey. < 

Jaq. There is, fure, another flood toward, and thefe 
•ouples are coming to the ark ! Here comes a pair of very 
Grange beads 9 , which in all tongues are call’d fools. , 

Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all ! 

Jaq Good my lord, bid him welcome: This is the 
motley- minded gentleman,, that 1 have fo often met in the 
ioreft : he hath been a Courtier, he fwears. v 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation. 1 have trod a meafure * ; I have flatter’d a lady ; 

I have been politick with my friend, fmooth with mine 
enemy ; I have undone three tailors * I have had four quar- 
rels, and like to have fought one. 

. jaq. And how was that ta’en up ? * 

Touch. ’Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the feventh caufe *. 

Jaq. How feventh caufe?— Good my lord, like this 
fellow. 

Dute S. I like him very well. 

Touch. God’ild you, fir 1 I defire you of the like *. I 
frefs in here, fir, araongft the red of the country copula- > 


9 Here timet a pair ef very drange beads, &C.] Strange btajh are 
•ply what we call edd animals. Johnson. ' 

• / have trod a meafure ;] i. e. I have danced. Touchdone to prove 
that he hat been a courtier, part icularly mentions a meafure, becaufe it 
was a very dately folemn dance. So, in Much ado about nothing ; 
“ — the wedding mannerly moded, as a meafure , full of date and an- 
cientry." Malone. 

* — and found the quarrel mat upon tie feventh caufe ] So all the 
copies; but it is apparent from the feguel that we mud read— tie quar- 
rel mat not upon the feventh caufe. Johnson. 

By the feventh caufe Touchdone, I apprehend, means, the lie fevtn 
timet removed j i. e. the retert com teem, which it removed feven time* 
(counting backwards) from the lie dtreH, the lad and mod aggravated 
fpecies of lie". See the fubfequent note on the worda “ ■ a lie feven 

timet removed." Malone. 

t God’ild you , frf\ i e. God yield yon , reward you. See a note on 
Macbeth, A£t I. fc. vi St* eve Ns. 

* — - / de/ire you of the ltke.\ See a note on the firft feene of the third 
a St of the Midfnmmer Nigbt't Dream , where examples of this phrafe- 
elogy are given. Stexvins. 

" / * tive». 
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tives, to fwear, and to forfwear ; according as marriage 
binds, and blood breaks 5 : — A poor virgin, fir, an ill- 
favour’d thing, fir, but mine own ; a poor humour of mine, 
lir, to take that that no man die will : Rich honefty dwells 
like a miler, hr, in a poor houfe ; as your pearl, in your 
foul cyder. 

* Duke S. By my faith, he is very fwift and fentenrious. 
Ttruch , According to the fool $ bolt, fir, and fbch dulcet 
difeafes 6 .* '* 

Jay But, for the frventh caufe ; how did you fhrd the 
quarrel on the feverrth canfe'? 

’-'Touch. Upon a lie feven titles removed 7 ;*— Bear your’ 
body more Teeming, Audrey:— as thus, fir. I did difiike * 

' the 


-? — inn* ding srmmrricgf hiw£i % and bleed brrmkt:) 7$ fvsewr wt* 
ending at marriage bindt , it to takechc oath *njoi«kJ ia tf*cere«oni*l 
of marriage. Johnson. ”* 

As bleed breaks, is, as pajpeu idfilgatea to difVegard the marriage *d*r,. 

Mawifa. 

6 — dulcet difeafes .] Thial do not underftand. For difeefes it « Huff 
to read dtj+eurjh : but, perhqps Cbe Jlak may fie doqper. J-oh»*o». 

Perhaps he calls a proverb a difeafe. Proverbial fayings may apspflf 
to him as the forfeiting difeafet of comerfat on. They ore often tbt 
plague of commentators. Dr. Farmer Would read— t* fach dulcet flH*- 
eafcs, ». e in the Tweet tmeafteclks of lov*e, a time when peopk ufoally 
talk nmrfenfe. Srrev*®*. ; 

Without ftayiog to examine how far the pofition lafl advanced It 
founded in truth, I Dial! only add that I believe the text is right, and 
that this word \* capricioujly ufed for fajings y though neither in its pri- 
mary or ’figurative fenfe ft has any relation to that word. In the JPTrr* 
chant of Venice the Clown talks in fhe fame ftyle, but more intelligi- 
bly 44 the young gentleman \tncvrding to the fates and dtftinies, and 
Jmd) odd fojingSy the -fitters three, and Juch branches of learning) is in- 
deed dec* tied* Maxon. 

7 Vpon a Hr feven times removed Touchttone here enumerates 
feven kinds of lies, from the Retort courteous to the feventb and moll 
aggravated fpeciesuf He, which he calls the he dir eft. The courtier** 
anfwer to hfs intended affront, he exprebly tells us, was the Retcrt conrte - 
«w> the JirJl fpecies of lie. When there ore he fays, that they found the 
qudrrel was t* the he feven times urtoovai), we mull undeittand by the 
iatier Word, the be removed feven times, counting backwards, (as the 
word removed feems to intimate,) from the lafl and mott aggravated 
fpetres ‘of lie» namely, the He direft. “So, in Jilt's well that ends well : 

44 Who bath fome four or five removes cotrfe Ihott 
* To t ender It Herfelf. 44 

Again, in the play before us : 44 Your accent is fotaething finer that* 
you could purchase in fo removed a dwelling,'*’ i. e. fo dijhent from the 
h audit of men. * 


. r 

» 


Whe* 

% 


t 


1 


^ E W L| iTTze JTry Google 


AS YOU LIKE IT. a*5 

the cot of a certain courtier’s beard ; he fern me word, if I 
faid his beard was not cut well, he was in the mind it was': 
This is called the Retort courteous. If 1 fent him word 
again, it was not well cut, he would fend me word, he cut , 
it to pleafe himfelf : This is call’d the Quip mode ft. If again, 
it Was not well cut, he difabled my judgment: This is call'd 
the Reply churFifb. If again, it was not well cut, he wouli 
anfwer, I fpake not true : This is call’d the Reproof vahartt. 

If again, it was not well cut, he would fay, 1 lie: This is 
called the Counter-check quarrclfome : and fo to rhe Lie cir- 
cumjlantial , and the Lie dircS. 

Jaq. And how oft did you fay, his beard was not well 
cut ? 

Touch I durft go no further than the Lie circumflantia! 
nor he durft not give me (he Lie direS\ and fo we meafursd 
fwords, and parted. 

f»q. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of the 
lie ? 

Touch. O fir, we qoarrfl in print, by the book 8 ; as you 

L 5 have 


When Toucbftorte and the courtier met, they found their quarrel ori- 
g mated on the feventh cafe, i. e. on the Retort courteous, nr tht lie fenteu 
timet removed. hi the coorfe of their lit erection, after their meeting, 
Voocbllorte did not dire to go farther thin the fix' h Ipecies, (counting 
hi regala progreffion from the fir fl to the lift,) the he circum/lautial ; 
•nd the court er was afraid to give him the he Jiref}-, fo they parted. 
In ■ fubfequent enumeration of the degrees of i lie Touchflone expreff- 
ly names the Retort courteous, is the firft ; calling it therefore here 
“the fevoutb ciufe,” and ‘‘the lie ftvett times removed,” hr mult 
mean, diflant (even times from the mod nffenfive lie^ the He JtreS. 
There n certainly therefore no need of reading with Dr. Johnfon in g 
former palJkge— “ We found the quarrel was not on the feventh caufe.” 
The mifappreh-nfion of that mid jadicioua critick relative to tb*fu 
pa(Tage« muft apologize for my having employed fo many words in ex- 
plaining them Mtioai. 

8 0 fir, we quarrel its print, by the book ;] The poet has, in this 
fcene, rail ed the mode of formtl duelling, then lo prevalent, with the 
bighefl humour and add refs : nor could he have treated it with a hap- 
pier contempt, than by making his clown fo knowing in the forms aud 
preliminarie- of it. The particular book here alluded to is a very ridt— - 
ouloua treatife of one Vince-'ti' Saviolo, intit led. Of honour and honour. 

~ able quarrels, in quarto, printed by Wolf, 1^94, Toe firll part of tbia 
trafh he entitle!, A difeourfe me/} neteffarj for all gentlemen that lame in 
regard their honours, touching tht giving nail receiving the he, where- 
upon the Duello and the Combat in divers forms doth en/ue \ aud many 
other iucouveniemies for lad only of true knowledge of honour, an l the 
right underftanding. of wards, which is. here Jet down. The contents 
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have bookt for good manners 9 : I will name you the degrees. 
The firft, the Retort courteous ; the fecond, the Quip 
model! ; the third, the Reply churlifh ; the fourth, the Re- 
proof valiant 5 the fifth, the Countercheck quarrelfome 
* the ffttth, the Lie with circumllance ; the feventh, the Lie 
direft. All thefe you may avoid, but the Lie direft ; and 
you may avoid that too, with an If. I knew when feven juf. 
tices could not take up a quarrel ; but when the parties were 
inet tbemfelves, one of them thought but of an If, as. If 
jou fetid fo, then I faid fo, and they (hook hands, and fwore 
brothers. Your If is the only peace maker; much virtue 
in If 


•f the fevers! chip'ers ire t> follow 1 . What the reaftn it that the - 
party ante whom the He it given ought to become challenger, and of the 
mature of lies. II. Of the manner and. diverfty of liei. III. Of lies 
certain, [or direft.] IV. Of conditional ties, [or the lie circumflantiil. J" 
V. Of the lie tn general. VI. Of the he in particular. VII. Of fool'Jb 
lies. VIII. A conclnfon touching the wrefling or returning had of the 
he, [or the countercheck quarrelfome ] to the chapter of conditional 
lies, fpeaking of the particle if, he fay., “ — Conditional lies he Jack 
at are given conditionally, at if a man Jbonld fay or write thefe wot des 
if thou haft faid that I have offered my lord ahufe, thou lieft\ or if thou 
faytfl fo hereafter, thou /halt lie. Of thefe hind of lies, given in this 
manner., often arife much contention in wor del,- —-whereof no fare conn, 
elnfton can arije.'' By which he mean*, they cannot proceed to cut one 
another's throat, while there i, an »/ bttween. Which is the reafon of 
Shakfpeare making ihe Clown fay, " I (new when feven jnfticet could not 
snake up a quarrel : but when the forties were met themfelvrt, one of 
thorn thought hot of an if ; or, i* you laid fo, then I faid fo, and they Jbook 
hands, and fwore b’ other t J'cnr if u the only peace maker ; much vir « 

tut tu i!.”' Caranza war another of thele autbentick authon upon the 
Duello. Fletcher in his l »0 a£t uf Live's Pilgrimage ridicultr him with 
BU.h humour. Wa,*bu*ton. 

The words which I have included within crotchets are Dr. Warbur- 
ton'a. They have been hitherto printed in luch a manner as might, 
lead the reader to luppole that they made a part of Saviolo't work. The 
palfage war very inai curatcly printed by Dr. Warhmton in other rcfpe£U, 
but has here beto correfled by the original M/w.oni. 

9 — ho'ii for good manners:"] O ie of thefe books I have Teen. It is 
entitled. The Bake of 'Nurture, or Settle of good Manners, fir Men, 
Servant!, and Children, with Jiam'fuer ad menjam ; black letter, with- 
out date. SriavtNS. * • ? 

A no her is “ Galateoof Maifter John Cafa, archhifhop ofBenevento 9 

rather a treatise of the man"ers and behaviour* it beboveth a man tOi 
if srd efrhewe in hie familiar convention A work very ntcejfary 
an;) pr-fitaol* for all gentltmen, or other ; tranflaied from the Italian, 
by Robert Pete, fon of Lincoln’s Inn,” quarto, 1576. Rase. 

7 **- 


Digitized by Google 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 2*7 

.'Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he’s as good at 
any thing, . and yet a fool. - . 

Duke S . He ufes his folly like a (talking horfe % and under 
the prefenution of that he (hoots his wit. 

. . • / 

1* ■ • 

« 

■<r 

Enter Hymen S leading Rosalind in woman 9 ! clootie; 

and Celia. 


Still Mufick* 

Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven , 

When earthly things made even 
Atone together . 

Good duke, receive thy daughter , • 

Hymen from heaven brought her. 

Tea, brought her hither ; , 

That thou might' ft join her hand 'with lis , ' 
Whofe heart within her bofom is 3 . 

• 


* — Kt* a (talking* horfe,] A ftalking-horfe is a wooden figure of * 
teal hnr'e, that is moved on wheels and behiod which Iportfmea take 
their ft and to fhoot at deer or other game. 

* Enter Hymen,] Rolalind is imagined by the reft of the company to 
he brought by enchantment, and is therefore introduced by a luppofed- 
aerial being in the character of Hymen. Joansov* 

l That tbou migbt'ft join her band north bis. ' 

tYboJe heart within her bofom it.] The old copy, inftead of her, „ 
reads bis in both" lines, Mr. Rowe corre£M the firft, .and I once 
thought that emendation fufficient, and that Whofe might have referred 
not to the laft antecedent bis , but to her, i. e. Rofalind. Our author 
frequently takes fuch licences. But on further confideralion it appeara 
to me probable, that the fame abbreviation was ofed in both lines, and 
that as hit was certainly a mifprint in the firft line for her, fc> it alfo was * 
in the fecond, the conftru&ion being fo roach moreeafy in that way than 
the other. 44 That thou might’ft join her hand with the hand of him- 
whofe heart is lodged in her bofom;** t. e. whofe affe&ion die already 
poflefles. So, in Love's Labour's Loft, the king fays to the prince is ; 

* ' 44 Hence ever then my heart is in tby breaft .** 

In the fame play we meet with the error that has happened bore. 
The prlncefs add re fling the ladies who attend her, fays— 

44 But while ’lis fpoke, each turn away bis face.** 
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Rtf. Tfl yoa I give ntyfelf, for I twn yours, [to Duke S. 
To you I give myfelf, for I am yours. [to Orlandos- 

Dmitx S. If there berruth in fight, yoo are my daughter. 

Orl. If there be truth i a fight •*, you are my .Ro&iind. • 
Phe. If fight and fhape be true, 

Why then, — my love adieu ! 

Rof. I’ll have no father, if you be not he : — 

131 hare no holband, if you be not he [to Orlando. 

Nor ne’er wed woman, if yoo be not fhe. [to Phebe.. 

Hym. Peace, ho ! I bar confufion : 

’Tis I muft make conclufion 
Of thefe molt ftrange events: 

Here’s eight that muft take hands, 

To join in Hymen’s bands, . . 

If truth holds true contents *. 1 

You and you nb crofs fhall part ; [to Orl. and Rof. 
You and you are heart in heart : [to Oli. and Cel. 

You [to Phtbe] to his love muft accord, 

Or have a woman to your lord : — / 

You and you are fure together, [to Touch, and Aud. 
As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wcdlock-hymn we fing, 

Feed yourfelves with queftioning i 
That reafon wonder may diminifh, 

# How thus wc met, and thefe things finifh. 


Agt : n, in our autbot’s ton and jidmit : 

“ Bids him farewell, ami look well to her heart, r 

" The which by Cupid’s bow (he doth proud), 

“ He carried thence incased in hu hreafl," 

Again, mb King Richard 111 . > . 

“ Even fo thy bread irclofeth my poor heart," « 

Again, in Riniews and Juliet, 1561: 

“ Thy heart ihon leav’d with her, when thou dod hence depart, . 
“ And in thy bread iuciofed bear’d her tender fiicndly heart.” , 
Again, in • former fcene of the play beftre us, 

•** Helen's cheek, bnt not lit heart.” ’Malone. 

4 - If there he truth in fght,~\ The anlwer o Phebe makes it probable 
that Orlando fays, if there he truth iu ihipe : that is, if a form may be 
trufled ; if one cannot ufurpthe form of another. Johnson. 

5 If truth btldi true eentrnti ] That is, if ^here be truth in truth , 
uatms truth fails of veracity. Johnson. 
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SONG. 

» » * * 
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^ • 

TVcdditg is great Juno's tromm 6 %. \ < 

0 blejfed bond of board and bed l ' \ 

, *Tis Hymen peoples every town ; v -• 

• High wedlock then be honoured: . 

Honour , high honour and renown y 
To Hymen , god of every town l 

\ 

^ * 

% 

Duke S. O my dear niece, welcome thou aft to, me ; 

Even daughter, welcome in no lefs degree. 

Phe. 1 will not eat my word, now thotTart mine ; 

Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. [to SyL 


; "Eater Jaqutes jyg Bors. 

_ * 0 . • • 0 

Jaq. de B. Let me have audience for a word, or two.- 
I am the fecondifonof old fir Rowland, 

That bring thefe tidings to this fair aflembly 
Duke Frederick 7 , hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth reforxed to this foreft, 

'Addrefe’d-a mighty power; which were on foot, 

In his own condudt, purpofely tq take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 


, 6 Wedding is*, See.] Catullus, addreffiog hlmfetf to Hymen, haa*hh 
ftanza ; 

Qua tuts car eat facris y ' , *, 

C ' Non queat dare preejides ’ 

' v Terra fn:bui : at qtt eat 

7 e voL nte . H^gis huic deo 
Compararier aufit f Johnson.' 

\ . 7 F>uke Frederick^ &cc ] In Lodge’s Novel the ufurping duke I* not 
diverted from his purpofe by ihe pious counfels of a hermit, but is fub- 
dued and killed by the twelve peers of France, who were brought by 
the -third brother of Ro;ad<r (the Orlande of this p! ay) lb aflih hinj in 
tlae ruijwty of his right. Stkevens. 
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And to the fkirts of this wild wood he came ; 

Where, meeting with an old religious man. 

After fbme tjueftion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 

His crown bequeathing to his banilh’d brother* 

And all their lands reltor’d to them again * 

That were with him exil’d : This ter be true, 

I do engage my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, yOung man ; 

Thou offer’d fairly to thy brother’s wedding : ~ 

To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 

A land itfelf at large, a potent dukedom. 

Firft, in this foreft, let us do thofe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot t 
And after, every of this happy number, 

1 hat have endur’d" (hrewd days and nights with us. 

Shall fhare the good of our returned fortune, 

According to the meafure of their dates. 

Meantime, forget this new-fall’n dignity, 

And fall into our rudick revelry : — 

Play, mufick ; — and you brides and bridegrooms all, ' 1 

With meafure heap’d in joy, to the meafures fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by your patience i — If l heard you rightly. 

The duke hath put on a religious life. 

And thrown into negleft the pompous court ? 

Jaq. de B. He hath. 

Jaq. I o him will I : out of thefe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn’d. — i 

You to your former honour I bequeath ; [to Duke S. 

Your patience, and your virtue, well deferves it : — ' " , 

You [to Or!.] a love, that your true faith doth 
merit • 

You [to Oli.J to your land, and love, and great allies-:— 

You f to Syl.J to a long and well deferved bed; — 

And you [to Touch.] to wrangling ; for thy loving^ 
voyage 

Is but for two months vi&ual’d So to your pleafures^.- 
I am for other than for dancing meafures. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, flay. 


* — » /* ihun aja/n] Old Copy— to Ha 


Corrected by Mr. Row*. 
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■ Jaq. To fee no paftime, I : — what you would have 
TH flay to know at your abandon’d cave 8 . [Exit. 

Duke S. Proceed, proceed: we will begin thefe rites, , 
As we do trull they’ll end, in true delights. [A done «. 


EPILOGUE. 

Rof. It is not the fafhion to fee the lady the epilogue : but 
it is no more unhandfome, than to fee the lord the prologue. 

If it be true, that good wine need's no bujh 9 , ’tis true, that a ' 
good play needs no epilogue : Yet to good wine they do ufe 
good bulhes ; and good plays prove the better by the help of 
good epilogues. What a cafe am I in then ', that am neither 
a good epilogue, nor cannot infinuate with you in the behalf 
of a good play ? I am not furnilh’d like a beggar », therefor* 


8 Tt fit m paflimt , V: — mb at j ton mould bane, 

I’ll flay to knom at your abandon'd cave.] Amidft this general felli, 
vity, the reader may be forry to take his leave of Jaquet, who appear* 
to have ao (hare in it, and remains behind unreconciled to fociety. He 
has, however, filled with a gloomy fenfibility the (pace allotted to him 
in the play, and- to the lift prefervea that relpeQ which is due to him a* 
a confident chara&er, and an amiable though foUtary moralid. 

It may be observed, with Icarce lei's concern# that Sbakfpeare has on 
this occafion forgot old Adam, the fervant of Orlando, while fidelity, 
th.iutd have entitled him to notice at the end of the piece, is well as to 
that happinefs which he fhould naturally have found, in the retina of 
fortune to his mailer. Stievins. 

It is the more remarkable, that old Adam it forgotten ; (ince at the end 
of the novel, Lodge makes him captaiue of the king's guard. Farmf.r: 

9 bujb,] It appears formerly to have been the cultom to hang 

a tuft of ivy at the door of a. viutner. I luppofe ivy was rather cholen 
than any other plant, as it has relation to Bacchus. Smesvess. , 

I What a cate am I in then, &c.] Here feems to be a chafm, or fome 
•ther depravation, which dellroys the fentiment here intended. The 
reafoning probably (lood thus: Good mine nrrdi no bnjb, good plays need, 
no epilogue, but bad wine requires a good bulh, and a had play a good 
* epilogue. What cafe am 1 in tben-f To reftore the words is impoflible v 
all that can be done without copies, is to note the fault Johnson. 

Dr. Jobnfon millakes the meaning of this pillage. Rofalind fay«, 
that good plays need.no epilogue ; yet even good plays do prove the bet- 
ter for a good one. What a cafe then was (he in, who had neither 
prerented them with a good play, nor bad a good epilogue to prejudice 
them in favour of a bad one t Mason. 

I _ furmjb'd ike a beggar,] That is, dttffcd: fo before,— “ he was 
furmfiedllU a hunfman.” Johnson. 
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to beg'wSH not become me : my way rs, to conjure yon ; and 
I’ll begin with the women. 1 charge you, O women, Fdr 
the love yon bear to men, to Ifke as much of this play 
jjleafcs you ; and I charge you, O men, for the love you bear 
to women, (as I perceive by your fimpering, none of you hate 
them,) that, between you and the women, the play may pleafe 


; a I charge you, 0 women, 'far (he love y6n hear to men, to hie as much 
of this play as pleajos you: mud / charge you , O men, for the love you 
fear to women,— that between you and the women , Scc J ~ This pafTag« 
Ihould be read thus, I charge you, O women, for the love you bear to 
men, to like as much of tbit play lbs pleojes them ; and I charge you , V 
■Wren, for the love you hear to women ,— to like as much as pleafes lheir>, 
that between yon and she women, &c. Without the alteration of you into 
them the invocation is nonfenfe ; and without the addition of the words, 
to hie as much as pleafes them, the inference of, that between you and the > 
\oonttn the play maypafs, would be unfupported by any precedent pre- 
iniles. The words i'eem to have been (truck out by fome lenfelefi 
player, as a vicious redundancy. Warburton. 

The words 44 you" and “ ym” written as was the cuftom in that time, 
were in manufeript fcaictly diftingnirtuble. The emendation is very ju- 
dicious and probable. Johvson. 

Mr. Heath obferves, that if Dr. Warburton 1 * interpolation be admit- 
ted [“ to like as much, Sec. 1 *] “the men are to like only juft as much 
as pleafed the women, and the women only juft as much as pleated the 
tnen ; neither are to like any thing from their own tafte : and if both 
©f them oifliked the who e, they would each of them equally fulfil what 
fhe poet defires of them. — But Shakfpeare did not write fo nonfenfr* 
tally; he defires the women to like as much as ple<fed rbe men, ah&- 
the men to Jet tb* ladies a good examples, which ex hois at ion to the men 
is evidently enough implied in thefe words, 44 that between you and tht 
women the play may pleale.* 1 

Mr. Heath, though he objefls (I think very properly) to the interpo- 
lated fedtence, admits by his interpretation the change of— 44 pleafoh 
you'* to 44 — pleafes them ?' which h*6 been adorned by ihe late editors, 
i by no means think it neceflary ; nor is Mr. Heath's expofitiou in my 
' opinion correS. The text is fufficiently clear, witheut any alteration. 

< ftofalind's addrefs appears to roe firoply this : 44 4 cb»- ge you, O women, 
for the- love you bear to men, to approve of as much of thi< play as afi. 
fc>rds yott entertainment ; and I charge you, O men, for the love you 
hear to women, [n«>t to fet an example to, but] io follow or agree m 
opinion with the ladies; that between you both the play may be fucce's* * 
ful." The words 44 to follow, or agree in opinion with, (he ladies,'* 
not indeed exprefled, but plainly implied in thofe fub equent 44 that, 
•between you and the women, the play may pleafe/* 'In the epilogue- 
to K. Henry IV. P. If. t-je ailArels to the audience proceeds in the fam*-. 
border: 44 All the gentlewomen here have forgiven (i. e. a>e favourable 
to] me; if the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not agr*t< 
msith the gentlewomen, whiuh was never (cen before in foch an 
aflembly.” _ N • . N * . 
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If I were a woman J , I would kifs as many of you 
as had beards that pleas’d me, complexions that liked me 6 , 
and breaths that I defy’d not : and, I am fure, as many as 
have good beards, or good faces, or fweet breaths, will, for 
my kind offer, when I make curt’fy, bid me farewel. 

[Exeunt. 


The old copy rends— as pltafe you. The corre£tion was made by Mr. 
Rowel but the old copy it certainly right, and fuch was the phrafeolegy 
•f Sbakfpeart’s age. So, in King Richard III. 

** Where every b>rfe bears his commanding rein, 

“ And may direft his courfe, as pleaft himrelf.** 

Again, in Hamlet l , 

“ — a pipe for fortune's linger, 

“ To found whit flop (h tplmjt,” t 

Again, in K. Henry Hill, 

** All men's honour! 

“ Lie like one lumn before him, to be fathlonM 
“ Into what pitch ne pleafe,” Maloxi. 

1 If 1 uere a w«m,] Note that in this author’s time the parti of 
women were-alwayi performed by men or boys. Haxm!>. 

6 — that liked me,] i. e. that 1 liked, Maloxi. 

Of this play the fable is wild and pleating. I know not hew the 
ladies will approve the facility w th which Rofalind and Celia give away 
their hearts. To Celia much may be forgiven for the heroiim of her 
friendflti)). The ihara&er of Jaques it netural and well preferved. 
The comick dialogue is very fpr ghtly, with left mixture of low buffoon- 
ery than in fome other plays •, and the graver part is elegant and har- 
monious. By haftening to the end of this work, Shaklpeare fuppreffed 
the dialogue between the ufurper and the hermit, and loft an opportu- 
nity of exhibiting a moral leffon in which be might have found matter 
worthy of hi&Aigbeft powers, Jottvsox. 
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Perfons Keprefented. 


' A Lord \ 

Chriflopher Sly, a drunken tinker . 
_ Hofei's, Page , Players , Huntfmen, 
other fervants attending on '' * 


inker* I Per^ 

itfnien, and f J 
the Lord , J 


Perfons in the 
Induction* 


Baptifta, a rich gentleman of Padua* 
dd 


Vincentio, an old gentleman of Pifa* 

Lucentio, fon to Vincentio* in love with Bianca* 
Pemichio, a gentleman of Verona, a falter to Catharfno. 

n m / 


Oremio, Sukereio Bianca. 


Horten (jo, 
Tranio, 
Biondello, 
Grumio, 


* . » 

’ , » 

- Servant / to Locentio* 

■ 

1 Servant / to Petruchio. 


Curtis, 

Pedant, an old fdh wjkt up to perfinate Vincent!©, 


Catharina, the Shrew / > •; , , « .. 

Bi»nc», her Sifter, \ D <‘ M S ht *” *» Baptift*. 

Widow, 


Tailor, Haler dajher, and Servant t attending on Bap 1 1ft » 

' and Petruchio. 


SCENE, fometimes in Padua ; and fometimes in P^ 
truchiVs Houfe in the Country , 


J 


„ * 
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Characters in the Induction 

\ 

to the Original Play of The Taming of a Shrew, entered 
on the Stationers’ books in 1 594, and printed in quarto 

in 1607, 

* 

A Lord, &c. 

Sly. ^ ' 

A Tapjler . 

Page , Players , Hunt/ men, See. 


\ ' 

Perfons Reprefented. 

Alphonfos, a Merchant of Athens. 

Jerobel, Duke of Ceftus. 

Aurelius, his Son, 1 

Ferando, > Suitors to the Daughters of Alphonfui. 

Polidor, ) ' 

Valeria, Servant to Aurelius. 

{Sander, Servant to Ferando. 

Phylotirs, a Merchant who perforates the Dake. 

9 * 

Kate, ^ 

Emelia, > Daughters to Alphonfus. 

Phylema, J 

Tailor, ’ Haber da/her , and Servants to Ferando and Al» 

phonfus. 

\ 

t 

SCENE, Athens 5 and fometimes Ferando’s Country Houfe , 


' 



THE TAMING OF THE SHREW \ 


INDUCTION. 


SCENE L 


Before an Alehouft on a Heath . 


inter Hostess and Sly. 


fly. Ml pheefe you *, in faith. 

Hofi. A pair of flocks, you rogue ! 




1 I once thought the title of this play might have been taken from 
an old itory, entitled. The Wyf lapped in Merells Jkin . or The Taming 
$f a Shrew \ but 1 have fince difeovered among the entries in the books 
of the Stationers’ Company the following** 44 Peter Shone] May a, 
*594* a pleafaunt conceyted hyftorie called, 44 The Tayminge of m. 
Shrowe It is likewise entered to Nich. Ling, Jan. ai, i6o6i and to 
John Smythwicke, Nov. 19, 1607. 

It was no uncommon practice among the authors of the age of Shak- 
fpeare, to avail themfelves of the titles of ancient performances. Thus, 
as Mr. Warton has obferved, Spenfer Tent out his Paftcrals under the 
title of the Shepherd's Kalendar , a work which had been printed by 
Wynkyn de Worde, and reprinted about twenty years before thefe po- 
ems of Spenfer appeared, viz. 1559. 

Dr. Percy, in the firft volume of his Reliques of Ancient Englfb 
Poetry , is of opinion, that The frolickfome Duke , or the Tinker's Good 
Fortune , an ancient ballad in the Pepys’ Collection , might have fuggefted 
to Shakfpeare the Induction for this comedy. 

« 

' Chance, 
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Sly. Y’are a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues t : Look 
in the chronicles ; we came in with Richard Conqueror. 

* ■ 'Therefore, 


Chance, however, h*» at lift furailhed me with the original to which 
Shakfpeare was indebted for his fable. The reader who is deCrous to 
examine this piece may find it among Six old Flays on nakicb Shakfpeare 
founded. See. publiftied by S>. Leacroft, at Charing Crofs, at a imple- 
ment to our commentaries on Shakfpeare. 

Beaumont and Fletcher wrote what may be called a fequel to this co- 
medy, viz. the HTos nan's Frit*, or the Tetmtr Tamed ; io which Petru- 
chio is fubdued by 1 fecottd wift. Sr ke van’s. 

Our author’s Taming of the Sbreuo was written, I imagine, in 1594. 
See An Attempt toafeertain the order of Shakfpeare's plays, Vol. I. 

The circumltance on which the Induction to the anooymous play, ac 
well as that to the prei'ent comedy, it founded, is related (as Langbaioa 
has oblerved) by Heuterus, Remm Burgnmd. lib. iv. The earlieft Englilh 
original of this llory in 'profe that t have met with, is the following, 
which it found in Gonlart's Admirable and Memorable His- 
tories, tranflated by E. Grimftone, quarto 1607; hut tbit tale (which 
Coulart tranflated from Heuterus) had undonbtedly appeared in Englilh, 
in lome other lhape, before 1 994 : _ . 

« P H 1 L ■ r called the good Duke of Beurgondy, in the memory of our 
anceftors, being at Bruxelles with his Court, and walking one night 
alter fupper through the ftreets, accompanied with lome of his favo.it*, 
he found lying upon the Aoneta certaiue aftihui that was very dronke, 
and that flept foundly- It plealed the prince in this arti an to make trial 
of the van'ty of our life, whereof he bad before dilcourfed with his fa- 
miliar friends. He therefore canted this deeper to be takaaup, and 
carried into his palace : he commands him to be layed in ons of the 
richeft beds; a riche night-cap to be given him ; his foule fhirt to be 
taken off, and to have another put on him of fine Holland. When at 
this dronkard had dilgelled his wine, and began to awake, behold there 
comes about his bed Pages and Groomes of the Dukes chamber, who 
drawe the curieioet, make many courtefies, and, being bare headed, 
aflke him if it pleafe him to rife, and what appacell it would pleafe him 
to put on that day.— They bring him rich apparell. This new Monfenr' 
amazed at Inch courtefie, and doubting whether he dreampl or waked, 
luffered him the to be drell, -nd led out of the chamber. There came 
noblemen which laluted him with all honour, and conduft him. to the 
Made, where with great ceremonie they give him thebookeof the Gof- 
pell, and the Pixe to kiffe, as they did ufoally to the Duke. Prom the 
hfaffe they bring him backe unto the pallace; he wafhes hit hands, and 
Titles downe at the table well furnifhtd. After dinner, the great Cham- 
berhine commands cards to be brought with a great fumme of money. 
This Duke in imagination playes with the chiefe of the court. The*, 
they carry him to walke in the gardein, and to bunt the hare, and to 
hawke. They being him back unto the pallace, where he fups in flair. * 
Candles being light, the mulkipns begin to play ; and, the tables take* 
away, the gentlemen and gentlewomen fell to dancing. Then they played, 
a pleafani Comedio , after which followed a Banket, whereat they had 
frefently tlore of Ipocras and pretious wine, with all forts of Confitures, * 
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Therefore, paucas pallabrh 4 ; let the world Aide s : 

1 Sejfa ! 1 

Vol. V. M Hojl. 


to this prince of the new impreflion ; fo ar he w«» d-onkr, end fell fonnt- 
lie alleepe Hereupon ihe Duke commanded that he Ihould be d (robed 
of all his riche attire. He was put into his old rapges, and carried into 
the lame place where he had beene found the night before; whtre he 
fpent that night. Be ng awake in the morning, he beganne to remem- 
ber what had happened before; — he knewe not whether it were true in 
dtede, or a dream that hid troubled his braine. But in the end, after 
many dil'courfes, he concludes that all wa> but a dreame that had hap- 
pened unto him ; and fo entertained his wife, his chi I Iren, and his neigh- 
bours, without any other apprehenfion." Malone. 

Among the books < f my friend the late Mr. William Collins of Chi- 
chefter, now difperl'rd, was s c dlcCt ; on of fh irt conrick (fortes in profe, 
printed in the black leiter under the y r ar t 570, ‘‘felt forth by maiflcr 
Richaid Edwards, maylfer of her Majtflies 1 evels.” Among thele tab a 
was that of the Induction or the Tinker m Slnklpeare’s 
Turning of the Shrrno ; and perh ps Edwards’s Story book wis the 
immediate fource from which Sh kfpea e or ra her the au'hor of the 
old Timing of a Shreno, drew that diverting apologue. l f I recollect 
right the circumlfancts almoff exa£Vy tallied with an incident which 
Ha uterus relates from an ep (fie of Ludovico* Vive« to have adlually hap- 
pened at the marriage of Duke P ilip the Good of Rurgundy, about the 
year 14,0. That pe fpicuous annalifl, who flourfhed about the year 
i4,So, fays, this (lory was told to Vives by an old officer of the Duke’s 
court. T. Warton. 

» I'll pheefejt,*,] To fheezt nr.feafe , is to feparafe a twi<l into 
(ingle threads. In the figurative fenfe it may well enough be taken, like 
tr.ize or lozr, for to h irraf. In plague Pet haps / il pheeze you, may 
be equivalent to I'll comb y ur head, a phrafe vulgirly u'ed by pet Ions of 
Sly’s charaffer on like occafions. Johnson. 

Shaklpeare repeats bis ttfe of the Word in Troilm and Crtffiin . where 
Ajax fays he will pheeje the pride of Achilles ; and Lovewit iu tue dl- 
(hnnifl employs it in the lame fenfe. Stkevens. 

'I o ph ’es.e a man. is to beat h m; to gi'-e him a hhetze, is, to give 
h ro a knock. Id the Chancel Antonio fays of Don John, ,4 I felt him 
in my Imall guts; .1 am furehe has fcaz'd me.” VI a son. 

To touze or tear,’ had the tame fignification. See Florin’s ftapan 
Difliona y, tjgh: “ Arruftare. To touze, to tug, 10 bang, or rib- 
brfle one.” Malone. 

? — no rogue 1 That is, vagrants ; no mean feih ws, but gentle- 
men. .Johnson. 

One M'itham V”y was a performer in the playa of Shikfpeare, aa ap- 
pears from the lid of comedians pr> fixed to the folio, 1613 This Sly 
is lik wile mentioned in Hcywood’s /tllor'i f'inaicatien. He w , s alio 
am ng tbol’e to whom James I granted a licence to aif at the Globe 
theatre in 1603. Stbe\ sns. 

4 — pauca pallabrix;] Sly, a« an ignorant fellow, is purpr.felv made 
to a m at languages out of his knowledge, and knock the words out of 

joint. 
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Hof. You will not pay for the glafles you have bur ft 6 ?- 
S/y. No, not a denier : Go by, 8. Jeroniniy Go to 
thy cold bed, and warm thee 7 . 

linfl* 1 know my remedy; i muft go fetch the third- 
borough 8 . [Ex/7. 

S/y. 


joint. , The Spaniards fay, pecas falalr'ts , i. e. few words : as th ey dp 
likewife, Ceffa, i e. be riuiet. Theobai d. 

This is a burlefque on The Sfantjb 'tragedy, or Hiet onymo is mad 
again : 44 IV hat new device have they dev fed n.zp ? Pocas pallabras.” 
ln'ihe comedy of the Roaring Girt , i6u, a cut-purfe makes ule of the 
fame words. Again they appear in the Wife Woman of HogfJen , 1638, 
and in feme others, but aie always appropriated to the low eft cl at afters. 

Steevens. 

5 — let the world fide .*] This expreflion is proveibial. It is ultd ip 

B. and Tletchei’s Wit without Money : \ 

“ will you go drink, 

“ And Ut the world' fide , uncle ?” Striven*. 

6 — ycu have, but ft ?] To burf and lo break were anciently, fynony- 
mms. Falftsft fays — that 44 John of Gaunt bu,rf Shallow’s head for 
crowding in irrorg the marfhai’s men.” Again, in Selim a n and Ferjeda : 

44 God fave you, fr, you ha ygbutjl yuui ft. in.” Sti evens. 

Burf is hill uted for broke in the north of Ergjand. Hesd. 

7 Gs !y % S. Jercnitvy ; — Go to thy cold be,d y and warm thee ] Mr. 
Theobald is lurprized ai the flupidity of former editors, who, he lays, 
h ic coined a faint here. Rut lutely Sly, who in a preceding fgeech N 
made to lay Richard for William , pauias paHabrts for ficcai 'pajabras, 
&c. may be a : l*,Wed hereto mifqupte a % palTeee from the lan e play in 
which that fctap of Spanilh is found, viz the Span ifb 'Tragedy. He 
» l tt 1 wards introduces a faint in form. — The fur.ilitude, however flight* 
between Jercnmy and S. Jerome, whoin SJy\, dialtcV would be Jeremy^ 
may be fuppofed ihcoccafion o r the blonder. He does not, l conceive, 
mean to ad<. refs the h' flt;l8 by the name. of Jerorirvv, as Mr Thee bald 
fuppofed, but merely to quote a linq ft< m a p< pular piay. N) tr>, P.ftol, 
and many other of Shaklpeare's low,th.irade< s quote fcuipsof plays with 
eyual infidelity. 

There a:e two pafTrces in The Sfanfh T> a^edy heie alluded to. Onc % 

'. quoted by Mr. Theobald: 

44 lliero - N't. I: HieronyniOy beware ; goby, go hy." 
and this other : 

44 What outcry calls me from my naked bed J*” 

Sly's making Jcronimy a laint is lutely «<n n,o e extravagant than his 
exhorting his hottels to go to her cold bed to 1 oa*m berk if , or declaring^ 
ih.U he will go to h-k cold bed for the fan t purpofe; lor perhaps, like 
Hieronymo, be here ad defies h'mfelf. 

In Km g Lear^ Edgar when he alTumes the madman, utters the lame 
words that are here put into the mouih of the tinker: 44 Humph j go 
to thy cold bed, and warm thee.” Malone. 

Thefirft paitof the Span >Jh Tragedy is called Jeronimo. The Tinker 
therefore doer not fay Jero-imo as a miftako for H er nimo. Steevens. 

f| / tnufi go fetch the thirdboromrh ] The 'old copy reads — the 

leadbcrcugb. The eir.endatiou was made by Mr.' Theobald, and tound- 

ed 
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Sly . Thifd, or 
by law : I’ll not 
kindly. 


fourth, or fifth borough, I’ll anfwer him 
budge an inch, boy ; let him come, and 
[lies down on the ground , and falls ajlcep 9. 


Horns . Enter a Lord from hunting , with Hunt f men and 

Servants . 


Lord. Huntfman, I charge thee, tender well my ho.unds : 
Brach Merriman — the poor cur is enibofs’d 

M 2 And 


ed on Sly’s reply ; 44 Third, or fourth, &c.” I am not Pure that it is 
neceffiary ; far we learn from a writer of greit authority in legdm.it* 
ters, t h -it beadborough and t htrdbyrough weie <y nonymous. 4 * Every of 
thefc borfholiers, (fays LambardJ tithing men, borowbeads, hedbofoius, 
th-irdbpj o-wei, &c. hath two feveral offices at- th ; s day,” — After del'c 'th- 
ing their ancient office, (which was to : peak, ai 5 l, See. for the other 
nine men in the tithing, ) he adds, — ? 4 As touching the latter office that 
thefe borfholders, b.dbjrows, borowheds, tbtrdboro’wt , and ch ef pledge* 
have, it is in a manner a'l one wiih the office of a conltabte o* a town 
or parifh, which is commonly named a petty conji ib e, becaule he'is a 
fmall conitable, in re pect of the tonftable ot hi-' hundred w-.thin whofe 
limit he is.” The Duties cf Csuflabics, Borjboldcrs, Tythingmen , &c . 
by W. I «a mbard. octavo, 1604, The word beadborongb nvght therefore 
immediately br.ng the other name to Sly’s mind, and perhaps Sufficient- 
ly accounts tor his reply, without any change. However, the eme.i* 
duiion having been followed by Several oiher editoi a, from a diflrult in 
my own opinion I too have adopted iu tvla lone. 

9 — fdls afleepA The I'punnis play already mentioned, begirt* thus : 
44 Enter a Tapjier y beating out of bitdoores Slie drunken . 

< 4 Tapf. You whore fun drunken Hive, you had bell be gone^ 

44 And empty your drunken paunch fomewhere el.e, 

44 For n this h<*u'e th >u fhah not re t to night. [Evil Tapfter. 

44 Sle. Tilly, vally; by crifee Tapper He fefe ye* anoo# : 

44 Fill’s the t’oiher pot, and all’s paid for; looke you, 

44 1 doe drinke it of mine owne indigaiion, • Omnrbene, 

44 Heere lie be awh le : why Taptler, 1 fay* 

* 4 Fill’s a freffi enffien heere : 

* v Heigh ho, heeie’s good warme lying.- [H" faVes afleepe. 

44 Enter a noble man and bn men from hunting ” Steevf.ns. 

' Brach Merriman,— -ike poor cur it emboJi'J,] I believe, brach M'r- 
riman means only, Mcrrim m the brach. So, m the old long, 44 Coiii 
Crumbocke is a very good cow.” Brach, however, appear to hive been 
a particular kind of houn 1 . In an old metrical ch ter granted by Ed- 
ward ihe Confeilor to the hundred of Cholmcr and iJ^ucing, in * EiTex, 
there are the iwo lolloping lines: 
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And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth’d brach. 

Saw’ll thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 3 
At the hedge-corner, in the coldelt fault ? 

] would not lofe the dog for twenty pound. 

i. Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord ; 

He cried upon it at the merelt lofs, 

And twice to-day pick’d out the dullefl fcent : 

Trull me, I take him for thq better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 

I would elteem him worth a dozen fuch. 

Hut fup them well, and look unto them all ; 

To morrow I intend to hunt again. 

I. Hun. I will, my lord. 

Lord. What’s here ? one dead, or drunk ? See, doth he 
breathe? 


“ Four greyhounds ind fix Ira'cles, , 

“ For hare, fo>e, and wild cattes.” 

Mcrriman furely could n^t be defined Tor the name of a female of 
the canine fpecies. Stu'ik*. 

The Word IS certainly ul'ed by Chapman in hit Gentleman UJbtr , a 
comedy, 1606, ab fynonymous to bitch : “ V f»*r, your brach there, runt 
fn proud, See.” So alfo our author in K. Henry Ifc. P. J ; “ I’d rather 
hear Lady, my brach, howl in Irifh.” Mr. Toilet was of opinion that 
the term brach was frmetimes applied to males, and that it meant “ a 
hrund of eminent quicknel* of fcent.” Mr. Pope underllood by it a hound 
in general. The llruflure of the padage before us, and the manner in 
which the next line is connected with this [/ InJ couple, &c ] added to 
the circumftance of 'he wo d brach occurring in the end of that line, 
inclme me to think th..t Brack it here a corruption, ai.d that the line 
before us began with a veib, not a noun. Malone. 

Sir T. Htnmtr read-, Leech Mcrriman , that Is, apply feme rt media 
to Merriman, the poor cur has his 'pints Jivcll'd. P« thaps we might 
read, Bi the Me'riman, wh : ch ; a, 1 believe, the common practice of 
huntfmen; but the prefent reading may (land : 

■ tender nueil rny honndi : 

Brach— Mentman — •the po:r enr is iptbofi. Johnson. 

1 — the pior cur is e aibola’d,] A hun iog term. When a deer ia 
hard run and foams at the month, lie is fa d 10 be embcjt'd T. Wart. 

From the Span (h, dcs embecat , to cad nut of the mouth. — Dr. John- 
fon Teems to have confidered it as derived from bojje, Fr. a tumour. We 
have again the fume expreflion in An eny and Cieepatra : 

“ — the b ar of Thcllaly 
“ Wi never fo embeft'd." Mai.oki. 

J — h;<w Silver made it good] This, I fuppo r e, is a technical term. 
It occurs likewile in the 13d long of Drayton’s Poycibicn: 

“ Wilt’s olEr'd by the fi.ll, the other giod deli mabe." Steevews. 

2. Hun . 
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2. Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were he not warm'd 
with ale, 

This were a bed but cold to fleep fo foundly. 

Lord . O monflrous bead ! how like a fwine h° lies ! 

Grim death, how foul and loathfome is thine image! — 

. Sirs, I will praftife on this drunken man. — 

What think you, if he were convey’d to bed, 

Wrap’d in fweet cloaths, rings put upon his fingers, 

A mod delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 

Would not the beggar then forget himfelf ? 

1. Hun . Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choofe. 

2. Hun . It would feem drange unto him when he wak’d,. 
Lord, Even as a flattering dream, or worthlcfs fancy. 

Then take him up, and manage well the jed 
Carry him gently to my faired chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pidures : 

Balm his foul head in warm diddled waters, 

And burn fweet wood to make the lodging fweet s 
Procure me mufick ready when he wakes,- 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly found ; 

And if he chance to fpeak, be ready ftraight, 

And, with a low fubmiflive reverence, 

Say, — What is it your honour will command ? 

Let one attend him with a filver bafon, 

Full of rofe-water, and bedrew’d with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 

And fay, — -Wdl’t pleafe your lordfhip cool your hands ? 

Some one be ready with acodly fuit. 

And afle him what apparel he will wear ; 

Another tell him of his hounds and horfe. 

And that his lady mourns at his difeafe : 

Perfuade him, that he hath been lunatick ; 

And, when he fays he is — , fay, that he dreams 

For 


4 And % •when he fays he is — , fay that he dreams ,] i. e. wheo he fays 
he is fuch or i'uch a man, as the matter may turn out. 

Mr. Steevens would read. 

And when he fays he’s pcor y fay that he dreams—. 

1 have no doubt that the black was intended by the author. It is ob- 
fervable that the metre of the line is perfect without any I'upplemental 
word. In the T'emfejl a fimilar blank is found, which Shakfpeare there 

alfo 
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For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This Ho, and doit kindly % gentle firs; 

It will be paflime palling excellent, 

If it be hu (banded with naodefly 6 . 

i. Nun. My lord, f warrant you, we’ll play our part. 

As he (hall think, by our true diligence, 
lie is no lefs than what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him up gently, ami to bed with him 5 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

[ Some bear out Si.r. A trumpet founds. 
Sirrah, go fee what trumpet ’tisthat found* : — 

'[Exit Servant. 

Belike, fomc noble gentleman ; that means, 

Travelling lome journey, to repofe him hcie.— 


Re- inter Servant, 

\ ' 

How now' ? who is it ? 

Ser. An it pleafe your honour, 

Players that offer fervice to your lordfhip, 
Lord. Bid them come near 


Enter Player*,. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1. Piny. We thank your honour. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with me to-night? 

2. Play, bo pleafe your lordfhip to accept our duty 7 . 

Lord \ 


alfo certainly intended - “ ! fhould know that voice; it (hculd be — 
but he is drown’d, and thefe are devil*.” Malone. 

Perhaps the lenterce i$ left imperft<E\, becaule he did not know by 
what name to call him. Blackj-tone. 

5 — doit kindly,] i. e. naturally. Mason. 

^ — modefiy .] By modejiy is meant moderation^ without ftfffering our 
merriment to break into an excels. Johnson. 

7 to adtpl our duty.] It was in thole times the cuftom of players 
to travel :n companies, ami offer their fervice at great houfes. Johnson. 
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Lord. With all my heart. — This fellow I remember, 

Since once he play'd a farmer’s eldeft fon ; — , 

’Twas where you woo’d the gentlewoman fo well : 

I have forgot your name ; bur, fure, that part 
Was aptly litted, and natuially perform’d. 

1. Piny. I think s , ’twas Soto that your honour means. 

Lord. ’ [’is very true ; — thou didtl it excellent. — 

Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 

The rather for I have fome fport in hand, 

Wherein your cunning can affill me much. 

There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 

But I am doubtful of your modeilies ; 

Tell, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 

(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 

You break into fome merry paflion, 

And fo offend him ; for I tell you, firs. 

If you fliould fmile, he grows impatient. 

1. Play. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain ourfelve 9 , 
Were he the verielt antick in the world. 

Lord. Go, firrah, take them to the buttery *, 

And 


In the fifth Earl of Nirthumb/rlantl't HiitfeldJ Bui, (with a c py 
of whi h I wan honoured by the late duchefs,) the lo.lowing article oc- 
cura, The book wat brg'in in the year 1 5 tz : 

“ Reward- to Playars. 

“ Item, to be payd to the laid Richard Gowge and Thomas Percy for 
reward! to players for p ayes playd in Chryllinmas by (Iranegets in my 
hou'e after xxd. every play by ellirnacion somme xxxiis. irijd. Which 
ys apoyntel to be pajd to the laid Richard Giwge ami Thomas Percy 
at th laid Chriftynmas in full contentaciun of the laid rtwardys xxxiij s. 
i ij d.” Steevens. 

* 1 . Play. I think. Sec.) To this fpeech Sinklo is inadvertently pre- 
fixed in the old copy. Sink/o or Slnkler was an aifor in the fame com- 
pany with Shakfpeare, &c. — He is introduced together with Rurbage, 
Condeli, f.owin, &c. in the Indufkioa to Marflon’s Malcontent, 1S04, 
and wasalfo a performer in rhe entertainment entitled 'The Seven Dead - 
lie Sinns. Mr. Tyrwhitt fome years ago pointed obt the error. 

M A LONE. 

There can be no doubt that Sinklt was the name of one of the players, 
which has crept in both here and in the Tnird Part of Henry HI. inflead 
of the name of the perfon leprefcnted. — Again at the conclufton of the 
Second Part of Kinr Wr»ry W. ** Fn er Stnklo and three or four offi- 
cers.” See the quarto, i6co. Tvrwhitt. 

* — take them to the battery,'] Mr. Pope bad probably thefe words in 
hit thoughts, when he wrote the following palfage of his preface: 
“ — the top of the prol'eifion were then mere players, not gentlemen of 
the llage ; they were led into the buttery by the ffeward, not placed at 

the 
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And give them friendly welcome every one ; 

1 etthcm want nothing that my houfe affords. — 

[Exeunt Servant arul Players. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew rr.y page, [/e a Servant. 
And Ice him drefs’d in all fuits like a lady : 

That done, conduft him to the drunkard’s chamber, 

And call him — madam, do him obeifancc. 

’1 ell him from me, (as be will win my love,) 

He bear himlelf with honourable aSlion, 

Mu«h as he hath obfcrv’d in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplifiied : 

Such duty to the drunkard let hint do, 

With folt low- tongue’, and lowly courtefy ; 

And fay, — What is’t your honour will command. 

Wherein your lady, and your humble wife. 

May (lie w her duty, arid make known her love? 

And then — with kind embracements, tempting kiffes, 

And with declining head into his bofor.i, — 
bid him ftied tears, as being over-joy 'd 
To fee her noble lord reftor'd to health, 

Who for this feven years hath eficemed him * 

No better than a poor and loathfome beggar 1 
And if the boy have not a woman’s gitt, 

To rain a Ihower of commanded tears, 


ti e lord'r table, on the lady’s to'lette." But lie feemi not to have ob- 
ftrvtd, ihat the players here introduced me Ji utter t ; and there it no 
naicn to feppofe that our author), Htmir.ge, Burbage, Conrieil, & c, 
who were iictaltd by King James, weie treated iu thin manner. 

Muvat. 

9 PFith foft low tongue-— ] So, in King Lear ; 

*\ Hvr voke was ever Jot >, 

“ Gentle and !tnu\ sn excellent thing in woman." Mjukf, 

1 tb'ho for tbit feven year i ba’.b ejletmtd kin :] “ That the pott (fa) s 
Kfr. Theobald) detigned, the tinker's luppo’ed lunucy (liould he of four- 
teen years Handing at lead, is evident trom two parallel palTagea in the 
play to ihat pur|ole.” He therefore readr — feir twice feven years. But 
in both tho'e palfaces the tern, mentioned is ffteen, not fenrhen, year 1 . 
The feivants may well he fuppofeil to lorget the precite period 
diflated to them, by their maker, or, as is the cuflom oi lutli perfons, 
to aggravate whai they have heaid. There is therefore, in my opinion, 
no need of charge. Malone. 

Our author raiely reckons time with any great corre^nefs. Both 
Faljhiff and Or lead* forget the true hour of their appointments. 

Stslvens. 

An 
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An onion 1 will do well for fuch a Ihift ; 

Which in a napkin being clofe convey’d. 

Shall in defpight enforce a watry eye. 

See this difpatch’d with all the halle thou canft ; 

Anon I’ll give thee more infiruflions. — [Exit Servant. 
I know, the boy will well ufurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, hufband ; 

And how my men will flay themfelves from laughter, 

When they do homage to this fimple peafant. 

I’ll in to counfcl them : haply, my prefence 
May well abate the over- merry fpleen, 

Which otherwife t*ould grow into extremes, [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


A Bedchamber in the Lord's Hovfe \ 

Si.y is difcovered 4 in a rich night gown, with attendants; 
fame with apparel, others with bafon, ewer, and other 
appurtenances. Enter .Lord, drefs'd like a Servant. 

Sly. For God’s fake, a pot of final! ale 5 . 

1. Serv. Will t pleafe your Iordlhip drink a cup of fack ? 

. .M 5 2. Serv. 


* An onion — ] It i« not unlikely that the enten was an expedient ufed 
by the adorsof interludes. |ohns n. 

So, ; n Antony amt despair a : “ The tears live in an onion that JlouU 
•water this lo'rrw." Steivisi. 

1 A Beitihamher , Sec ] Fro n the original flage-dhe£tion in the firll 
folio it appears that Sly and the other perfons mentioned in the Induc- 
tion, were intended i» be exhioited here, and dur ng ,the reprefentation 
of the comedy, in a balcony above the llage. The tlireilioirhere is: 
*' Enter aloft the drunkard nv:lb attendants, Sec.’’ So afterwards at the 
end of this fcene— “ The Prefenlcrs above fpeak.'' See The Account 
of our old the at es, Vol. I. Malone. 

4 Sly is difcovered, &c.] Thus in the original play : “ Enter two 
with a table and banquet on It, and . wj other with Sift aflecpe In a 
chaire, ricblie apparelled, and the mufickr plaieng." 

“ One. 
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2. Serv. Will’t pleafe your honour tide of thefe eon.- 

ferves ? 

3. Serv. What raiment will your honour wear to day ? 

Sly. 1 am Chriftopheio Sly ; call not me— honour; nor 

Jprdihip : } ne’er drank fack in my lif< ; and if you give me 
any conferves, give me conferves. of beef: Ne’er aikme what 
raiment I’ll wear; fori have no more doublets than, backs, 
no more dockings than legs, nor no more Ihoes than, feet .} 
nay, fomaimes, more feet than flioes, or fucb Ajocs as my 
toes look through the overleather. 

Lord. Heaven ceafe this idle humour in your honour ! 

O, that a mighty man, of fuch. defcent. 

Of fuch pofleilions, and lo , high efteeni, 

Should be infufed with fo foul a fpirit 1 


“ One. So, ftrha, now go call my lord ; 

“ And tell him al* thing* already at b« will’d -it. 

“ Amber- Set thou loioe wine upon the boord, 

“ And then He go fetch my lotd prefemly. [Exit. 

“ Enter tie Lord and lie men. 

“ Lord. How now, whrat it all things readie ? 

“ One. Yea, my lord. 

“ Lord. Then found the mulick, and lie wake him flraif, 

“ And fee you do at earll Igave in charge. 

“ My lotd, my lord, (he fleepts foundly; my lord. 

“ Slie. T.aplter, give's a little f.rtall a e,: heigh ho. 

“ Lord. Here’s wine, my h)td, the purefl of the grape. 

“ Sfie. For which lord i 
“ L.rd. For your honor, my lord- 

“ She. Who I, a " I a lord ? — What fine appsre’l have I got 1 
V Lord More richer far your honout hath to weare, 

“ And if- it plea le you 1 will feuh them ftraight. 

“ It'll. And it your hun ur pica eta ri. e ab'oad, 

“ l c fitch your lullie lleede- more fwift of pace 
“ Then winged Pegafus in i ll his ptide, 

“ That tan fo fwiltlie over Perfian plaines. 

“ Tom And if your honour pleafe to hunt the dcere, 

“ Yoor hounds fla d rradie coupled at the doutc, 

11 Who in running will oretake the row, 

11 And mah« he :ong bie thde tygre bn ken-windtd ” Steevens 
5 — final ale.'] This beverage is mentioned in the account* of the 
Stationers’ Company, in the year 1558: — ’* p cr a ftande vi fmall ale — .” 
1 tup ofe it w as what we row call Jmalt beer , no mention of that liquor, 
he' g made 1 n the fame books, thorgh “ duble here, and duble duble 
ah," a.e fteijncnily reemded. Steevens. 

it appears irom The Caf.'ain, by Beaumont and Fletcher, A £1 IV. fc. 
ii. that fin«le beer and Jmail her wire lynonymous terms. Malone. 

Sly. 
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S/y. What, would you make me mad ? Am not I Cliri flopher 
Sly, old Sly’s Ton of Burton- heath ; by birth a pedler, by 
education a card-maker, by tranfmutation a bear-herd, and 
now by prefent profeffion a tinker ? Aik Marian Hacket, the 
fat ale-wife of Wincot 6 , if ffie know me not: if (lie fay I 
am not fourteen pence on the fcore for ffieer ale, fcore me up 
for the lying’ft knave in Chriftendom. What, I am not 
bertraught 7 : Here’s — 

3. Ser. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2. Ser. O, this it is that makes your fervants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ffiun your houfe, 
As beaten hence by your ftrange lunacy. 

O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhment. 

And banilTi hence thefe abjedl lowly dreams : 

Look, how thy fervants do attend on thee. 

Each in his office ready at thy beck. 

Wilt thou have mulick ? hark ! Apollo plays, [ Mujick. 

And twenty caged nightingales do fing : 

Or wilt thou fleep i we’ll have thee to a couch, 

Softer and fweeter than the luflful bed • 

On purpofc trimm’d tip for Semiramis. 


6 — ef Burton-heath — Marian Hacket , the fat ale-naif e o f hVincct,] 

I fufpe£t we ihould rta d— Bat ton-heath. Bar ion and Wood inant oty or, 
av it is vulgarly pronounced, Woncot % are both of them in Glollei (hire, 
near the residence of ShakO care’s old enemy, Jufticc Shallow. Very 
probably too, this fa t ale-wife might he a real chira&er. Stilkven*. 

Wn'necotte is a village in Wa> wicklhire, with whLh Shaklpearc* was 
well acquainted, near Stratford. The houfe kept by our genial hoflefs. 
Hill remains, but i^ at preftnt a mill. The meanefl hovel to which 
Shakfpeare has an allufion, interdls curiofity, and acquires an im- 
portance at lead, it becomes the objtft of a poetical antiquaiian’b in- 
quiries. T. Wafton. 

There is like wife a village in Warwickshire called Burton Hailing*. 

Among Sir A. Cockayn’s poems (as Dr. Farmer and Mr. Sieevrnt 
have ohfcjved) there is an epigram on Sly and his ale, aridrtiTtu to Mr. 
Clement Fiflier of Wincot. The text is und ubtedly right. 

There is a village in WarwickO.ire called Burton on the Heathy where 
Mr. Dover, the founder of the Cotfwold games, lived. Malone. 

7 -— / am net bellrai ght ?] Befiraught Irt-rm to have been fynony- 
mous to di/t roughly or tfiftraeltd. See Minflieu’s Dict. 1617: 

4k Befit oily a Lat. diftraflur. mente. Vi. Mad and Bedlam.” Malone. 

There is no verb extant frc»m which the participle heflraught can be 
formed. In j 4 lh'?cn's England. however by Warner, 1602, and in I^ord 
Surrey’s Tranflat'on of ihe 4th hook ot Virgil's JEncid } I meet with the 
ifroid as fptlt by Shakfpeare. St z evens. 

Say, 
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Say, thou wilt walk ; we will befirew the ground : 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfts (hall be trapp’d, 

Their harnefs ffudded all with gold and pearl. 

Doll thou love hawking? thou halt hawks, will foar 
Above the morning lark : Or wilt thou hunt? 

Thy hounds (hall make the welkin anfwer them, 

And fetch fhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1. Ser. Say, thou wilt courfe ; thy greyhounds are as 

fwift 

As breathed (lags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2. Ser. Dolt thou love pidure3 ? we will fetch thee 

flraight 

Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 

And Cytherea all in fcdges hid ; 

\\ hich feem to move and wanton with her bfeath, 
liven as the waving fedges play with wind. 

Lord, We’ll fhcw thee Io, as fhe was a maid ; 

Arid how Hie was beguiled and furprts’d, 

As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3. Ser. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood ; 
Scratching her legs, that one (hall fwear fhe bleeds : 

And at that fght*ft>all fad Apollo weep, 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. 1 hoo art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 

Thou haft a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 

1. Ser. And, till the tears, that fhe hath fhed for thee, 
Like envious floods, o’er- ran her lovely face, 

She was the faireft creature in the world ; 

And yet fhe is inferior to none. 

Sty. Am 1 a lord ? and have I fucb a ladv ? 

Or do I dream ? or have I dream’d till now? 

1 do not fleep : ! fee, I hear, I fpeak ; 

I fmell fweet favours, and I feel foft things : — 

Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 

And not a tinker, nor Chriftophero Sly. — 

Well, bring our lady hither to our fight ; 

And once aga'n, a pot o’ the fmallell ale. 

2. Ser. Will’t pltafe your mightinefs to wafh your hands ? 

[Servants prefent an ewer, bafon , and napkin. 
O, how we joy to fee your wit rertor’d ! 

' O, that once more you knew but what you arc! 

Theft* fifteen years you have been in a dream ; 

Or^ wi.cn ;Ou wakd, fp wah’d as if }Ou fkpt. - 
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S/y. Thefe fifteen years ! by my fay, a goodly nap. 

But did I never fpeak of all that time ? 

i . Ser. O, yes, my lord ; but very idle words 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 

Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out of door ; 

And rail upon the hoftefs of the houfe; 

And fay, you would prefent her at the leet 8 , 

Becaufefhe brought ftone-jugs, and no feal’d quarts:— 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

S/y. Ay, the woman’s maid of the houfe. 

3. Ser. Why, fir, you know no houfe, nor no fuch maid ; 
Nor no fuch men, as you have reckon’d up,— 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece 9 , 

And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 


* — leet,] At the Ceurt-leet, 'or courts of the manor. Johnson, 

The leet is the Court-leet, or Hoevs of frank phdge, held anciently 
•nee a year within a particular hundred, manor, or lortifhip, before the 
fteward of the leet. See Kitchin on Courts, 4th edit. 1663. 41 The 

refidue of the matters of the charge which enlue,” fays that writer, on 
Court Leets, p si. “ are eni|urrable and prcjentable, and are alfo 
pnnifhable in a leet.” He then enumerates the various articles, of 
which the following is the twenty- feventh : “ Alfo if tiplers tell by 
C V r s ar-ddijhes, or tncafures foaled, or not fealed, it inquirable." See 
alio CharoSlet tfmi, or Lenlon's Leajures, Umo. 1631 : “ He {an in- 
former] transforms bimfelfe into leveral ftupes, to avoid fufpicion of 
inne-holders, and inwardly joyes at the fight of a blacke pot or jugge, 
knowing that their file by fealed quart 1 fpoyles his market ” 

Muoai. 

9 — John Naps of Greece,] A hart of Greece was a fat tart. 
Graijfe, Fr. So, in the old ballad of Adam Beil, &c. 

“ Echeo! them flew a hart of graece" 

Again, in Ivei 'j Si led Papers, at the coronation fe.ft of Elizabeth of 
York, rjueen of king Henry VII. among other d.fhes were capons of 
High Greece." 

Perhaps this exp'cflion was ufed to imply that John Naps (who might 
have beer, a real tharader) was a fat man : or as Poins calls the tfioci- 
ates ot Fa Haft’ ‘trojans, John Naps might be called a Grecian for fuch 
another realon. StEEvasrs. 

For old John Naps of Greece, read— old Join Naps o’ the Green. 

Blackstokc. 

The addition fterm to have been a common one. So, in our author’s 
K. llcnry IIS P. II; 41 Who is next? — Peter Iiullcalt of the Gteen." 

In the London Chanticleers, a comedy. 1659, a ballad entitled 41 George 
•' the Green" is mentioned. Again, in our author’s K. Henry 1 H. P. II : 

1 btfeeeh you, fir, to countenance William Vifor of Woncot, againlt 
Clement Perkes o' the hill." — The emendation propoled by Sir W. 
Blackftone was alio fuggtfttd in Theobald’8 e»iition, and adopted by Sir 
T. Hanmer. Malcni. 

And 


Digitized by Google 


254 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

And twenty more fuch names and then as thefe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever fiaw. 

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 
Jill. Amen. 

Sly. I thank thee ; thou fhalt not iofe by it. 


£ nt ft Page, at a lady, with attendants'. 

Page ■ How fares nty noble lord ? 

Sly. Marry, 1 fare well ; for here is cheer enough. 

Where is my wife ? 

Page. Here, noble lord ; What is thy will with her ? 

Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me— hufband ? 
My men fhould call me — lord ; J am your good-man. 

Page. My hufband and my lord, my lord and hufband ; 
I artl your wife iri all obedience. 

Sly. I know it \yell : — What mufl I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Sly. Al’ce madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing elfe ; fd lords call ladies. 

Sly. Madam wife, they fay, that 1 have dream’d, 

And flept above fome fifteen year or more. 

Page. Ay, and the time feenis thir ty unto me ; 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Sly. ’Tis' much Servants, JeaVe me and her alone. — 
Madam, urt'dfefs you, and confe now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you. 

To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 

Or, if not fo, until the fun be fet': 

For your phyficians have exptefsl'y charg’d, 

In peril to incur yOur former malady. 

That 1 fhould yet abfent me from your bed : 

I hope, this reafon Hands for my excufe. 

Sly. Ay, it Hands fo, that 1 may hardly tarry fo long. 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreams again ; I will 
therefore tarry, in defpight of the flefh and the blood. 


f ' Enter Page, @7.] Here, as in the preceding part of this Induction, 
Shakfpeare has purfued the track marked out by the author ol’ the old 
Taming of a Shrew-, always, however, improving greatly on his 
•Hginil. Malone. 
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Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Your honour’s players, hearing your amendment. 
Are come to play a pleafant comedy. 

For fo your doctors hold it very meet ; 

Seeing too much fadnefs hath congeal’d your blood. 

And melancholy is the nurfe of frenzy,- 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 

And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 

Which bars a thouland harms, and lengthens life. 

S/y. Marry, l will ; let them play it : Is not a- com- 
monty 2 a Chriflmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? 

Page. No, my good lord; it is more pleafing fluff. 

Sly. What, houfhold fluff? 

Page. It is a kind of ljjflory. 

Sly. Well, we’ll fee’t: Come, madam wife, fit by myfide, 
and let the world flip ; we fliall ne’er be younger. 

[ They fit down. 


ACT I. SCENE L 

t 

Padua. A public Ptacr. 


Enter Lucentio and Tratcio. 

Luc. Tranio, fince-^for the 'great defire I had 
To fee fair Padua, nurfery of arts, — 

1 am. arriv’d for fruitful Lombardy 3 , 

'l he pleafant garden of great Italy j 


1 It net a commonty— ] Commmty for comedy. Snivtut. 

3 — far fruitful Lombardy,] Padua is a -city of Lombardy, 

Stiiuni; 

And, 
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And, by my father’s love and leave, am arm’d 
With his good will, and thy good company. 

My trufty fervant, well approv’d in all ; 

Here let us breathe, and happily inflitute 
A courfe of learning, and ingenious iludies 4 . 

Pifa, renowned for grave citizens, 

Gave me my being, and my father firft, 

A merchant of great traffick through the world, 

Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii*. 

Vincentio’s fon 6 , brought up in Florence, 

It (hall become, to fetve all hopes conceiv'd 7 , 

To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 

And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ftudy. 

Virtue, and that part of philofophy 
Will I apply 8 , that treats of happinefs 
By virtue ’fpecially to be atchiev’d. 

Tell me thy mind : for I have Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come ; as he thaftleaves 
A (hallow plafh, to plunge him in the deep, 

And with fatiety fecks to quench his thirfr. 

Tra. 


4 — ingenious ftudlet] 1 rather think it was written ingenuous (In- 
dies, but of this and a thouland iuch obfervarions there is little certainty. 

Johnson. 

In Cole's Didtionary, 1677, it is remarked— “ and /»£err/- 
tut are often confounded.” Thus in The Bird in a Cage, by Shirley, 
1633 — “ deal tugeumjly, fweet lady.’’ Heed. 

5 Vincent. o, come of the Bontivohi,] The old copy reads— Viuceu* 
tio'i — . The emendation was made by Sir T. Hanmer. 1 am not iure 
that it is right. Our author might have written 

Vincentio’s Jon, come of the Beotivolii. 

If that be the true reading, this line fhould be ConneOed with the 
following, an>l a co on plated after -world in the preceding line ; as is the 
cafe in the original copy, wh.ch adds Tome Jupport to the emendation 
Dow propofed : 

Vincentio’s Jon, come of the Fentiv^lii, 

Vincentio’s Ion, brought up in Florence, 

It Bull become, &ec. Maline. 

tS Vincentio’a Jon, &c ] Fiir/«/i«’r is here ufed as a qnadrifyFable. 
Mr. Pope, I ruppo e, not perceiviog th », unnectflai ily reads — Vincentio 
bit fon, which has been too haft 1 ly adopted by the fubfequent editors. 

Malone. 

1 — to ferve nil fopet conceiv'd,] To fulfil the expeditions of his 
friend . Malone. 

* Virtue, and that part of pbilofopby, See ] Sir Thomas Hanmer, and 
after him Dr Warburton, read — to virtue; but formerly ply and apply 
were indifferently ul'cd, at to ply or apply his fludies. Johnson. 

So, 
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Tra . Mi perdoncUc 9, gentle matter mine, 

I am in all atfefted as yourfelf ; 

Glad that you thus continue your refolve. 

To fuck the fweets of fweet philofophy. 

Only, good matter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral difcipline, 

Let’s be no ttoicks, nor no flocks, I pray ; 

Or fo devote to Arittotle’s checks *, 

As Ovid be an outcaft quite abjur’d : 

Talk logick * with acquaintance that you have. 

And practice rhetorick in your common talk ; 

Mufick and poefy ufe, to quicken you ; 

The mathematicks, and the metaphyficks, 

Fall to them, as you find your ftomach ferves you : 

No profit grows, where is no pleafure ta’cn • 

In brief, fir, ftudy what you moll affed. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dott thou advifa 
If, Biondello, thou wert come attiore, 

VVe could at once put. us in readinefs ; 

And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua fhall beget. 

But ttay a while : ' What company is this ? 

Tra, Matter, fome (how, to welcome us to town. 


So, In The Nice fFanto*, an indent Interlude, 1560: 

44 O ye childien, let your time be well Ipent, 

44 Applye your learning, and your elders obey. ^ 

Again, in Cafcoigne’s SupptfeSy 15 66 : 44 I Uare he appfyes his fludy 
fo, that he will not leave the minute of an boure from his booke.” 

Malone. 

9 Mi per donate,'] Old copy — Me par donate. The emendation was 
fuggelhd by Mr. Steevens. Malone. 

1 — Arijlotle's checks ,] are, I fuppofe, the harih rules of Ariftotle. 

Steevens. 

Such as tend to check and retrain the indulgence of the pafiions. 

* Malone. 

Tranio is here defcanting on academical learning, and mentions by 
name fix of the feven liberal fciences. I fufpecl this to be a mif-print, 
made by fome copy itt or compofitor, for elhicks . The fenfe confirms it. 

Blackstone. 

* Talk log 'tck — j Old copy— Balk— . Corre&ed by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 
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Enttr Baptista, CayhArin a, Bianca, GremiO, ahd 
Hortensio. Eu c e n t i o find Tran i o Jland afuie. 

Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther. 

For how 1 firmly am relolv’d you know ; 

That is, — not to bellow my youngelt daughter, 

Before I have a hulband for the elder : 

If either ot you both love Catharina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and love you well, 

Leave (hall you have to court her at your pleafnre. 

Gre. To cart her rather : bhe’s too rough for me 
There, there, Hortenfio, will you any wife i 
Cal/>. I pray you, fir, [to Bap.] is it your will 
To make a Hale of me among!! thefe mates ? 

Hor. Mates, maid 1 how mean you that ? no mates for 
you, 

Unlefs you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Cali. 1’faith, fir, you fhall never need to fear } 

I wis, it is not half way to her heart : 

But, if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg’d (fool, 

And paint your face, and ufe you like a fool. 

Hor. From all fueh devils, good Lord, deliver us ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hulhj mailer 1 here is lome good paftime toward } 
That wench is Hark mad, or wonderful froward. 

Luc. But rn the other’s filence do I fee 
Maid’s mild behaviour and fobriety. 

Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well faid, mailer ; mum ! and gaze your fill. 

Bap. Gentlemen, that 1 may foon make good 
What I have faid,— Bianca, get you in s 
And let it not difpleafe thee, good Bianca ; 

For I will love thee ne’er the Tefs, my girl. 

Cath. A pretty peat 1 ! ’tis belt 
Put finger in the eye, — an Ihe knew why. 

Btan. 


* A pretty peat’] Peat or pet is a word of endearment from petit, 
tittle, as if it meant— pretty little thing. Johnson. 

Thi* 
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Rian. Sifter, content you in "my difcontent.— 

Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribe : 

My books and inftruments fhall be my company 5 
On them to look, and pra&ife by myfelf. 

Luc . Hark, Traniol thou ma y ’ft hear Minerva fpeak. 

\afide • 

Hor . Signior Baptifta, will you be fo ftrange 3 ? 

Sorry am 1, that our good will effetfs 
Bianca’s grief. 

Gre, Why, will you mew her up, 

Signior Baptifta, for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bap. Gentlemen, content ye $ 1 am reluiv’d 
Go in, Bianca. , [Exit BlAKCA. 

And for I know, (he taketh mod delight 
In rnufick, inftruments, and poetry, 

SchooJmafters will 1 keep within my houfe, 

Fit to inftrutft her youth. — If you, Horttnfio,*— 

Or flgnior Gremio, you, — know any fuch* . - 

Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men * 

J will be very kind, and liberal 

To mine own children in good bringing -up 1 

And fo farewel. Catharina, you may ftay 5 

For I have more to commune with Bianca. [£*/ 7 . 

Cath . Why, and, I truft, 1 may go too, May I not? 
What, Ihall I be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 

I knew not what to take, and what to leave ? Ha ! [Exit. 

Gre . You may go to the devil’s dam ; your gifts s are fo 
good, here is none will hold you. Their love is not fo . 
great 6 , Hortenfio, but we may blow our nails together, and 


This word is, I believe, of Scotch extratftion. I find it in one of the 
proverbs of that country, where it fignifies darling. He has fault of 
a wife, that marries roam’s pet*" i. e. He is in great warn of a wife who 
marries one that is her mother’s darling. Steevens. 

J — fo ftrange?] That is, fo odd, fo difteieut from others in your 
conduct. .Johnson. 

4 — to cunning men] Cunning had not yet loft its original fignification 
of knowing, learned , as may be obierved in the traoflaiion of the Bible. 

Johnson. 

5 — jour gifts — ] Gifts for endowments. Malone. 

6 Their lo<ve is not Jo great,—] Perhaps we Ihould read— four love. 
In the old manner of writing yr ftood tor either their or jour. The 
editor of the th rd lolio and foroe modern editors, with, i think, lei 6 pro- 
bability, read our. If their love be right, it muft mean— the good will 
of Baptifta and Bianca towards us. Malone. 

• fait 
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fall it fairly out ; our cake’s dough on both fides. Fare- 
wel : — Yet, for the love I bear my fweet Bianca, if I can by 
any means light on a fit man, to teach her that wherein Ihe 
delights, I will wilh him to her father 7 . 

/lor. So will I, fignior Gremio : But a word, I pray. 
Though the nature of our quarrel yet never brook d parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, — that we may 
yet again have accefs to our fair miflrefs, and be happy rivals 
in Bianca’s love, — to labour and effedt one thing ’fpecially. 

Gre. What’s that, I pray ? 

Hor. Marry fir, to get a hulband for her filler. 

Gre ■ A hulband ! a devil. 

t/or. I fay, a hulband. 

Gre. I lay, a devil : Think’ll thou, Hortenfio, though 
her father be very rich, any man is fo very a fool to be mar- 
ried to hell ? 

Hor. Tulh, Gremio! though- it pafs your patience, and 
mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, there be good 
fellows in the world, an a man could light on them, would 
take her with all faults, and money enough. 

Gre. I cannot tel! : but 1 had as lief take her dowry with 
this condition, — to be whipp’d at the high crofs every 
morning. 

Hor. ’Faith, as you fay, there’s fmall choice in rotten ap- 
ples. But, comej (ince this bar in law makes us friends, 
it lhall be fo far forth friendly maintain’d, — till by helping 
Baptifla’s tided daughter to a hulband, we fet his youngeft 
free for a hulband, and then have to’t afrelh.— Sweet Bianca 1 
—Happy man be his dole*! He that runs failed, gets the 
ring. How fay you, fignior Gremio ? 

Gre. I am agreed : and ’would I had given him the bed 
horle in Fadua to begin his wooing, that would thoroughly 


7 — I will with him to her father .] i. e. I will recommend him. So, 
In Much ado ahut nothing : 

“ To wijb him wreftle with afFc&ion.'* Reed. 

8 — Happy ma n he hi ijole !] \ proverbial cxpitffion. It isufed ia 
Damon and Rithiai, 1581. Dele is any thing dea't out or diltribuied, 
though its original mean ng was the pruvifiun given away at the doors of 
great men’s hnufes. Stefven«. 

In Cup d'j Revenge, by B and Fletcher, we meet with a Gmilar ex- 
preflion, which may ferteto explain tiiut before us : “ Then happy man 
be his fortune I" i. e. May bis fottune be that of a happy man! 

Maloni. 
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woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the houfe of her. 
Come on. , [ Exeunt Grb. and Hr>n. 

Tra. [advancing.'] I pray, fir, tell me, — Is it poflible 
That love (hould of a fudden take fuch hold i 
Luc. O, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I never thought it poflible, or likely; 

But fee ! while idly 1 flood looking on, 

1 found the effetft of love in idlenefs : 

And now in plainnefs do confefs to thee,— 

That art to me as fecret, and as dear. 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, — 

Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perilh, Tranio, 

If I atchieve not this young modeft girl : 

Counfel me, Tranio, for I know thou canfl ; 

Aflifl me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mafler, it is no time to chide you now ; 

Affeftion is not rated 9 from the heart : 

If love have touch’d you, nought remains butfo, — 

Redimc tc captum quam queas minimo *. 

Luc. Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfel’s (bund. 

Tra. Mafler, you look’d fo longly on the maid. 

Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, I faw fweet beauty in her face. 

Such as the daughter of Agenor 3 had, 

That made great Jove to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kifs’d the Cretan ftrand. 

Tra. Saw you no more ? mark’d you not, how her lifter 
Began to fcold ; and raife up fuch a ftorm. 

That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her coral lips to move, 

And with her breath Ihe did perfume the air; 

Sacred, and fweet, was all 1 law in her. 


9 — it nit rated — •} is not driven out by chiding. Malone. 

1 Rnhmt It caplum qiam queas minima.] Our author had this line 
from Lilly, which I mention, that it may not be brought as au argu- 
ment of his learning. Johns in. 

Dr. Farmer’s pamphlet affords an additional proof that this line was 
taken from Lilly, and not from Terence, becaufe it is quoted, as it ap- 
pears in the grammarian, and not as it appears in the poet. It may be 
added, that captut eft, habit , is not in the fame play which luniifhtd the 
quotation. Sti evens. 

1 — daughter ef Agenor — ] Europa, for whole fake Jupiter trana; 
fotmed himielt into a bull. Stsevenh. 


Tra. 
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Tra . Nay, then, *tis time to ftirbim from his tranoe. 

I pray, awake, fir ; If you love the maid, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thus it ftands^: * 
Her elder filter is fo curifc and (forewd, 

That, till the father rid his hands of her, 

Mafter, your love mult live a maid at home ; 

And therefore has he ciofely mew’d her up, . -> 

Becaufe (he (hall not be annoy'd 3 with fuitorsi 
Luc , Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father’s he! 

But art thou not advis’d, he took Come care 
To get her cunning fchoohnaflrers to inftru# her T 
Tra . Ay, marry, am I, fir; and now ’cis plotted. 

Luc. I have it, Tranio. 

Tra . Maher, for my hand. 

Both our inventions meet and jump m one. 

Luc. Tell me thine (rr(b. 

Tra. You will be fchool-maiher, 

And undertake the teachingof the maid : 

That’s your device. 

Luc. It is : May it be done ? 

Tra. Not poffible ; For who (hall bear your part, 

And be in Padua here Vincentio’s (on ? 

Keep houfe, and ply his book; welcome his friends; 

Vifit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc . Balia 4 ; content thee ; for 1 have it full. 

We have not yet been feem in any houfe ; 

Nor can we be diftinguilh’d by our faces. 

For. man, or matter then it follows thus ;— 

Thou (halt be mailer,. Tranio,. in my (lead. 

Keep houfe, and, port <, and fervants, as I (hould* : 

I will fome other be ; fame Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pifa.— 

’Tis hatch’d, and (hall be lo.j-r-Tranio, at once • 

Uncafe thee ; take my colour’d hat and cloak : 

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 

But I will charm him firtb to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. . {They exchange habits* . 


3 — Jbe ftull not be annoy'd— ] Okkcopy— dbe not. Corrected 

by Mr. Rowe. Malone. 

+ i. enough ; Halim «nd Spanifli. Stbi-vi**. 

5 — port,] Pert) is figure, Iho.w* . appearance^ Jouauun, 

In 


Digitize^by -Google 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

In brief, fir, fith it your pleafure is, 

And 1 am ty’d to be obedient ; 

(For fa your father charg’d me at our parting*; 

Be ferviceable to my fori,, quotji he. 

Although, I think, ’twasio anpther fenfe,) 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufe fo well 1 love Lucentio. 

Luc . Tranio, be fo, becaufe Lucentio loves ; 
And let me be a flave, to atchieve that maid 
Whofe fudden fight hath thrall’d my wounded eye. 


v Enter Biondello. 

• i * 

Here comes the rogue.-^Sirrah, where have you been ?: ‘ 

Bion. Where have I been ? Nay, how now, where are you 
Mailer, has my fellow Tranio ftol’n your cloaths ? 

Or you lloPn his ? or both ? pray, what’s the news ? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; his no time to jell. 

And therefore frame ypur manners to the timp* 

Your fellow Tranio here, to fave my life. 

Puts my apparel and my countenance on. 

And I for my cfcape have put on hi^; 

For in a quarrel, fince I came afhore, 

1 kill’d a man, and fear I was defery’d 6 : 

Wait you on him, 1 charge you, as becomes. 

While I make Way from hence to lave my life : ‘ 

You underfland me ? 

Bion. Ay, fir, ne’er a.w.hit- 

Luc. And not a jot. of Tranio in .your mouth .; 

Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Bion . 1 he better, for, hjm ; ’Would, I were fo top ! 

Lra. So would 1 7 , ’faith, boy,, to. haye. th next with, . 
after, — 

That Lucentio indeed had Baptifla’s youngeft daughter. 


* 

6 — aml fear l was Jefcry'J : 1 i. e. I fear I wa$ obfrvM in the 3th 
ef kiilir.^r him. The editor of the thhd folio reads— I am dej'ery’d ; 
v/hich has been adopted by the modern editors. Malone. 

7 So would /, — J The old copy has — could; Corrected by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 
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But, ftrrah, — not for my fake, but your matter's,— I 
advife 

You ufe your manners difcreetly in all kind of companies ; 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 

But in all places elfe, your matter 8 Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, let’s go : — 

One thing more refts, that thyfelf execute ; — 

To make one among thefe wooers : If thou a(k me why, — 
Sufficeth, my reafons are both good and weighty 9 . 

[ Exeunt f # 

I. Ser. My lord, you nod; you do not mind the play. 

Sly. Tes, by faint Anne , do 1 . A good matter , furely ; 
Comes there any more of it P 

Page. My lord , , tis but begun . i 

Sly. ’77j a very excellent piece of work, madam lady ; 
Would, ’twere done ! 


SCENE II. 


t 

The fame. Before Hortentto’s Houfe . 


Enter PetruCHIo and Grumio# 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 

To fee my friends in Padua ; but, of all, 

My bett beloved and approved friend, 

Hortenfio : and, l trow, this is his houfe 
Here, lirrah Grumio ; knock, 1 fay. 


8 — year matter — ] Old copy— you mafter. Correfled by the editor 
of the fecond folio. Maloni. 

9 _ g 0 cJ and •weighty.'] The*divifion for the fecond a£V of this play 
it neither ma'ked in the folio nor quar^ editions. Shaklpeare feems 
to have meant the firft a& to conclude here, where the fpeeches of ihe 
Tinker are introduced; though they have been hitherto thrown to the 
end of the firft a&, according to a modern and aibitrary legulat on. 

Stkrvknsj 

» Exeunt .] Here in the old copy we have — 41 The Prefrnters above 
fpeaks.”— meaning Sly, See. who were placed in a balcony raifed at the 
back of the ftage. After the words — 44 Would it were done,” the mar- 
ginal direction i& — They fit and mark . Malone. 


Grr/ # 
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Gru. Knock, fir ! whom Humid I knock ? is there any 
man has rebus’d your worfhip 1 ? 

Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me here foundly. 

Gru. Knock you here 5 , fir? why, fir, what am I, fir, 
That i fhould knock you here, fir ? 

Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me at this gate, 

And rap me well, or I’ll knock your knave’s pate. 

Gru. My mailer is grown quarrelfome : — I Ihould knock 
yc? firft, 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

Pet. Will it not be ? 

’Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock, I’ll wring it} 

I’ll try how you can fol, fa, and fing it. 

\_He wrings Grumio by the ears. 
Gru. Help, mailers *, help ! my mailer is mad. 

Pet. Now knock when I bid you : firrah ! villain 1 


Enter Hortensio. 

tbor. How now ? what’s the matter ?— My old friend 
Grumio 1 and my good friend Fetruchio !— How do you 
all at Verona ? 

Pet. Signior Hortenlio, come you to part the fray ? 

Con tutto it core bent trovato, may 1 fay. 

Hor. Alla nojlra cafa bene venule, 

Mollo honorato ftgnor mio Pttruclno. 

J Rife, Grumio, rife ; we will compound this quarrel. 


1 — hat icbua’d ycur vitr/bifi f] What is ihe meaning of rehut'd t 
or is it a tallie print lor aim'd t Tr rwh it r. 

5 Knock yon here,—] Grumio's preteuk ms to wit have a flrong re- 
femblaoce to thofe of Dromio in the Comedy of E rr ort ; and this cir- 
curoltance makes it the more probable that tnele two plays were written 
at no great dittante of time from each other. Msloii 

♦ Help, matte s — ] The old copy leads — here; and in feveral other 
placet in this play mi fire ft, inftetd of maflers. Cor. ected by Mr. Tbeo. 
bald. In the Mis. of onr author’s age M. was the commoa abbreviation 
of Mafler and Mtjlreft. Hence the mittakc See the Merchant of 
Venice, Aft V. 1600, and i6ay: 

“ What h’, M. [Matter] Lorenzo, and M. [Miftrel’s] Lorenzo.” 

M*lo »«. 

Vol. V. N Gni. 
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Gru. Nay, ’tis no matter, what he ’leges in Latin %. — 
If this be not a lawful caufe for me to leave his fervice, — 
Look you, fir,— 4ie bid me knock him, and rap him foundly, 
fir : Well, was it fit for a fervant to ufe his mailer f® ; being, 
perhaps, (for aught I fee) two and thirty, — a pip out 6 ? 
Whom, would to God, I had well knock d at hrft. 

Then had not Grumio come by the word. ' 

Pet. A fimfelefs villain ! — Good Hortenfio, 

I bade the rafcal knock upon your gate, 

And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate ? — O heavens ! — 

Spake you not thefe words plain,— Sirrah, knock me here , 

Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me foundly ? 

And come you now with — knocking at the gate l 

Pel. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, 1 advile you. 

Hor. Petrochio, patience; 1 am Grumio’s pledge: 

Why, this is a heavy chance ’twixt. him and you ; 

Your ancient, trully, pleafant fervant Grumio. 

And tell me now, fweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 

Pet. Such wind as featters young men through the world. 
To leek their fortunes farther than at home, 

Where fmall experience grows. But, in a few’, 

Signior Hortenfio, thus ft Hands with me : — 

Antonio, my father, is deceas’d 5 
And I have thrull myfelf into this maze, 

Haply to wive, and thrive, as bell I may : 

Crowns in my purfe I have, and goods at home, 

And fo am come abroad to fee the world. 

Hor. Petruchio, lhall I then come roundly to thee, 

And wilh thee to a Ihrewd ill-favour’d wife ? 


$ — <what be M.ges in Latin,] i. e. I foppofe, what he alleges in 
Latin. Stbkvsss. 

1 cannot help Inlpefting that we ftiould read — “ Nay, ’tis no matter 
what be l.get in Latin, if this be 1 ot a lawful caule for me to leave his 
fervi e. Look you, fir.” — That is, 'Tit no mailer ■what it law, if tbit 
be net a lanofnl cauje, Sec. Tyrwhitt. 

6 —a. pip oul ?j The old copy has — peej>e. Corre&ed by Mr. Pope. 

Miboai, 

7 But in a few,] In a few , means the fame as in Jbort, in fenv words. 

jotiusotr. 

So, in K tt‘«rj W. U : 

** In few ■, — his death, whofe fpirit lent a fire — Stesvsms. 

t 

Thou *d ft 


Digitized by Google 


V 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 267 

Thou’dft thank me but a little for my couto&I : 

And yet I’ll promife thee (he (hall be, rich. 

And very rich but thou-*rt lot* much *»y friend, 

And I'll not wi(h thee to her. 

Pet . Signior Hortenfio, 'twixt fuch friends as we, 

Few words fufHce : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrucbio’s wife, 

(As wealth is*burthen of my wooing da&ce*,) 1 
Be foe asvfoul as wa* FlorcntiusVIove > . 


5 (As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance)] The burthen of a dance 
is an expreflien which I have never heaul ; the burthen cf his wooing 
fong had been more proper. Johnson. 

9 Be Jbe as foul as was Florenttas' /roe,] I fuppofe thi* alludes to the 
dory of a Florent ne, which ;is met with fn an old book, called, A 
Tkoufand Notable Thing', and perhaps in other Colle&iotns. “ He waa 
ravidud over-night with the ludre of jewels, and was mad till die mar- 
Hage was folemnized ♦, but next morning, viewing bis lady before foe wi> 
fo gorgeoufly trimM up— foe was fuch a ieane, yellow, riveflM, de- 
form’d creature, that he never lived with her afterwards.” Farmer. 

The allufioaisto a llory told by Gower in the firti book De Confefliove 
Amantis . Florent is the name ol a knight who bad bound himfelf to 
marry a deformed hag, provided foe taught him the fulution of a riddle 
on which bis life depended. The following is the (fcfcriptioa of her: 

44 Florent his wofuF! hetd up lifte, 

44 And law this vecke, where that foe tr, 

44 Which was the lotheft wighte » i 

44 That ever man cade on bis eye-: 

4< Hir nofe baas, hir browes hie, 

“ Hir eyes fmall, and depe fette, 

44 Hir chetkes ben with teres wette, 

44 And rhvely»n aa an empty Ikyn, 

44 Hangyng dowt\e unto the chyni 
44 Hir 4 tppes fononken .ben for age, 

44 There was oo grace :in hir vifage. 

44 Hir from whs na-rowe, hir lockes hore, 

44 She loketh foorih as doth a more : 

44 Hir neck is foorte, hir (holders courhe, 

44 That might «a mans lufte dillourbe : 

4< Hir bodie great, and no thyng fmall, 

44 And foortly to deferive hir ail, 

44 She hath no lith without a laefee, 

44 But like unto the woll facke: &c.”— 

44 Though foe be the joulejle of alJ, &c.” 

Thistlory might have been borrowed by Cower from an older narra- 
tive in the Gefla Romanoruwt. See the Introductory i>rfcoa< fie to the 
Cantrrbvrj Tales cf Cbaucer y lad edit. Vol. IV. p. 153. Stee vi wt, 
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As old as Sibyl, and as curd and (hrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worfe, • 

She moves me not, or not removes, at lead, 

Affection s edge in me 5 were (he as rough 1 
As are the (welling Adriatick Teas: 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru, Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and marry him to 
a puppet, or an aglet-baby x ; or an old trot with ne’er a 
tooth in her head, though (lie have as many difeafes as two 
and fifty horfes J : why, nothing comes amifs, fo money 
comes withal. 

Hor. PetFuchio, fince u'e have flept thus far in, 

1 .will continue that I broach’d in jell. 

1 can, Petwchio, help thee to a wife . , » 

With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous; 

Brought up, as bell becomes a gentlewoman : 

Her only fault (and that is — faults enough 4 ,) 

Is, — that (lie is intolerable curfl, 

Andfliitwd s , and froward ; fo beyond all meafure, 

That, were my Hate far worler than it is, 

1 would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortenfio, peace ; thou know’fl not gold’s effect : — 
Tell me her father’s name, and 'tis enough ; 

For 1 will board her, though flic chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. * 


1 — w ere Jbe as rough] Tbe old copy reads— -were (be is as rough. 
Corrected by rhe editor of the fecund folio. Malone. 

* — an aglet-baby was ■* fima I image or head cut on the tag of a 
point, or lact. That fuch Hgutev were fometimes appended to them, 
Di. Warburton has proved by a pafhtge 10 Mtzerty, the French Hillo- 
rian ; — portaot memo fur les aignslletes [punts] des petites Uses dc 
mort.” Malone. 

j — as many o.feafts as .'WJ ami fifty horfes ;] I fulpecl this paflfage 
to be coirupt, though I know not how to rc&iiy it . — The fifty dtfeajcs 
of a htrfc ftem to have been proverbial. So, in the 7 ~c» kflute Tragedy, 
160S: “ O f» umbl'cg jade ! the I'pavin o’ertake thee! the fifty dijeajes 
ftop thee !” M a Lone. * 

4 — . and that is— faults enough,] And that one is itfelf a heft of 
faul;s. The editor of the fecond folio, who has been copied by all the 
lubietfUent editors, unnt cellar » y reads— and that is fault enough. 

M ALOVS. 

5 — flirew’d,] here metns, hav : ng the qualities of a Jbt"u>. The 
adjetlive is now uled only in the fenle ot acute, intelligent . Malone. 

Hor. 
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Hor. Her father is Baptifla Minola, 

An affable and courteous gentleman ; 

Her nam6 is, Catharina Minola, 

Renown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Pet, I know her father, though l know not her ; 

And he knew my deceafed father well 5 • 

1 will not deep. Hortenfio, till I fee her ; 

And therefore Jet me be thus bold with you r 
To give you over at this firft encounter, 

Unlefs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, fir, let him go while the humour la(l 9 . 
O’ my word, an die knew him as well as I do, (he would 
think fcolding would do little good upon him : She may, 
perhaps, call him half a fcore knaves, or fo : why, that’s 
nothing ; an he begin once, he*!! rail in his rope-tricks 6 . 
I'll tell you what, fir, — an fhe (land him but a little, he 
will throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure her with it, 
that fhe fhall have no more eyes to fee withal than a cat 7 : 
You know him not, dr, 

< Hor, 


6 — be'U rail in his rope-tricks.] Sir T. Hanmer reads— in his rhe - 
1 trick. But the old copv is certainly right. Ropery or rope-tricks ori- 
ginally Hgni6ed abufive language, without any determinate idea; fuch 
language as parrots are taught to fpeak. So, in RuJihras : 

11 Could tell what fubtMeft parrots mean, 

“ That fpeak, and think contrary clean ; 

44 What member *tia of whom they talk, 

44 When they cry rope, and walk, knave, walk."- 

The following pa(Tage in Wi'fon’s Art of Rhetorique, 1553, (Hews 
that this was the meaning of the term : 44 Auother good fellow in the 
countrey, being an officer and maiour of a touoe, and dedroo3 to fpeak 
like a fine learned mao, having juft occafion to rebuke a runnegate fel- 
low, (aid after this wife in a great heate : Thou yngram and vacation 
knave, if I take thee any more within the cirCumcifton of my dampna-f 
cion, I will fo corrupte thee that all vacuion knaves Oiall, take ill l am pie 
by thee.” Thi» the author in the margin calls— “ rope-ripe chiding.” 
So, in Mayday, a comedy by Chapman, 1611 

44 Lordl how you role in your rope-ripe tenms.**j Malone. , ' 

In Romeo and Juliet, Shakfpeare ufes ropery for roguery , and there- 
fore certainly wrote rope-tricks. Rope-trick} we may fuppofc to mean 
tricks of which the contriver would deferve the repe . s Stee v ins. 

7 — that /be Jb all have no more eyes to fee withal than a cat .*] The 
humour of this paflTage I do not underftand. Thi* animal is remark- 
able for the keennefc of it6 fight. Probably the poet meant fo hive 
laid— a cat in a bottle. Of this diverfion fee an account in Much 
ado about nothing. Ad I. to the note on which the fol- 

. lowing 
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Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 mnft go with thee ; 

For in Baptirfa’s keep * roy treafure is : 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 

His youngelt daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 

And her withholds from me, and other more • 
huitors to her, and rivals m my lore; 

Suppofing it a thing impotfibie, 

(For thofe defers I have before rehears’d,) 

That ever L'atharina will he woo'd. 

Therefore this order hath Baptffla ts’en ;-~ 

That none (hail have accefs umo Bianca, 

Till Catharine the curft have got a hufband. 

Grit Catharine the curd ! 

A title for a maid, of all titles the ward. 

Hor. Now frail my friend Petruchio do me grace,; 
And offer me, difgois’d in fober robes, 

To old BaptiRa as a fe hool -matter 
Weil fecn in mu licit to Lnftrudt Bianca; 

Thatfo I may by this device, at lead. 

Have leave and Itifure to make love to her, 

And, unfufptfltd, court her by herftlf. 


lowing palTagei nujr be added from a poem called Cmmupim, «r Paf- 
fkil'c Ntgbt-cap, or am Antidote far tie Iliad edit, i5aj, p. 4S: 

“ Fairer than any (lake in GrryVinne field, fire, 

“ Guarded with gunner?, bill-men, and a rout 
“ Of bow-men bold, which at a cat di Jluu." 

Again, ibid : 

** Wor <*1* the top a rat- a- mnt war fram’d, 1 

“ Or forae witde bead that ne'er before wat tam'd ; 

“ Made at the charger of feme archer (lout, 

“ To hare bia name canonis'd intbecloot.” 

Thefe inflances ferve to (hew that it was cuflomary to (hoot at fafll- 
tioui as well at real cats. Steivens. 

It may mean, that he (hall fwelt up her eyea with blows, till (he (half 
feem to peep with a contrailed pupil, tike a cat in the light. Johnson. 

* — in Bafitifla'i keep — } Keep ?a cuftody. The flrongeft part of ai> 
ancient cakle waa catted the keep. Ste bveni. 

9 — and other mire’] And, which appears to hare been accidentally 
omitted in the old copy, was Cupplnd by Dr. Thidby ; who likawile re- 
formed the metre of this pafi.ige. M a eon t. 

1 IV ell (sen in tnufck , ] Seen is verjtd, pra&ifed. So, in Spenfer’s 
Faery S>vitn , U. i*. s. ii : 

*■ Well faeni ia every fciente that mote bee." Stiivbns. 

Enter 
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Enter Gremio ; with him Lucentio difguls’dy with 

books under his arm* 

a 

Gru . Here’s no knavery ! See \ to beguile the old folks, 
how the young folks lay their heads together! Mailer, 
mailer, look about you : Who goes there ? ha. 

Hor . Peace, Grumio ; ’tis the rival of my love: — Pe- 
truchio, Hand by a while. 

Gru . A proper {tripling, and an amorous ! [They retire, 
Gre, O, very well ; 1 have perus’d the note. 

Hark you, fir ; I’ll have them very fairly bound : 

All books of love, fee that at any hand * ; 

And fee you read no other lectures to her: 

You underltand me: — Over and befides 
Signior Baptifta’s liberality. 

I’ll mend it with a largefs Take your papers too. 

And let me have them very will perfum’d; 

For (he is fweeter than perfume itfelf, 

Tq whory they go to. Wha* will you read to her l . 

Luc . Whate’er I read to her, I’ll plead for you, 

As for my patron, (Hand you fo aflur’d,) . " 

As firmly as yourfelf were 1H11 jo place : 

Yea, and (perhaps) with more fuccefsful wards 
Than you, unlels you were a fcholar, fir. 

Gre . O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru. O this woodcock * ! what an afs it is ! .. 

Pet . Peace, firrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum ! — God fave you, fignior Gremio l 
Gre . And you are well met, fignior Horteofio* 

Trow you, whither . • 

I am going ? — To Baptifta Minola. 

I promis’d to enquire carefully about 
A fchoolmaller for the fair Bianca : 

And, by good fortune, 1 have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour. 

Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 

And other books,— good ones, 1 warrant you. 


* — at any hati :] i. e. at all event*. Stefvens. 

? O thi$ woodcock /] The fenfe this word is to be underftood in has 
been given in a former volume. Malone. 

Hor. 


Digitized by Google 


*7* TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

Hot . *Tis well : and I have met a gentleman, 

Hath promis’d me to help me ♦ to another, 

A finemufician to inArutf our miflrefs ; 

So Diall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, fo belov’d of me. 

Gre, Belov’d of me,— and that my deeds fliall prove. 

Gru. And that his bags fliall prove. ( qfde.. 

hlor. Gremio, ’tis now no tirrwe to vent our Jove : 

Liften to me, and, if you fpeak me fair, 

T1J tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a gentleman, whom by chance 1 met, . 

Upon agreement from us to his liking, 

VV ill undertake to woo curfl Catharine ; 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleafe. 

Gre, So fa id, fo done, is well: — 

Hortenfio, have you told him all her faults f 
Pet . I know, (he is an irklome brawling fcold ; 

If that be all, mailers, 1 hear no harm. 

Gre. No, fay’ll me fo, friend ? What countryman : 

Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio’s fon f : 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 

And I do hope good days, and long, to fee. 

Gre. O, fir, fuch a lift, with fucb a wife, were ftrange 
But, if you have a ftomach, to’t o’i God’s name; 

You fliall have me aflifting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild cat ? 

Pet. Will l live ? 

Gru, Will he woo her ? ay, or PH hang her. [afide. 
Pet . Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 

Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 

Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 

Have I not heard the fea, puff'd up with winds, 

Rage like an angry boar, chafed with fweat ? 

Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 

And heaven’s artillery thunder in the Ikies ? 

Have 1 not in a pitched battle heard 

Loud ’larums, neighing Heeds, and trumpets* clang h ? 


4 — help nr*e— »] The old copy readf— help one. Stbbvkns. 
Corrtfted by Mr. Rowe. Malone. 

— Antooio’6 fen :] Old copy— Butonte'i Ton. Corrected by Mq. 
Rowe. Malonf.. 

6 — and trumpets'* clang f] i. e. the clang of trumpets. Steivens. 

And 
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And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue ; v 

That gives not half fo great a blow to the ear 7, 

As will a chefnut in a farmer s fire ? 

Tulh, tufh! fear boys with bugs 8 . 

Gru. For he fears none. " [aftde. 

Gre. Hortenfio, hark ! 

This gentleman is happily arriv’d,. 

My mind prefumes, for his own good, and yours. 

Hor. I promis’d, we would be contributors. 

And bear his charge of wooing, whatfoe’er. 

Gre. And fo we will ; provided, that he win her. 

Gru. I would, I were as fureof a good dinner, [g/ide. 


Enter Tr anto, bravely a p par ell' d ; and Biondell©.* 

> ' t 

Tra. Gentlemen, God lave you I If I may be bold, 

TelT me, I befeech you, which is the readied way 
To the houfeof fignior Baptifta Minola ? 

B'ton. He that has the two fair daughters 9 : — is’t [ afuie. 
to Tra.] he you mean l 

Tra. Even he, Biondello r . 

Gre. Hark you, fir j You mean not heFto — * ' 

N c Tra. 

J * s - 


7 ~—-fo great a blow to the ear,] The old copy reads— to bear. The 
emendation is Sir T. Hanmer’s. Malone. 

So, in K. John : 

M Our ears are eudgeWd ; not a word of his 

44 But buffets belter than a fill of France.” Steevens. 

* — nvijh bugs.] i. e. with bug-bears . So, in Cjmbeline : 

4fc l — ► are become 

44 7be mtrtaf bugs e*tb' fi Id." Steevins. 

Indead of fear boys with bugs, we fliould read, I believe, fcare , that 
is, intimidate. Fea», in the text, is probabiy a milpryiu ia the London 
edition. Tq fear, however, was in our author'b time, ufed for to terrify 
or fright. Anon. 

9 He that has the tzoo fair daughters Sec ] This fpeeeh fhouid 
rather be given to Gremio; to whom, with the others, Tranio has ad- 
drefled himielf. Tyrwhutt. 

1 Even he y Biondelio!] Mr. Tyrwhitt would reguiate this line thus: 
14 Even he. Biondelio l” But* I think the old copy, both he <e and in 
. the preceding fpeeeh, is right. Biondelio adds to what h s mailer had 
laid, the words— He that has the two fair daughters,” to afcemtin 
more precifely the per Ion for whom he had enquired ; and tiieu addttlies 
Tranio; “ — is’t he you mean ?” Malone. 

1 Foil mean not her to — ] Mr. Tyrwhilt would read — you mean 
• mot her tee. I believe, an abrupt ientence was intended ; or peihaps 

Siiakipe .rr 
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r* •• 

Tra. Perhaps him and her, fir ; What have yon to do ? 
Pet . Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, 1 pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, fir : — Biondeflo, let’s away. 

Luc . Well begun, Trauio. f qfiefe. 

Her. Sir, a word ere you go - 
Are ycu a fuitorto the maid you talk of, yea, or no ? 

Tra • An if I be, fir, is it any offence? 

Gre. No i if, without more words, you will get you 
hence. 

Tra . Why, fir, I pray, are not the fireets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre. But fo is not (he. 

Tra. For what reafon, I befeech you ? 

Gre. For this reafon, if you’ll know, — 

That (lie’s the choice love of fignior Gremio. 

Hor . That (he’s the chofen of fignior Hortenfio. 

\ Tra. Softly, my mailers ! if you be gentlemen* 

Do me this right, — hear me with patience. 

Baptifta is a noble gentleman, 

To whom my father is not all unknown ; 

And, were his daughter fairer than (he is. 

She may more fuitors have* and me for one. ^ 

Fair Leda.*s daughter had a thoufand wooers ; 

Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 

And fo (he (hall ; Lucentio (hall make one. 

Though Paris came, in hope to fpeed alone. 

Gre . What 1 this gentleman will out-talk, us all. 

Luc. Sir, give him head ; 1 know, lufll prove a jade* 

Pet. Hortenfio, to what end are all thefe words ? 

Hor. Sir, let me be fo bold as to aik you, 

Did you yet ever fee Baptifla’s daughter ? 

T ra. No, fir ; but hear I do, that he hath two $ . 

The one as famous, for afcoldtng tongue, 

As is the other for beauteous modefly. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firft’s for me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 

And let it be more than Aicides’ twelve. 


Shakfpeare might have written— her to m Trinio in hii tnCwcr 
might mean, that He wouM woe the father, to obtain his content, and 
the daughter for herfeif. This, however, will not complete the mete*. 
1 hidrne therefore to my 6r.k Lppjfitioa. Malone. 
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Pet . Sir, underhand you this of me, infooth 
The youngeft daughter, whom you hearken for. 

Her father keeps from all accefs of fuitors ; 

And will not promife her to any man, 

Until theeldeft fifter firft be wed : 

The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra, If it be fo, fir, that you are the man 
Muft ftead us all, and me amongft the reft ; 

An if you break the ice, and do this feat J ,— 

Atchieve the elder, fet the younger free 

For our accefs, — whofe hap (hall be to have her. 

Will not fo gracelefs be, to be ingrate. 

Nor, Sir, you fay well, and well you do conceive; 

And fince you do profefs to be a fuitor, 

You muft, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholden. 

Tra . Sir, I (hall not be Hack: in fign whereof, 

Pleafe ye we may contrive this afternoon 4 , 

And quaff caroufes to our miftrefs’ health ; 

And do as adverfaries do in law 5 , — 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gru. Blon, O excellent motion ! Fellows, let's begone 
Hur, The motion’s good indeed, and be it fo 
Petruchio, I fhall be your ben "jenuto . [ Exeunt . 


? — tbit feat — ] The old copy reads — this feeke. The emendation 
was made by Mr. Rowe. Ste evens. 

4 — contrive tbit afternoon,] Contrive does not fignify here to projeffy 
but to Jpend , and vieur out. As io this paflage of Spenfer : 

44 Three ages, fucb as mortal men contrive. ** WAR burton. 

The word is ufed in the fame fenfe of /pending or wearing out in Paio- 
ter’s Palace of Pleafure. John sow. 

Contrive , I luppofe, is from contero. So, in the Hecyra of Terence : 
44 Totum hunc contrivi diem.* 1 Steevens. 

5 — as adversaries do in law,] By adverfaries in law, I believe, our 
author means not fuitors, but bamjlers , who, however warm in their 
©ppofition to each other in the courts of law, live in greater harmony 
and frier.dfhip in private, than perhaps thole of any other of the liberal 
profeffioos. Their clients feldom 44 eat and drink with their adverfariea 
as friends." Malone. 

6 _— Fellows, let's begone.] Fellows means fellow-fervantt. Gromio 
and BiondcUo addrefr, each the other, aod alio the difguiled Lucentio. 

Malone. 


ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


The fame. A Room in Baptifta’s Houfe. 


Enter Catharina and B"ianca. 


Bian. Good lifter, wrong me not, nor wrong yourfelf 
To make a bondmaid and a flave of me; 

That I difdain : but for thefe other gawds 7, — 

Unbind my hands, I’ll pull them off myfelf. 

Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 

Or, what you will command me, will I do. 

So well l know my duty to my elders. 

Cath. Of all thy fuitors, here 1 charge thee *, tell. 
Whom thou iov’it bed : fee thou diffemble not. 

Bian. Believe me, fifter, of all the men alive, 

1 never yet beheld that fpecial face 
Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 

Cath. Minion, thou lied ; Is’t not Hortenfio ? 

Bian. If you affttf him, filler, here 1 fwear. 

I’ll plead for you myfelf, but you fhall have him. 

Cath. O then, belike, you fancy riches more ; 

You will have Gremio to keep you fair 9 . 


* tiir wrong jearfitf,] Do not a« in a manner unbecoming a woman 
and a filler. So, in the Merry fVtvti tf WinJftr : “ Mailer Ford, this 
nr engt you.” Malone. 

7 — tut for tbrfe other gawds,—] The old copy read* — gooth. Cur- 
Ttfled by Mr. Theobald. Ga-wJi, he obfervei, are toys, tiifling orna- 
ments. Malone. 

8 l clmge thee,] Thee, which was accidentally omitted in the old 

copy, «•■.< fupplied by the editor of the fccond folio. Malone. 

9 — to keep you fair.] I wilh to read—to keep you fine. But either 
void may icive. Johnson. 


Bian. 
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Bian. Is it for him you do envy me fo ? 

Nay, then you jeft ; and now I well perceive. 

You have but jelled with me all this while : 

I pr’ythee, filler Kate, untie my hands. 

Cath. If that be jell, then all the reft was fo. [flrikes her ■ 


Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame 1 whence grows this in- 
folence ? — 

Bianca, (land afide ; — poor girl ! (he weeps : — 

Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. — 

For lhame, thou hilding 1 of a devililh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her that did ne’er wrong thee ? 

When did Ihe crofs thee with a bitter word ? 

Cath. Her lilence flouts me, and I’ll be reveng’d. 

[flies after Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my fight ? — Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca. 

Cath. Will you not fuller me 1 ? Nay, now 1 fee, 

She is your treafure, fhe mull have a hulband ; 

1 mull dance bare-foot on her wedding-day. 

And, for your love to her, lead 1 apes in hell 
Talk not to me \ I will go fit and weep, 

Till I can find occafion of revenge. [Exit CathArika. 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev’d as I ? 

But who comes here ? 


1 _ hilding — ] The word Billing or hindering, is a lew nor etch ; it 
is applied to Catharine for the coarlenef. of her behavioor. Johnson. 

a IV ill yen not fuffer mef) The old copy reads — PVhat, will, 3rc. 
The compofitor probably caught the former word from the preceding 
lioe. Corre£ted by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

3 And, for your love to her, lead apet in hell.] “ To lead apes”-w.at 
in onr author’, time, as at prefent, one of the employments of a bear- 
herd, who often carries about o.ie of thofe animals along with hia bear: 
but 1 know not how this phral'e came to be applied floold maids. We 
meet with it again in Much ado alout nothing: “ Therefore (fays 
Beatrice,) I will even take fix-pence in earned of the bear-herd, and 
lead his apet to hell.” Malone. 
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Enter Gremto, with Lucentio in the habit of a mean man ; 
Petruchio, with Hoktensio at a mu/ician ; and 
Tran 10, with Biondello bearing a lute and books. 


Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptifta. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio : God fave you, 
gentlemen ! 

Pet. And you, good fir! Pray, have you not a daughter 
Call’d Catharina, fair, and virtuous ? 

Bap. 1 have a daughter, fir, call’d Catharina. 

Gre. You are too blunt ; go to it orderly. 

Pel. You wrong me, fignior Gremio ; give nae leave.— 

I am a gentleman of Verona, fir, 

That, — hearing of her btauty, and her wit. 

Her affability, and balhful modefiy, 

Her wond’rous qualities, and mild behaviour,— 

Am bold to (hew myfelf a forward gueft 
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefs 
Of that report which 1 fo oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do prefent you with a man of mine, 

[prefenting Hortenfio. 
Cunning in mufick, and the mathematicks, 

Toinftrufl her fully in thofe fcicnces. 

Whereof, I know, (he is not ignorant : 

Accept of him, or elfe you do me wrong ; 

His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You’re welcome, fir; and he, for your good fake 1 
But for my daughter Catharine, — this I know. 

She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I fee, you do not mean to part with her ; 

Or elfe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miflake me not, I fpeak but as I find. 

Whence are you, fir ? what may 1 call your name ? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio’s fbn, 

A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well : you are welcome for his fake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 

Let us, that are poor petitioners, fpeak too : 

Baccare ! 
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feaccare ! you are marvellous forward ♦. 

Pet. O, pardon me, fignior Gremio ; F would fain be 
doing. 

Gre. I doubt it nor, fir ; but you will curfe your woo- 
ing. — 

Neighbour 5, this is a gift very grateful, I am fure of it. 
To exprefs the like kindnefs myfelf, that have been more 
kindly beholden to you than any, I freely give unto you 
this young fcholar®, [prefenting L.ucentio,] that hath been 
long fludying at Rheims j as cunning in Greek, Latin, and 
other languages, as the other in mufick and mathematicks : 
his name is Cambio ; pray, accept his fervice. 

Bap. A thoufand thanks, fignior Gremio : welcome, good 
Cambio. — But, gentle fir, [to Tranio.] methinks, you walk 
like a dranger ; May I be fo bold to know the cauie of your 
coming ? 

Tra. Pardon .me, fir, the boldnefs is mine own ; 

That, being a drange r in this city here. 

Do make myfelf a luitor to your daughter. 

Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 

Nor is your firm refolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the elded filler : 

This liberty is all that J requell, — 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

1 may have welcome ’ntongd the red that woo, 

And free accefs and favour as the red. 


+ Baccara ! you are marvellous forvuanl.] Baccart it an oU proverbi.il 
word, ufed by John Hey wood v who hath made, whai he pleafes to call, 
upon it. Take (wo of them, fuch as they aie: 

“ Biukare, *]ueih Mostimtr 10 his low, 

“ Went that low haike at that b riding, (row you 
“ liackari, ip.oth Mortimer to bis low : lie, 

“ Mortimer’s fow fpeaketh as good Latin as he” Fiima. 

5 Neighbour^ The old copy has — neighboured Corrected by Mr. 
Theobald. Maloni. 

6 — l freely give unto you this young fchtlar The wo da in Roman 
chara&ers, which were certainly omitted in the old copy by the negli- 
gence of the compofitor or traotcribcr, were fupptied by Mr. Tyrwhitt. 
If hit emendation wanted any fupport, it might be had in the preceding 
part of this feene, where Pcirgchio, prefenting Hntenfio to Baptilta, 
ttl’et almolt the fame form of words t 

“ And, for aa entrance of my entertainment, 

“ / do prefenl you with a man of mine, 

“ Cunning in mufick. Sec.” 

Free leave give. Sec. was the abfurd correction of the editor of the 
third folio. Maum. 

And, 
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And, toward the education of your daughters, 

I. here bellow a fimple inftrument, 

And this fmall packet of Greek and Latin books 7 : 

If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Bap. Lucentio is your name * ? of whence, I pray ? 

Tra. Of Pifa, lir ; fon to Vincentio. 

Bap. A mighty man of Pifa, by report ; 

I know him well 9 ; you are very welcome, Hr. — 

Take you [to Hor.J the lute, and you [to Luc.] the fat of 
books, 

You (hall go fee your pupils prefently. 

Holla, within !— 


7 — this fmall packet of Greek and Latin Inks ••] In queen Eliza, 
beth’s time the young ladies of quality were ufually inflrucled in the 
learned languages, if any pains were bellowed on their minds at alL 
Lady JaneGtay and herfiftera, queen Elizabeth, &c. are trite inftancea. 

Pirct. 

8 Lucentio isyonr name F] How fliould Faptifta know this ? Peihapa 
a line is led, or perhaps our author was negligent. Mr Theobald fup- 
pofea they converfe privately, and that thus the name is learned ; but 
then the attion mult ftand (1111; for there is no fpeech interpoled be- 
tween that of Traoio and this of Baptifta. Another editor imagines 
that Lucentio’s name was written on the packet of books. Malone. 

9 I know bim welt:] It appears in a fubiequent part of this play that 
Baptifta was not per/onally acquainted with Vincentio. The pedant in- 
deed talks of Vincentio and Baptifta having lodged together twenty 
years belore at an inn in Genoa ; but this appears to have been a fiilioa 
far the scare ; for when the pretended Vincentio is introduced, Baptifta 
exprefles no furprife at his not being the fame man with whom he had 
formerly been acquainted ; and, when the real Vincentio appears, he 
fuppofes him an impoftor. The words therefore, “ I know him well,” 
muft mean, 7 knew well who be is. Baptifta ul'es the fame words be- 
fore, fpeaking of Petruchio’s lather : “ p know him well ; you are wel- 
come for his lake” — where they muft have the fame meaning ; viz. 7 
know whe be was ; for Petruchio’a father is fbppofed to hare died before 
the commencement of the play. 

Some of the modern editors point the palTage before us thus : 

A mighty man of Pifa ; by report 
I know him well.— 

but it is not fo pointed in the old copy, and the regulation Teems un- 
necelfary, the very fame words having been before ufed with equal li- 
cence concerning the father of Petruchio. 

Again, in Timon of Athens : ‘‘We know him for no left, though, we 
are but ftrangers to him.” Malone. 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead thefe gentlemen 

To my daughters ; and tell them both, 

Thefe are their tutois ; bid them ufe them well* 

[2T;vf/ Servant, with Hortenfio, Lucentio, and Biond. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 

And then to dinner: Yon are palling welcome. 

And fo I pray you all to think yourfelves. 

Pet. Signior Baptida, my buftnefs afketh hade. 

And every day .l cannot come to woo *. 

You knew my father well ; and in him, me. 

Left folely heir to all his lands and goods. 

Which i have better’d rather than decreas’d : 

Then tell me,— if 1 get your daughter’s love, 

What dowry {hall T have with her to wife? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands £ 

And, in pofTeffion, twenty thoufand crowns. 

Pet . And, for that dowry, J'll adore her of 
Her widowhood be it that (he furvive me,— 

In all my lands and leafes whatfoever : - 

Let fpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 

That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when thefpeci-al thing is well obtain’d, 

That is,— her love ; for that is all in alL 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; for I tell you, father, 

I am as peremptory as (he proud-minded ; 

And where two raging fires meet together, 

They do confume the thing that feeds their fury : 

Though little fire grows great with little wind, 

Yet extreme gufts will blow out fire and all : 

So I to her, and fo (he yields to me ; 

For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. . 


1 An A every, day l cannot come to tvoo."] This is the burthen of part of 
an old ballad, entitled The Ingenious B* aggaAocia : 

“ And 1 cannot come every day to wooe.” Stsivejts. 
t . I'll affure her of 

Her roiAovvhooJy—] Sir T. Hanmer rads— for her widowhood. 
The reading of the old copy it* harfh to our ears, but it might have been 
the phrafeology of the time. Malone,. 

• j 

Bap: 
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Bap . Well may'll thou woo, and happy be thy fpeed ! 
But be thou arm’d for fome unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay, to the proof as mountains are for winds, 
That (hake not, though they blow perpetually. 


Re enter Horten $io, •with his head broken. 

0 

Bap. How now, my friend l why dofl thou look fa pale i 
Hor. For fear, I promile you, if i look pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good muGcian ? 
Hor. I think, (he’ll fooner prove afoldier ; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why, theo thou caofi not break her to the lute ? 
Hor. W’hy, no ; for (he hath broke the lute to me. 

I did but tell her, (he miftook her frets ?, 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering ; 

When, with a mod impatient devilifh fpirit, 

Frets, call you theft £ quoth (he : Pll fume ninth them : 

And, with that word, (he (truck me on tbe bead. 

And through the iuftruroent my pate made way j 
And there l flood amazed lor a while. 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 

While (he did call me, — rafcal fidler. 

And — t wangling Jack 4 $ with twenty fach vile terms. 

As (he had 5 ftudied tomifufe me fo. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lufty wench ; 

] love her ten times move than e’er I did : 

O, how I long to have fome chat with her l 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not fo difcomfked : 
Proceed in practice wkh my youoger daughter ; 

She’s apt to learn, and thankful for good turns.— 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; ' 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you i 


3 — her frets,] A fret is that ft op of a roufical internment which 
caules or regulates ihe vibration of the faring. John sow. 

4 And-~l'wa*ghng Jack.;] Jack, it has been already obferved, was 
an exprefllon of contempt. T<wangling Jack is, mean , paltry tatanilt. 

M A LOWE. 

5 — Jke had—] In ihe old copy thefe words are accideatalty irani- 
pofed. Corrected by Mr. Rowe» Mafcowa. 


Pet. 

•a 
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Pet. I pray you, do ; I will attend her here,— »• 

[ Exeunt Bap. Gre. Tha. and Hor. 
And woo her with fame fpirit when (He comes. 

Say, that fhe rail ; Why, then I’ll tell her plain, 

She Zings as fweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, that (he frown ; I’ll fay, fhe looks as clear 
As morning rofes newly wa/h’d with dew : * 

Say, (he be mute, and will not fpeak a word ; 

Then I’ll commend her volubility. 

And fay — /he uttereth piercing eloquence t 
If /he do bid me pack. I’ll give her thanks. 

As though (he bid me /lay by her a week ; 

If /he deny to wed. I’ll crave the day 

When 1 /hall a/k the banns, and when be married ~ 

But here /he comes ; and now, Petruchio, fpeak. 


Enter Catharin a. 

Good-morrow, Kate ; for that’s your name, 1 hear, 

Cath. Well have yon heard, bat fomethiag bard of 
hearing b f 

They call me— Catharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie, in faith ; for you are call’d plain Kate, 

And bonny Kate, and fometiraes Kate she curft ; 

But Kate, the prettieft Kate in Chriftendom, 

Kate of Kate-hall, my fuperdainty Kate, 

For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 

Take this of me, Kate of my confolation 
Hearing thy mildnefs prais’d in every town. 

Thy virtues fpoke of, and thy beauty founded, 

(Yet not fo deeply as to thee belongs,) 

Myfelf am mov’d to woo thee for my wife. 


* ■ - " '■ fie looh at char 

tit nomine rotes wwf, mtfb'A uetith Jrfv.-] So Milton In hi, 
V Allegro r 

** There o* bed, of riolets blue, 

“ And new blown r 0 fes wa/h d with dew " MaloNI. 

6 tv til have you heard, hut fomethiug h«fd of bearing ;] A poor 
quibble was here intended. U appears from majoy old F.ngiifh books 
1 hat hear J was pronounced in our author’s time, as if it were written 
bard. Malone. 

Cath. 
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Cath . Mov’d! in good time: let him that mov’d yo« 
hither. 

Remove you hence : I knew you at the firff. 

You were a moveable. 

Pet. Why, what’s a moveable ? 

Cath. A joint- ftool 7 . 

Pet. Thou hart hit it : come, fit on me. 

Cath. Afles are made to bear, and fo are you* 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 

Cath. No fuch jade, fir *, as you, if me you mean* 

Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden thee : . 

For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 

Cath. Too light for fuch a fwain as you to catch ; 

And yet as heavy as my weight fhould be. 

Pet. Should be ? fhouki buz. 

Cath. WeH ta’en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, flow- wing’d turtle ! fhall a buzzard take thee ? 
Cath . Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard 9 . 

Pet . Come, come, you wafp * i’&ith, you are too angry. 
Cath. If I be wafpi/h, bert beware my (ting* 

Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 

Cath . Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. . 

Pet. Who knows not where a wafp doth wear his fling t- 
In his tail. 

Cath . In his tongue. . •••.'-! 

Pet . Whofe tongue i 


• _ ^ . • . ** 

7 A joint foci.] This it 1 proverbial cxprcfiion : 

u Cry you mercy, I took you for a join’d ftool. M 
See Ray's Collection. SteBvens. 

8 No fuch) atte, fir, — ] The latter word, which is not in the old copyj, 
was fupplied by the editor of the fecoiid folio. Malone. 

Perhaps we (hould read— no fuch jack. However there i* authority 
for jade in a male fenfe. So, in Soliman and terfeda , Piston fays of 
Bafilifco, 44 He juft like a knight ! H^’ll inft like a jade." Farmer. 

So before, in p. *74: 44 — 1 know, he ’ll prove a jade." Malone. 

9 Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard.] Perhaps we n.ay read 
better Ay, for a turtle, and be takes <t bus&zard.. That it-, he may 
take me for a turtle, and he (hall find me a hawk. Johnson. 

This kind of expreflion likewife feeras to have been proverbial. So, 
in the Three Lords of London, 1590: . . 

44 — ■ haft.no more (kill, 

Than take a fastlcon for a buzzard t" St 1-eve if a. 


Cath 
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Cath. Yours, if you talk of tails 1 ; and fo farewel. . 

Pet . What with my tongue ia your tail ? nay, come 
again, 

Good Kate ; I am a gentlemart. 

Cath . That I’ll try. *. £ ftrtking him . 

Pet . I fwear, i’ll cuff you, if you fir ike again. 

Cath. So may you loofe your arms.: 

If you flrike me, you are no gentleman ; 

And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate ? O, put me in thy books. 

Cath. What is your crefl ? a coxcomb \ . 

Pet. A comblels cock, fo Kate wijl be my hen. 

Cath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven \ 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come ; you mull not look fo four. 
Cath . It is my fafhion, when I fee a crab 
Pet. Why, here’s no crab; and therefore look not four, 
Cath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it me. 

Cath. Had 1 a glafs, 1 would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face ? 

Cath. W ell aim’d of fuch a young one. 

Pet. Now, by faint George, I am too young, for yon. . 
Cath. Yet you are wither’d. . 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Cath. I care not. . 

Pet . Nay, hear you, Kate : in footh, you ’fcape not fo. 
Cath. I chafe you, if i tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; 1 find you paffing gentle. 

’Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I lind report a very liar ; 

For thou art nleafant, gamefome, palling courteous ; 

But flow in fpeech, yet fweet as fpring-time flowers : 

Thou canflnot frown, thou canfl not look alkance, 

Nor bite the Jip, as angry wenches will ; 

Nor hall thou pleafuie to be crofs in talk ; 


1 Tours , if you talk of nils The. old copy reads— tales, and it 
■lay perhaps be right. — “ Yours, if your talk be no better than an idle 
tale." Our author is very fond of uiing words of fimilar founds in dif- 
ferent fenfes. — I have, however, followed the emendation made by Mr. 
Pope, which all the modern editors hare adopted. Malone. 

1 — a craven.] A craven is a degenerate, difpirited cock. Steev, 


But 
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But thou "with mildnefs errtertain’fl thy wreoers, 

With gentle conference, foft, and affable. 

Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 

0 flanderous world 1 Kate, like the hazle-iwig. 

Is ftraight, and (lender ; and as brown m hue 
As hazle nuts, and Tweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me fee thee walk.: thou doft not haft. 

Cath. Go, fool, and wf»om thou keep’ll command *. 
Pet. Did ever Dian fe become a grove. 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 

And then let Kate be challe, and Dian fportful ! 

Cath, VV here did you ftudy all tins goodly fpeech ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 

Cath. A witty mother l witlefs elfe her Ton. 

Pet. Am I not wife ? 

Cath. Yes; keep you warm*. 

Pet. Marry, fo I mean, fweet Catharine, in thy bed : 
And therefore, fetting all this chat afide. 

Thus in plain terms : — Your father hath confented 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowry ’greed on } 

And, will you, niil you, I will marry you. 

Now, Kate, I am a hu(band for your turn ; 

For, by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 

(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 

Thou nurfl be married to no man hut me: 

For 1 am he am born to tame yon, Kate ; 

And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Conformable ', as other houfhold Kates. 

Here conies your father; never make denial, 

1 muft and will have Catharineto my -wife. 


t Go, ful, and whom tic* kcep'fi command.] This in exa&ly the 
natra-a/niv®. imiearci of Theocritus, Eld. xv. v. 5)0. and yet I would not 
be pofitive that Shaklpcsre had ever read even a '.laudation of Theocritus. 

Ty awn iTr. 

4 An ■ / not naife t 

Vet ; keep yon enar at.] So, in Mmcb ado about nothing : “ — that 
if be bat wit enough to keep himfclf warm.” STtxveNi. 

5 And bring yon from anotld Kate to a Kate 

Conformable ,— J Thus the old copy. The editor of the lecond folio 
with fome probability reads— from a wild Kat (raeaoing certainly cat). 
So before: “ But will you woo this vttld calf" Miloxi. 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Baptista, Gremio, WTranio. 


Bap . Now, fignior Petrudhio ; how fpeed you with m* 
daughter ? ™ 

Pet. How but well, fir ? how but well ? 

It were impoflible, 1 ffiould fpeed amifs. 

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Catharine? in your 
dumps ? 

Cath. Call you me, daughter ? now, I promife you, 

You have ffiew’d a tender fatherly regard, 

To wiffi me wed to one half lunatick ; 

A mad-cap ruffian, and a fwearing Jack tf , 

That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, ’tis thus, — yourfelf and all the world, 

That talk’d of her, have talk’d amifs of her; 

If (he be curd, it is for policy : 

For fue’s not froward, but moded as the dove ; 

She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 

For patience ffie will prove a fecond Griffel 7 , 

And Roman Lucrece for her chafiity : 

And to conclude, — we have ’greed 10 well together, 

That upon funday is the wedding-day. 

Cath. I'll fee thee hang’d on funday fird. 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio! ffie fays, ffie’ll Tefe thee hang’d 
fir'd. 

Tra. Is this yoar fpeeding ? nay, then, good night our 
part ! 

Pet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I choofe her for myfelf; 

If ffie and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you ? 

’Tis bargain’d ’twixt us twain, being alone. 

That ffie ffiall ft ill be curd in company. 

I tell you, ’tis incredible to believe 

How much ffie loves me : O, the kindtd Kate 1— 


6 —and a /wearing Jack,] See p. 281, n. 4. Malone. 

7 — a feconJ Griffel ;] There is a play entered at Stationers’ .HaM, 
May 28, 1599, called “ The pi lie of Patient Gnfel." Bocaccio was 
the inventor of the (lory, and Chaucer copied ic in hi *CkrA* of Oxen- 
forde*t Tale. Steivens. 


She 
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She hung about my neck; and kifson kifs 
She vy’d fo faft •, protefting oath on oath, 

That in a twink (he won me to her love. 

O, you are novices ! 'tis a world to fee 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 

A meacock wretch * can make the curfteft (hrew.— - 
Give me thy hand, Kate: 1 will unto Venice, 

To buy apparel ’gainft the wedding-day: — 

Provide the feafl, father, and bid the guefts > 

1 will be fure, my Catharine (hall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to fay : but give me your hands ; 
God lend you joy, Petruchio I ’tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, fay we ; we will be witnefles. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 

I will to Venice, funday comes apace : — 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 

And kifs me, Kate, we will be married o’funday. 

[ Extant Pet. and Cath. feme rally. 
Gre. Was ever match clap’d upfo fuddenly ? 

Bap- ’Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant’s part, 
And venture madly on a defperate mart. 

fra. ’Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 

’Twill bring you gain, or perilh on the feas. 

Bap. The gain I feek is — quiet in the match*. 


s - ■ lift on Tift 

She vy’d fo faft,—] Vie end reoiyt were ttrmt at cud*, now fuper- 
leded by the more modern word, brag. The words were frequently 
ufed in a l'enfe fomewhat remote f.om their original one. In the famous 
trial of the feven bifhops, the chief juftice r «ys, “ We muft not permit 
*y' n K an ^ revjing upon one another." Farmir. 

yie and Revie weie terms at Frimrn, the iafhionable game in our au- 
thor’s lime. See Florin’s Second Frutet, qnarto, 1591: S. “ Let us 
play at Primero then. A. What fhall we play for ? S One (hilling (lake 
and three reft. — I yye it; will you hould it? A. Yea, fir, 1 hould it, 
and revyc it " 

‘T, oMt-vio Howel explaina in his Didtionary, 1660, thus: “ Faire 
penr ou intimider avec on vray ou feint envy, et faiie quitter le jeu a la 
partie contraire.” M a low a. 

9 — >/ir a •world to fee,] i. e. It is wonderful to fee. This expreflion 
is often met with in old hiftoriana, as well aa dramatick writers. 

Steivius. 

a _ a meacock wretch— ] i. e. a timorona daftardly creature. 

Stei vrirs. 

* — in the match.] Old copy— me the match, CorreA ed hy Mr. 
Pope. Mueil. 


Gre. 
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Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 

But now, Baptilla, to your younger daughter }— 

Now is the day we long have looked for ; 

I am your neighbour, and was fuitor fir ft. 

Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca mote 
Than words can witnefs, or your thoughts can guefs. 

Gre. Youngling ! thou canlt not lovefo dear as 1 . 

Tra. Grey -beard 1 thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry *. 

Skipper, (land back ; ’tis age, that nourifheth. 

Tra. But youth, in ladies’ eyes that flourilheth. 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen ; I will compound this 
llrife : 

’Tis deeds, mud win the prize ; and he, of both. 

That can allure my daughter greateft dower, 

Shall have my Bianca’s love — . 

Say, fignior Gremio, what can you adore her ? 

Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the city 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold ; 

Bafons, and ewers ’, to lave Iter dainty hands ; 

My hangings all of Tyrian tapellry: 

In ivory coffers I have (luff’d my crowns ; 

In cyprefs chcfls my arras, counterpoints 

Vol. V. - O Coflly 


1 Bat thine doth fry.] Old Gremio’s notions are confii raed by Shad- 
well : 

*• ’The fire of love ik youthful blood, 

44 Like wbat is kindled in brujb-nu:cd, 

“ But for a moment burns 
“ But when crept into aged veins, 

*♦ It fiowly burnt , and long remains ; 

“ It glows, and with a fallen heat, 

“ Like fire in togs, it burnt, and warms us long ; 

“ jdnd though she fiame be not fo great , 

“ Tel it the beat as firong Johnson. 

J Bafons and ewers,—] A bafon and ewer feem to have been furni- 
ture of which much account was made in our author’s time. They 
were ufually of filver ; and probably the fafbion of thefe articles waa 
more particularly attended to, becaufe they were regularly exhibited to 
the guefts before and after dinner, it being the cuftotc to walh the hands 
at both thofe times. See p. 313, a 3. Malone. 

4 — counterpoints,] Thefe coverings for beds are at prel'ent called 
counterpanes ; but either mode of fpelling i» proper. 

Counterpoint is the monkifh term for a particular fpecies of rruGck, in 
which notes of equal duration, but of different harmony, are fet in op- 

politic* 
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Coftly apparel, tents, and canopies 

Fine linen, Turky cufliions bo/Vd with pearl. 

Valance of Venice gold in needle- work, 

Pewter 6 and brals, and all things that belong 
To houfe, or hotife-keeping : then, at my farm, 

I have a hundred mikh-kine to the pail, 

Sixfcore fat oxen /landing in ray Halls, 

And all things anfwerable to this portion, 

Myfelf am (truck in years, I mud confe/s ; 

And, if 1 die to-morrow, this is hers, 

If, whilft I live, (he will be only mine. 

Tra. IJtat, only, came well in-— Sir, lift to me ; 

1 am my Other’s heir, and only fon : 

If I may have your daughter to my wife, 

PJ1 leave her houfes three or four as good, • 

Within rich Pifa walls, as any one- ... 

Old fi gnior Gremio has in Badua;* 

Befides two thoufand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land, all which (hall be her jointure.— 

What, have I pinch’d you, fjgnior Gremio? 


petition to each other. In like manner counter pants were anciently com- 
pofed of patch-woik, and lo connived that every pane or partition in 
them, was contratled with cne of a different colour, though of the 
fame dimenfions. Steevens. 

Counterpoints were in ancient times extremely coflly. In Wat Ty- 
ler’s rebellion, Stowe informs, us, when the inlurgents bioke into the 
wardrobe, "id the Savoy, they deflroyed a coverlet, worth a thouland 
marks. Malone. « 

S — tents ami canofics,'] 1 fuppofe hy tents old Gremio means work 
of that kind which the ladies call tent Jlitih. He woujd hardly enume- 
rate tents (in their common acceptation) among hia domeftick riches. 

St«evenr. 

I fufpedV, the furniture of fome kind of bed, in the form of a pavil- 
lion, was known by this name in our. author’s time. The word, how» 
ever, may have been ufed in its cernmrn acceptation. In HolinOted, p. 
8 1 9, we are told, the king himfelt had a houfe of timber, and for his 
other lodgings he had great ar.d goodly tents of blcw-water work, gar- 
nifhed with yellow and white. Perhaps, as our author was a reader of 
Holinfhed, this circumftance might have adhered to his memory. 

M a lone. 

$ Pewter — ] We may fuppofe that pewter was, even in the time of 
queen Rluabeth./ too coOly to be ufed in common. It appears from 
tv The regulations and etiablifhment of the houfehold of Henry Algernon 
Percy, the fifth earl of Notthumberlnnn, &c.” that veffels of pewter 
were hired by the year. This hcujebcltt-took was begun in the year 
1511, See Holinflted's Defciiption of England, p. 188, and 189. 

Steevens. 
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Gre. Two thoufand ducats by the year, of land! 

My land amounts not to fo much in all : 

That Ihe (hall have; beGdes an argofy 7 , 

That now is lying in Marfeiiles’ road : — 

What, have T chok’d you with an argofy ? 

Tra. Gremio, ’tis known, my father hath no lefs 
Than three great argoGes ; beGdes two gallialfes 8 , 

And twelve tight gallies : thefe I will allure her. 

And twice as much, whate’er thou offer’ll next. 

Gre. Nay, I have offer’d all, I have no more ; 

And Ihe can have no more than all I have ; — 

If you like me, Ihe lhall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the world. 

By your Grm promife ; Gremio is out-vied 9. 

Bap. I mull confefs, your offer is the bell ; 

And, let your father make her the aflurance, 

She is your own ; elfe, you mull pardon me : 

If you Ihould die before him, where’s her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cavil ; he is old, 1 young. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old ? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 

I am thus refoiv’d :■ — On funday next, you know. 

My daughter Catharine is to be marry’d : 

Now, on the Yunday following, (hall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this affurance ; 

If not, to Ggnior Gremio : 

And fo 1 take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fear thee not ; 
Sirrah, young gameller ’, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waining age. 

Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 

An old Italian fox is not fo kind, my boy. [Exit, 


7 That fit Jball ham ; htJiJtt an argt/y , — ] She (ball have that, 
whatever be Its value, and an argofy over and above. Hiitb. 

8 — t not galliafles,] A galeai or galliaft , is a heavy low-built veffel 
of burthen, with both fails and oars, partaking at once of the nature of 
• (hip and a galley. Stiivens. 

9— onf.vuJ.] See p. a88, n. 8. Malone. 

* Sirrah, yunng gameller,—] Perhaps alluding to the pretended La- 
eentiu’a having before talk’d of mt-vying him. See the laft note. 

MAloke. 
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« 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither’d hide ; 

Yet l have fac’d it with a card of ten *. 

*Tis in my head to do my matter good:— " 

I fee no reafon, but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Mutt get a father, call’d — fuppos’d Vincentio^ 

And that’s a wonder : fathers, commonly, 

Do get their children ; but, in this cafe of wooing, 

A child {hall. -get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning 5 . 

lExit* 


ACT III. SCENE L 


A Room Ih Baptifla’s Houfi* 


tor Lucentio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 


Luc . Fidler, forbear; you grow too forward, fir; 
"Have you fo foon forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Catharine welcom’d you withal ? 

Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is* 

The patronefs of heavenly harmony : 


* — iffith a card of ten.] 1. e. with a very high card. The phrafe 
firems to have been app ! ied to thole perfons who gaintd their ends by im- 
pudence, and bold confident adertion. Malone. 

So, Skelton : 

44 Fyrftepyeke a quarrel, and fall out with him then, 

44 And fo outface him with a eard of ten?' Waubwetoit. 

1 — if / foil not of my cunning.] As this is the cooclufion of an a&, 
I fufpe& that the poet deftgaM a rhyming couplet. Inftead of cunning 
we might read— doing, which is often ufed by Shakfpeare in the fenl'e 
here wanted, and agree* perfeiSlly well with the beginning of the line— 
44 a child fhall get a fire.” Steevbns. 

* — this i/] Probably our author wrote— this lady is, which com- 
pletes the metre, wrangling being ufed as a trify liable. Malone. 


3 


Then 
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Then give me leave to have prerogative; 

And when in mufick we have fpent an hour, 

Your letfure (hall have leifure for as much. 

Luc. Prepofterous afs ! that never read f© far 
To know the caufe why mufick was ordain’d 1 
Was it not, to refrefh the mind of man* 

After his fludies, or his ufual pain ? 

Then give me leave to read philofophy, , “ 

And, while I paufe, ferve in your harmony. 

Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear thefe braves of thine. 

Bian . Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong,, 

To drive for that which refleth in my choice ; 

I am no breeching fcholar 4 in the fchools ; 

I’ll not be ty’d to hours, nor ’pointed times. 

But learn my lelTons as I pleafe myfelf. 

And, to cut off all ftrife, here fit we down: — 

Take you your inflrument, play you the whiles ; 

His lecture will be done, ere you have tun’d. 

Hor . You’ll leave his le&ure, when I am in tune ? 

[/o Bianca. Hor. retires , 
Luc. That will be never tune your inflrument. 

Bian, Where left we lafl l 
Luc, Here, madam 
Hie Hat Simois ; hie ejl Sigeia tellus | 

Hie fteterat Priami regia celfa fenis, 

Bian. Conflrue them. 

Luc, Hie ibaty a3 I told you before,— Simois> I am Lu- 
centio, — hie ejl , fon unto Vincentio of Pi fa, — Sigeia tellus , 
difguifed thus to get your love \—Hic Jleterat 9 and that Lu* 
centio that comes a wooing, — Priami , is my man Tranio, — 
regia , bearing my port,— celfa fenis 9 that we might beguile 
the old pantaloon 

Hor . Madam, my inflrument’s in tune. \ returning* 

Bian Let’s hear [Ho r, plays*. 

0 fie ! the treble jars.. 

Luc. Suit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me fee if I can conflrue it : Hie that Simois , 

1 know you not; — hie ejl Sigeia tellus y I trufl you not 


4 — no breeching fcholar— ] i. e. nofchool-boy liable to corporal cor- 
rection. So, in K. Edward II. by Marlowe, *598: 

44 Whole looks were as a breeching to a boy.” Steiviws, 

5 — pantaloon .] The old <ully in Italian farces. Johnson. 


Hie 
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Hie fteterat Priam't , take heed he hear us not ; — regia, pre- 
fume not ; — celfa fenis , defpair not. 

Hor. Madam, ’tis now in tune. 

Luc . All but the bafe. 

Hor. The bafe is right ; *tis the bafe knave that jars. 

,jl How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 

\ Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
\'^fPfdaf c ulc 6 , I’ll watch you better yet. 

In time I may believe, yet I miftruft 7. 
dWE' Miftruft it not ; for, fure, A£acide$ 8 
Was Ajax, — call’d fo from his grandfather. 

Burn . 1 mull believe my matter ; elfe, I promife you, 

I Ihould be arguing flill upon that doubt: 

But let it reft. — Now, Licio, to you 
Good mafters 9 , take it not unkindly, pray. 

That I have been thus pleafant with you both. 

Hor. You may go walk, [to Euc.J and give me leave 
awhile ; 

My le/Tons make no mufick in three parts. 

Luc . Are you fo formal, fir? well, I muftwait. 

And watch withal ; for, but 1 be deceiv’d 

Our fine mufician groweth amorous. • [afidc. 

Hor . Madam, before you touch the inftrument, 

To learn the order of my fingering, 

I muft begin with rudiments of art; 

To teach you gamut in a briefer fort, 

More pleafanr, pithy, and effe&ual, 

Than hath been taught by any of my trade t 
And there it is io writing, fairly drawn. 


6 Pedafcule ,] He would have faid Dtdafcafe, but thinking this tea 
honourable, he coins the word Pedafcule, in imitation of it, from fe- 

dent. Warburton. 

I believe it is no coinage of Shakfpeare’s. It is more probable that it 
lay in bis tyay y and be found it. Steevens. 

7 In time / may believe) yet I miftrujl .] This and the feven ver'es 
that follow have in all the editions been llupidly ftiuffied and mifplaced 
to wrong Ipeakers; fo that eveiy word faid was glaringly out of cha- 
racter. Theobald. 

8 — for, fure , &acidcs y &c.] This is only faid to deceive Hortenfio, 
who is luppoled to liften. Steevens. 

9 Good mafters,] Old copy— majler. CotreAed by Mr. Pope. 

Malone. 

1 — bat / be deceiv'd,] But has here the figaifictiion of uulefs. 

Malone. 


Bian. 
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Ilian. Why, I am pad my gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortenfio. 

Bian. Gamut, lam , the ground of all accord, [reads. 

A re, to plead Hortenfio' s paffton ; 

B mi, Bianca , take him for thy lord, 

C faut, that loves with all ajfeBion : 

D fol re, one cliff, two notes have I ; 

E la mi, Jhow pity , or I die. 

Call you this— gamut ? tut ! 1 like it not : 

Old falhions pleafe me bed ; I am not fo nice. 

To change true rules for odd inventions 


Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Miftrefs, your father prays you leave your books,, 
And help to drefs your lifter’s chamber up ; 

You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian. Farewel, fweet mafters, both • I muft begone. 

[ Exeunt Bian. and Serv. 
Luc. ’Faith, miftrefs, then I have no caufe to Hay. [Exit* 
Hor. Bnt I have caufe to pry into this pedant ; 

Methinks, he looks as though he were in love 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be fo humble, 

To caft thy wand ring eyes on every dale, 

Seize thee, that lift : If once 1 find thee ranging, 

Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. [ Exit , 


* change true rules far odd iuveutlius."] The old copy reads— To 
charge true rules lor eld inventions ; The former emendation was trorde 
by the editor of the fecond folio; the latter by Mr Theobald — Old , 
however, may be right. I believe, »n oppufition was intended. At 
charge was corrupted into charge , why might not true have been put in- 
ftead of new f Perhaps the author wrote 

To change new rules for old inventions. 

1. e. to accept of new rules in cxchangt for old inventions. Malom t 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

# 

• * t 

t * ; 

i 

The fame . Before Baptifta’s Iloufe . 


Battista, Gremio, Tranio, Catharina, 
Bianca, Luce n tig, and Attendants • 


Signior I ncentio, [/o Tra.] this is the ’pointed day 
That Catharine and Petruchio fhculd be marry’d, 

And yet we hear not of our fon in-law : 

What will be faid ? what mockery will it be. 

To want the bridegroom, when the pricft attends 
To fpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What fays Luceotio to this fhame of ours ? 

Cath. No fhame but mine : I muft, forfooth, be forc’d 
To give my hand, oppos’d agamft my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain rudeiby, full of fpleen 3 ; 

Who woo’d in hafte, and means to wed at leifure. 

I told you, T, he was a frantick fool. 

Hiding his bitter jefls in blunt behaviour: 

And, to be noted for a merry man. 

He’ll woo a thoufand, ’point the day of marriage, 

Make friends, invite them, and proclaim the banns 4 ; 

Yet never means towed where he hath woo’d. 

Now muft the world point at poor Catharine, 

And fay, — Lo> there is mad Petruchio* s •wife , 

If it would pleafe him come and marry her . ", 


1 full of fpleen ;] That is, full of humour, caprice, and tncon- 
ftancy. Johnson. 

4 Make friendly invite them, and proclaim the banns ;] Them is not 
in the old copy. For this emendation the prefent editor is anfwerable. 
The editor of the fecond folio, to fupply the defeat io the metre, reads, 
with lefs probability in my opinion. 

Make friends, invite, yes 9 and proclaim, &c. Malone. 


Tra. 
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Tra. Patience, good Catharine, and Baptitta too ; 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 

Whatever fortune flays him from his word : 

Though he be blunt, I know him paffing wife; 

Though he be merry, yet withal he’s honeft. 

Cath . ’Would, Catharine had never feen him though ! 

[ Exit, weeping , followed by Bianca and others . . 
Bap, Go, girl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 

For fuch an injury would vex a very faint, 

Much more a fhrew of thy impatient humour 


Enter Biondello*. 

• 9 

Bion, Mafler, matter! news, old news 6 , and fuch newr 
as you never heard of ! 

Bap . Is it new and old too ? how may that be ? 

Bion, Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio's com* 

iDg * ■ . • 
Bap. Is he comer 

Bion. Why, no, fir*. - ' 

Bap. What then ? 

Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. W'hen will he be here ?' 

Bion. When he flands where Lam,, and fees you there. 
Tra. But fay, what 1 o thine old news.. 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, : and an 
old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn’d ; a pair of 
boots that have been candle-cafes, one buckled, another: 
laced ; an old rutty fword ta’en out of the town armory, with* 
a.broken hilt, and chapelefs^ with two broken points 7 : His 

O £ ho tie. 


J — of thy impatient humour,] Thy, which is not in the old copy, was*- 
is Per ted by the editor of the lecond «olio. M a loss. 

6 — old »w/.] Thefe words have been added by (bine of the editors, 
and necelTarily, ‘or the reply of Baptifta fuppoles4hem to have been al- 
ready fpoken. — Old laughing,— old utis , &c are expreflions of that lime 
merely hype.bolka!, and have been more than once ufed by Shakfpeare.: 
See a note on K. Henry IV. P, II. A£t II. fc. iv. STtavsMft. 

They were added by Mr. Rowe. Ma-Lonb. 

7 pair of boots— one buckle d y another laced ; an old rujlyfuxnrdta'en? 
out of the .• own-armory, with a broken hilt , and chapelcft , with tnve~ 
broken points :] How a fword ftould have two broken points, I cannot 

tail* 
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horfe hip'd with an old mothy faddle, and ftirrups of no 
kindred : bcfides, pofiefs’d with the glanders, and like to- 
mofe in the chine ; troubled with the lampafs, infefled with 
the faftiions, full of windgalis, fped with fpavins, raied with 
the yellows, pad cure of the fives % Hark fpoil’d with the 
f} a gg ers , begnawn with the bots ; fway’d in the back 9, and 
fhoulder-fhotten ; ne’er legg’d before *, and with a half- 
check’d bit, and a headftall of (beep’s* leather; which, be- 
ing retrain'd to keep him from Humbling, hath been often 
burfl, and now repair’d with knots : one girt fix times pieced, 
and a woman’s crupper of velure*, which hath two letters 
for her name, fairly fet down in duds, and here and there 
pieced with packthread. 

' Bab. Who comes with him ? * 

Bion. O, fir, his lacquey, for all the world caparifon’d 
like the horfe ; with a linen Hock 3 on one leg, and a kerft y 


tell. There is, I think, a tran r pofition caufed by the Teeming rrlatiog 
of point to fvjord. 1 read, a pair of boots, one buckled, another laced 
with two broken points ; old r ufty fnvord—wttb a broken hilt, and 

cbapehfs. Johnson. . 

1 fulpe& that fever?! words giving an account of Petruchio s belt are 

wantin' 7 . The belt was then broad and rich, and worn on the outfide 
of the clothes. Two broken points might 'herc ore have concluded the 
defeription of its oftentatious meannefs. Stf. evens. 

The broken points might be the two broken tags to the laces. 

Toilet. 

— that ha*' b^n candle-cafcs ,] Tfcst is. I furpofe, boots long left 
oft' and a tei having been converted into, cafes to ho Id ‘the ends of can-’ 

dies, returning to thi ir ft. ft office. *^St sevens. 

8 _ infected wt b the frffiions ,— pcjl cure of the fives,] Fafttons. So 
called in the Weft of I ngland, but by the b«ft writers on fariiery, far - 
cins, or farcy.— Fives. So called jn the Weft; wives eltewhere, and 
aviles by the French; a diftempef in herfes, little differing fiom the 

flrangles. Grey. - * ■ . * 

Shakfpeare is not the only writer who ufes fajbto ns for farcy. See 
Decker’s comedy of Old Fortunatus , 1600, and the Aew Ordinary by 

Brome. Stf.evens. . . ^ . 

9 — ^ fway’d in the back,] The o'd copy has —watd. Corre&ed by 

SirT. Hanmer. Malone. - • . * - , . 

1 ne’er legg'd b<fte,] 1. e. founder d in his fore feet; having, at 

the iockies term it, n,ver a fore leg to ftand cn The fyb tqy«nt 

wor ds “ which, be ng reftrain’d, to keep him from Jtumbnug leera 

t© countenance this inteiprftat.on. The monei n editors read— ««r- 
legg'd before ; but to go near beiore is not reckoned a deleft, but a jxr- 

fedt ion, in a hor'e. idAtoNi,, ^ ‘ 

t crupper o/velure,] Feinre is velvet. FeUurs, Fr. Steevkn*. 

1 ^fHch—] i.«. (locking. Stsavens. 
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boot-hofe on the other, garter’d with a red and blue lift; an 
old hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick’d in’t for a 
feather 4 : a monfter, a very monfter in apparel ; and not like 
a chriftian foot-boy, or a gentleman’s lacquey. 

7Ytf. , Tis fome odd humour pricks him to this falhion 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean appatell’d. 

Bap . I am glad he is come, howfoe’er he comes. 

Bion. Why, fir, he comes not. . : ' . : • f j . 

Bap. l)idft thou not fay, he comes? • . 

Bion. Who ? that Petruchio came ?: » .< ' .. 

Bap . Ay, that Petruchio came. • • • 1’ ' ' ; .s.*** 

Bion. No, fir; 1 fay, his horfe comes with him an his 
back. . * ' ** ’ ' , 

Bap. Why, that’s all one. 

Bion. -Nay, by faint Jamy, f hold you a penny, 

A horfe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 


4 — an old bat , and the humour of forty fancies pricJPd /V/ fir a 
feather:] This was fome ballad or drollery of that time, wlrch the 
poet here ridicules, by making Petruchio prick it up in hi' fooc-boy’s old 
hat for a feather. His fpeakers are perpetually quoting leraps and fbnzas * 
•f old ballad#, ami often very obfeureiy ; for, fo well are they adapted 
to the occafion, that they teem of a piece witb the reft. .- In Sbakfpeare’a 
time, the kingdom was over-run with thefe doggrel competitions; 

Waiburtom, 

I have fome doubts concerning ihk interpretation. A fancy appears 
to have been fome ornament worn formerly in the hat. So Peach tin, 
in his Worth of a Penny , deferibin*: 44 an indigent and d : tconrented 
"foldat,” fays, 44 he walks with hi# arm* folded, his belt wifhout a (word 
or rapier, that perhaps being {onaewhere in trouble; a hat wiihouta 
band, hangiug over his eyes > only it wrars a! weather-beaten fancy for 
faftiion-lake.” This* lacquey theieroie did net wear a common fancy in 
his hat, but fome fantalfral orna . ent, corapiizing the humour of forty 
different fancies. Such, ! believe, i' the meaning. A couplet in one of 
Sir John Davis’s Ep grams, 1598, may alio add fupport to my inter- 
pretation: . CV..f 

441 Nor for thy love will l once gnafh a bricke, 

44 Or fome pied colours in my bonnet Jlickt ” . . : 

A fo*cy, however, meant alfo a love-fong or ionnet, or other poem. 
So, in Sapho and Phao , 1591: 44 I muft now fall from love to labour, 
and endea v our with mine oar to get a fare, not with my pen to write a 
fancy.” If the word was tt'cd here in this feole r the meaning rs, that 
the lacquey h. d tluck forty ballads together, and made fomething like a 
feather out of them. Malone. 
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Enter PetruchiO and Grumio. 


Pet. Come, where be thefe gallants ? who is at home ? 
Bap. You are welcome, fir. 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparell’d 
As I wifh you were. ^ , : . 

Pet. Were it better, I fhould rufh in thus. 

But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ? — 

How does my father? — Gentles, methinks you frown : 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 

As if they faw fome wond’rous monument, 

Some comet, or unufual prodigy ? 

Bap. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding-day : 
Firft were we fad, fearing you would not come ; 

Now fadder, that you come fo unprovided. 

Fye ! doff this habit, fhame to your eftate. 

An eye-fore to our folemn feftival. 

Tra. And tell us, what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Andfent you hither fo unlike yourfelf? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harfh to hear ; 

SufEceth, 1 am come to keep my word, 

Though in fome part enforced to digrefs * ; » 

Which, at more leifure, I will fo excufe 
As you (hall well be fatisfied withal. 

But, where is Kate ? I (lay too long from her; 

The morning wears, ’lis time we were at church. 

Tra. See not your bride in thefe unreverent robes; 

Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me , thus I’ll vifit her. 

Bap. But thus, I trufl, you will not marry her. 

Pet. Good footh, even thus ; therefore have done with 
words ; 

To me (he's marry 'd, not unto my cloaths ; 


J — /» Jigre/i •,] to deviate from any promife. John ton. 

Could 
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Could I repair what (he will wear in me, 

As I can change thefe poor accoutrements, 

’Twere well for Kate, and better for myfelf. 

But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 

When I fhould bid good morrow to my bride, 

And feal the title with a lovely kifs ? 

[Exeunt Pet. Gru. j«//Bion. 
Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire: 

We will perfuade him, be it pofiible, 

To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. PH after him, and fee the event of this. [Exit. 
Tra . But, fir, to her love 6 7 concerneth us to add 
Her father’s liking : Which to bring to pafs, 

As l before imparted to your worfhip, 

I am to get a man — whate’er he be. 

It (kills not much ; we’ll fit him to our turn,— 

And he (hall be Vincentio of Pifa; 

And make aflurance, here in Padua, 

Of greater fums than I have ptomifed. 
bo (hall you quietly enjoy your hope. 

And marry fweet Bianca with content. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchool-mafier 
. Doth watch Bianca’s Heps fo narrowly, 

’Twere good, methinks, to deal our marriage; 

Which once perform’d, let all the world fay — no, 

I’ll keep mine own, defpight of all the world. 


6 But y Jir y to her Jove — ] The woids to her y which are wanting in 
the old copy, have been infened on the fuggertion of Mr. Tyrwhitt. 
The nominative cale to the verb concemeth u here underrtood. A fimi- 
lar licence may be found in Asyou like it. 

Again, in Coriolanus : 

44 Remains that in the official marks inverted, 

44 You anon do meet the fenate.’* 

• * * 1 

Again, inTroilns and CreJJiJa : 

44 The beauty that is borne here in the face 
** The beater knows not, but commend* itfelf 
44 To others* eyes.** Malonr. 

♦ We muft luppofe, that Lucentio had before informed Tranio in pri- 
vate of his having obtained Bianca’s love; and Tranio here refumes the 
convention, by obferving, that to her dove it concerns them to add her 
father's confent ; and then goes on to propofe a fchtme for obtaining the 
Utter. Tyuwhitt. • 

7 As 1 before imparted — ] /, which was inadvertently omitted in the 
•Id copy, was added by the editor ot the fecond folio ; bat with bis ufual 
inaccuracy was inlet ted in the wrong place. Maloni. 

Tra . 
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Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 

And watch our vantage in this bufinefs : 

We’ll over reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 

The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 

The quaint mufician, amorous Licio ; 

All for my mailer’s fake, JLucentio. — 


Re-enter Gremio. 

, , • • » j. n • . • • 

'• • . . : ! i ' ' 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 

Gre. As willingly as e’er 1 came from fchool 8 . 

Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home ? 

Gre. A bridegroom, fay you ? ’tis a groom, indeed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl fhali find. 

Tra. Curfter than (he? why, ’tis impoffible. 

Gre. Why, he’s a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, fhe’sadevil, a devil, the devil’s dam. 

Gre. Tut ! fhe’s a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 

I’ll tell you, fir Lucerwio ; When the priefl 
Should afk-^if Catharine fhould be his wife, 

-rfy, ly gags- twins, quoth he; and fwore fo loud, 

That, all amaz’d, the priefl let fall the book : 

And, as he Hoop’d again to take it up. 

This mad-brain’d bridegroom took him fuch a cuff. 

That down fell pried and book, and book and pried ; 

Notv take them up, quoth he, if any HJI. 

Tra. What faid the wench, when he rofe again ? 

Gre. Trembled and fhook ; for why, he damp’d, and 
fwore. 

As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 

But after many cerenjonies done. 

He calls for wine : _ 

A health, quoth he; as if he had been aboard, 

Caroufing to his mates after a dorm : 

Quaff’d off the mufcadel and threw the fops 
All in the fexton’s face ; having no other reafoo,— 

But 

•* , * * ' * ' / 

* At toHlingl? &c] This is a proverbial faying. See Ray\ Collttr 
lion . Steeesi, 

9 Staff'd off the »»/ atloL,] U -[ pears from this pafEige, ami tJv* 
following one in theUfttry t f the tint Moult of More clat ki, a. comedy 
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But that his beard grew thin and hungerly. 

And Teem’d to a(k him fops as he was drinking. 

This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 

And kifs’d her lips with fu-ch a clamorous finack. 

That, at the parting, all the church did echo +. 

I, feeing this came thence for very ftiame 5 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming: . , 

Such a mad marriage never was before : 

Hark, hark! I hear the minftrels play.- ' £ Muftch 



by Robert Armin, 1609* that it was the ctiftom to drink wine immedi- 
ately a iter the mirriage ceremony Armio’s play begins thus : 

Enter a Maid firewing flower /, and a [erring-nan perfuming the floor* 

“ Maid. Strew, ftrew. 

“ Man. The mufcadine ftays for the bride at church. 

The prieit and Hymen’s ceremonies ’tend 
“ To make them man and wife ” 

There was like wife a flower [Ssps in fVwe] that borrowed its name 
from this ceremony. Steev&ns. , • 

The falhion of introducing a bowl of wine into the church at a wed- 
ding, to be drank by the bride and bridegroom ar.d perfons pie eat, was 
very anciently a confront ceremony ; and, as appears from this paflage, 
not aboliflicd in < ur author’* age. We find it pradtifed at the munifi- 
cent marriage of queen Mary and Philip, in Wincbefter cathedral, 1554. 

** The trumpets founded, and they both returned to their, traverfes in 
the qu*ire, and there remayntd untill mafic was done: at which tyme, 
nayne and Jopes wt-re hallowed and ddyvered to them both.. Collect. 
Append. Vol. IV. p. 4°°> edit. '> 77 p* # T. Wartow. 

1 his cuftom is of very high antiquity > for it fubfirted among our 
Goth ck anceftors. — u Jngrefius domum couviralen fpo*Jus cum prenubo 
fuo, fumpto pocuh , quod mm Male vocant y ac pQueis a pronubo de mutate 
vita generc prefalis y in fignum confianlia , virtutis y defendants et ft (te/a y 
propinat Jponfa y & fimul morgennaticam [d< talitium ob virginitatem] 
promittit , quod ipfa grata animo recclens y pari rations & modi, paulo 
pofi mutato in uxorium habitum operculo capitis y tngrejfa y potulum, uti 
ntfirates vocant y uxorium leviter dclibans, amorem , Jidem y dtligentiam y 
G? fubjeSlionem promittit." Siiernhook de Jure Sueonum Gotboriem 
vetujioy p. 163, quarto, idy i, Malone. 

#■ he took hi\ bride about the neck\ 

And ki\i'd her lips with fuch a clamorous fmack y 
That y at the partings all the church did echo] This alfo is a very 
ancient cufiom, as appears from the roPowng mbri k, with which I 
was furnilhed by the late Reverend Mi. Bowie. u Surga/.t ambo, 
(ponfus et (ponla, et accipiat fpenfus pacem a f&cerdote, et ferat fpoafe, 
efculaw ean x et neminem aliura, nee iple, nec ipfa.*’ Manuals Saounoy 

Par s, 1533** 4 to * Mauon*. ..... . . : 

1 l, Jeein^ this,-* ] The old copy ha6 — And I feeing—. And was 
probably caught from the beginning of the next line. The emendation 
is Sir T. Hanmer’s. Malone, 


Enter 

t 


. * * 


* 
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Enter Petruchio, Catharine, Bianca, Baptuta, 
Hortensio, Grumio, and Train. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, T thank you for your pains : 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day, 

And have prepar’d great (lore of wedding cheer; 

But fo it is, my hade doth call me hence. 

And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 

Bap. is’t podibie, you will away to-night? 

Pet. I mult away to-day, before night come:— 

Make it no wonder ; if you knew my hufinefs, 

You would entreat me rather go than (lay. 

And, honed company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give awav mylelf 
T o this moll patient, fweei, ard virtuous wife : 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 

For I mud hence, and farewel to you all. 

Tra. Let us intreat you Hay till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gre. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Cath. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Cath. Are you content to day? 

Pet. I am content you /hall entreat me day; 

But yet not day, entreat me how you can. 

Cath Now, if you love me, day. 

Pet. Grumio, my horfea 

Gw. Ay, fir, they be ready; the oats have eaten the 
borles *. 

Catb. 

* — tit lots have eaten the herfet .] There i< ftill t ludicrous enpref- 
ion, when horfe* have (laid fo long in a place as lo have eaten more 
than they are woiih.— via. ihat their beads are tet> big ftr the ftahle detr. 

1 fuppofe Grumio has feme Inch meaning, though it u more openly ea- 
prefs’d, as follows, in the original play t r~s 

“ Pernn. ^ are i I ‘el ‘hee we mud needei go home : 

•• Vilaine, haft thou fiddled my horfe * 

“ Sat. Which horfe ? your curtail > 

“ Feran. Souns, you Have, (land you prating here t 
“ Saddle the bay gelding for your millris. 

“ Kate. Net for me, lor 1 will not go. 

“ San. 
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Cath. Nay, then. 

Do what thou canll, I will not go to-day ; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till 3 I pleafe myfelf. 

The door is open, fir, there lies your way. 

You may be jogging, whiles your boots are green ; 

For me, I’ll not be gone, till I pleafe myfelf:—- 
’Tis like, you’ll prove a jolly furly groom, 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet. O, Kate, content thee; pr’ythee, be not angry. 

Cath. I will be angry; What haft thou to do? 

Father, be quiet ; he (hall ftay my leifure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, fir: now it begins to work. 

Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner : — 

I fee, a woman may be made a fool, 

If Ihe had not a fpirit to refill. 

Pet. They fhall go forward, Kate, at thy command : — 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 

Go to the feaft, revel and domineer, 

Caroufe full meafure to her maidenhead. 

Be mad and merry, — or go hang yourfelves ; 

But for my bonny Kate, Ihe mult with me. 

Nay, look not big, nor ltamp, nor ftare, nor fret ; 

I will be mailer of what is mine own: 

She is my goods, my chattels ; Ihe is my houfe, 

My houlhold-ftuflf, my field, my barn, 

My horfe, my ox, my afs, my any thing ; 

And here Ihe Hands, touch her whoever dare; 

I’ll bring mine aflion on the proudeft he 
That Hops my way in Padua. — Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we’re befet with thieves ; 

Refcue thy miftrefs, if thou be a man :— 

Fear not, fweet wench, they /hall not touch thee, Kate 5 
I’ll buckler thee againft a million. 

[Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Gru. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they not quickly, I Ihould die with laughing. 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like 1 
Luc. Miftrefs, what’s your opinion of your filler? 


“ San. The oflUr voill net let me lave him : yon trvie ten fence for He 
meate , and 6 fence for fluffing my miflrij [addle." 

“ Feran. Here, villaine; goe pay him itrait. Stiiviwi. 

3 — nor till — J Old Copy — not till. Corrcfted by Mr. Rowe. 

Malonc. 

Bian, 
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Bi(in. Ihat, being mad hcrfelf, {he’s nhadfy mated. 

Gre. 1 warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap, Neighbours and friends* though bride and bride- 
groom wants 

F or to fupply the places at the table* 

You know, there wants oo junkets at the feaft 
Lucentio, you (ball fupply the bridegroom’s place ; 

And let Bianca take her lifter’s room. 

7 r<a. Shall fweet Bianca pra&ife how to bride it ? 

Bap, She lhalJ, Lucentia.— Come,, gentlemen, let’s go. 

• [Exeunt* 


\ 


A C T IV. SCENE L 


r • 

A HaU in Petruchio*! Country Houft * 


Enter Grumio. 

• • • . » 

Gru, Fye, fye, on all tired jades! on all mad mailers! 
and all foul ways ! Was ever man fo beaten ? was ever mao 
fo ray’d 4 ? was ever mao fo weary? 1 am lent before to make 
a lire, and they are coming after fo warm them. Now, were 
not I a little pot, and foon hot 5 , my very lips might freeze 
to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart 
in my belly, ere I Ihould come by a fire to thaw me:— But, 
I, with blowing the fire, Ihall warm myfelf; for, confidering 
the weather, a taller man than 1 will take cold. Holla, hoa ! 
Curtis ! 



* -/'ray'd?] »• e. bewray'd, made dirty. So Spen r er, B II. C. 8. 
m. 3 1 : “ Ruffled -and tou ly ray'd with filthy oil." Tollet. 

So, in Summer's laji w; It ami 'Tefinn tnt, 1600 : i4 Let there be a few 
rufheK laid in the pl.ee where Back winter tKall tumble, for fear of rhy- 
ing his clothe?." Steuvens 

5 — a huh pot, and foon £<?/,] Ibis is a proverbial expfeflmn. 

Steeten?* 


Enter 


! 
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Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that, calls fo loudly ? 

Gru. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou may’ft Aide 
from my Ihoulder to my hep], with no greater a run but my 
head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my mafter and his wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, fire ; caft 
on no water®. 

Curt. Is fhe fo hot a fhrew as fbe’s reported ? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this froft : but, thou 
know’ff, winter tames man, woman, and beaft ; for it hath 
tam’d my old mailer, and my new miflrefs, and myfelf, fel- 
low Curtis 7 . 


6 _ fire, JSrt ', cnfi on ni neater.] There ii an old popular catch of 
three partr, in theft word*: 

“ Scotland buroeih, Scotland burneth. 

“ Fire, fire; Fire, fire; 

“ Call on Come more water." BucttTONi, 

7 — etr inter tamei man , &c.] “ (Vinter," fay* Grumio, “ time* mon> 
woman, and beaft : for it hit tamed my old mailer, my new miftrela, 
and myfelf, fellow Cnrtii — Away, yoe three- inch’d fool,” repliei Cur- 
til, 4 ‘ lam m beaft." Why, alks Dr. Warburton, bad Grumio call'd 
him one? He alters theiefo c myjelf to tbyfclf, ana all he cd tort follow 
him But there it no occefTity ; if Crumin caili bimjelf a beaft, and 
Car/,/, Jeilenu, furely he calls Curtu a btaft iikewii*. Malvoiio takea 
this Fenfe of the word: *< let ibis fe/lono he look’d to !— Fellow ! not 
Malm lie, after my degree, but fellewt" In Ben Jonfoo’a Cijt it Altered, 
“ What fay, my fellow Onion P” quoth Cbrftopbere. — " All ot a houfe,’* 
replies Onion, * hut not f e,l nut." 

In the old play, call’d The Return from Parnaffus , we have a curiooa 
paffage, which thews the cpinion of contemporaries concerning the 
learning of Sbaklpeare ; this ule of the word JelLuo knag it to my 
remembrance. Burbage ann Kcmpe are introduced to tenth the univer- 
fity-mcn the art of ailing, and are repreler.ted {particularly Kempe,) at 
leadtn fpoutt, — very illiterate. “ Few of ihe univerlity, lays Kempe, 
pen plays we 1 !; tb.y Imell too much of that writer. Omul, and that 
writer Me'.amerpbeftt : — why, here ’a our Fellow Sbabjpeare puts them 
all d sn." Farmer. 

The lenience delivered by Grnmio is proverbial: 

* “ Wedding, and ill-wintering, tame beth man and beaft." 

See Ray’s C.tLuSien." Stkveki, 

•* 4 

Curt. 
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Curt. Away, you three-inch fool*! I am no bead. 

Gru. Am I but three inches ? why, thy horn is a foot 9 ; 
and fo long am I, at the lead. But wilt thou make a fire, 
or lhall I complain on thee to our midrefs, whofe hand (fhe 
being now at hand) thou (halt foon feel, to thy cold comfort, 
for being flow in thy hot office. 

Curt. I pr’ythee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes the 
world ? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine; and, 
therefore, fire ; Do thy duty, and have thy duty ; for my 
mailer and midrefs are almod frozen to death. 

Curt. There’s fire ready ; And therefore, good Grumio, 
the news ? 

Gru. Why, Jack boy ! ho boy ’! and as much news as thou 
wilt *. 


8 Away, you three inch /«//] Thii contemptuous expreflion allude* 
to Grumio’* diminutive fixe Hr has already mentioned it himfelft— 
“ How were Hot I a little pot — ” His anl'wer likewise, “ — and fo tong 
am I at ihe lead,”— (hew » that this ia the meaning, and that Dr. War- 
barton was midakeo in Cuppofmg that thefe words allude to the tbicbnrft 
of Grum o’s Jknll. Mstbit. 

9 tVhy, thy horn it a J*et\) The meaning is, that he bad mail* Curtis 
a cuckold. WixictTiif. 

1 Jack boy / be boyl] is the beginning of an old round in three parts. 


Jack boy ! ho boy 1 



Sir John Hawkins. 

* — er thou wilt] Old Copy— t»;7f tbett. Corrected by the editor 
of thg fecoud folio. Malone. 


Curt. 
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Cvrt. Come, you are fo full of conycatching • 

Gru. Why therefore fire ; for I have caught extreme cold. 
Where’s the cook? is fupper ready, the houfe trimm’d, 
rulhes ftrew’d, cobwebs fwept ; the ferving-men their new 
fuitian, therr white ftockings and every officer his wedding- 
garment on ? Be the jacks fair within, the jills fair without 4 , 
the carpets laid s , and every thing in order ? 

Curt. All ready; And therefore, I pray thee, news 15 ? 

Gru. Firft, know, my horfe is tired ; my mafter and mit 
trefs fallen out. 

Curt. How ? 

Gru. Out of their faddles into the dirt ; And thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let’s ha’t, good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. . 

Gru. There. [ flrikistg him. 

Curt. This is 7 to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis called, a fenlibie tale: and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and befeech lift’ning. 
Now I begin : Imprimis, we came down a foul bill, my mafter 
riding behind my miftrefs ; — 

Curt. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Curt. W hy, a horfe. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale: — But hadft thou not crofs’d me, 
thou fhould’ft have heard how her horfe fell, and fhe under 


3 — the'rr •mbits findings, — ] The old copy reads — the •whiles. 
Correifed by the editor of third folio. Malone. 

4 Be the Jacks fair within, the Jills fair, wit bent i. e. Are the 

drinking velfeia clean, and the maid fervants dreft’d ? Warburtow. 

1 believe the poet meant to play upon the word* Jack and Jill, which 
fignifyletrs drinking meafnres, as well as men and maid fervants. The 
diftinflion made in the queftions concerning thtm, was owing to this. 
The Jacks being of leather, could not be ma e to appear beautiful on 
the outfide, bat were very apt Co contrafl ioulnef. within ; whereas the 
Jills, being of metal, were expeifed to be kept bright externally, and 
were not liable to dirt on the oatfide like the leather. .Stesviri. 

5 — the carpets laid,"] In our author’s time it was cutlomary to cover 
tables with carpets. Floors, as appears from the prefent padage and 
others, were ftrewed with rulhes. Malone. 

6 1 pray thee, news F] 1 believe the author wrote — I pray, thy news. 

Malonr. 

7 This io— 3 Old Copy— This 'lit—. Carrefled by Mr. Pope. 

Maloni. 

her 
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her horfe ; thou (hould’ft have heard, in how miry a place : 
how (he was bemoil’d* ; how he left her with the horfe upo* 
her; how he heat me becaufe her horfe ftumbled ; how (he 
Waded through the din to pluck him off me; how he fwore; 
how (he pray’d — that never pray'd before 9 ; how I cry’d ; 
how the horfes ran away; how her bridle was burft*; how I loll 
my crupper; — with many things of worthy memory ; which 
now (hall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more (hrew than (he. 

Gru. Ay ; a*~d that thou and the proudeft of you all (hall 
find, when he comes home. But what talk I of this ? — cali 
forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarfop, 
and the reft : let their heads be (leekly comb’d, their blue 
coats brulh’d ’, and their garters of an indifferent knit 3 : let 
them curt’fy with their left legs ; and not prefume to touch 
a hair of my mailer's horfe-tail, till they kifs their hands. 
Are they all ready ? 

Curt. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you mud meet my matter, to 
countenance my miftrefs. 


* — hemeil'd ;] i. e. be-draggled, bemired. Steevens. 

9 — torn be ftuere ; 

bcnv Jbe pray'd — that never pray'd befere\\ Thefe lines, with little 
variation, are found in the old copy of it. Lett , publilhed before that 
of Sliakl'peare. Steevens. 

1 — her bridle wai burft;] See p.144, n. 6 . Mato**. 

• » — ibetr blue coats krnjb'd,] The drefa of fervants at the time. 
So, in Decker’* Belman'i Night fValkei, (ig. E. 3: “ — the other adf 
their parts in blue ceatei, astheywere ferving me * — .” Reed. 

5 — gartert ef an indifferent Unit .•] Vt hat is the fenfe of this I know 
not, unleft it meant, that their garten (hould be felUnut ; indifferent , 
or net different , one from the other. Johnson. 

Thh it rightly explained. So, in Hamlet: 

“ A* the indifferent children of the earth.” Steevens. 

Terhapa by “ garters of an indifferent knit” the author meant parti . 
et’enred garters; garters of a different knit. In Shakfpeare’s time /«- 
dffemt was fometimes ofed for different. Thus Speed (Hijl. ef Gr. 
Hnt. p. 770,) deferring the French and Engiilh armies at the battle 
of Agincourt, fays, “ — the face of thefe hoafts were diverfe and in- 
different.” 

That gartera of a different knit wore formerly worn, appears from 
TlXNOrWMI A, er tbe Marriage! cf the rim, by Barton Holyday, 1*30, 
where ihe following ftage diredfion occurs. •* Phantaftea in a branched 
velvet jerkin, red filk (lockings, and particelenred gartert. Malone. 


Gru . 
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Gru. Why, (he hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that ? 

Gru. Thou, it feems ; thou call'd for company to counte- 
nance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, {he comes to borrow nothing of them. 


Enter feveral Servant t. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grumio ! 

What, Grumio! 

Nieh Fellow Grumio ! 

Nath. How now, old lad ? 

Gru. Welcome, you ; — how now, you ; — what, you 
fellow, you; — and thus much for greeting. Now, my fpruce 
companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 

Nath. All things is ready 4 : How near is our mader ? 
Gru. E’en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be not, 
■—Cock’s paflion, filence ! I hear my mader. 


Enter Petruchio and Catha rina*. 

E*t. Where be thefe knaves ? What, no man at door 
To hold my dirrup, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? — 
jlllServ. Here, here, fir; here fir. 

Pet. Here, fir! here, fir! here, fir! here, fir! 

You logger headed and unpolidi’d grooms ! 

What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty l 
Where is the foolilh knave I fent before ? 


* All tbingi it ready .-] Though in general it is proper to correft the 
falfe concords that are found in almoft every page ot the old copy, htre 
it would be improper; btcaufe the Language lulls the character. 

Malone. 

5 Enter Petrucbio and Cathai ina ] The old Taming tf a Sbrenv, al- 
ready mentioned, furnifhed our author with materials for this fcene. 

M A t. ON E. 

* — at door,] Door is here, and in other places, ufed a» a disyllabic. 

Malone. 

Gru. 
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Gru. Here, fir; as foolifh as I was before. , 

Pet . You peafant Twain! you whorefon raalt-horfe drudge! 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 

And bring along thefe rafcal knaves with thee ? • 

Gru . Nathaniel’s coat, fir, was not fully made. 

And Gabriel’s pumps were all unpink’d i’ the heel ; 

There was no link to colour Peter’s hat 6 , 

And Walter’s dagger was not come from fheathing : 

There were none nne, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory ; 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 

Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet . Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in. — 

[ Exeunt fome of the Servants. 
Where is the life that late l led — 7 \.f in g s * 

Where are thofe— Sit down, Kate, and welcome.— 

Soud, foud, loud, foud 8 ! * 


Re enter Servants, with fupper . 

Why when, I fay ? — Nay, good fweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; When ? 

It was the friar of orders grey 9 9 
As he forth walked on his way , 


ft — no link to colour Peter's hat ,] A link is 2 torch of pitch. Greene, 
in his Mihil Mumchance , fays— u This cozenage is ufed likewife in feU 
ling old hats found upon dunghills, inflead of newt, blackt over with 
the [moke of an old linkeP Steevens. 

7 Where ts the life that late / led — ] A ferap of fome old ballad. 
Ancient Piftol el few here quotes the fame line. In an old black letter 
book, Entitled A gorgitus Gallery of gallant inventions is a fong To the 
tune of 44 Where is the life that late I led.” Anonymous. 

This ballad was peculiarly fuited to Petruchio’s prelent fituation : for 
it appears to have been del'criptive of the (late of a lover who had newly 
refigned his freedom. In an >ld colle&ion of Sonnets, entitled A kande- 
ful of plea f ant detit es , containing fundrie new fonets , &c. by Clement 
Robinfon, 1584, is 44 Dame Beautie’s leplie to the lover late at liberties 
and n w complaineth himfelfe to be her captive, intituled, Where is 
the life that late I L d. 

44 The life that erft thou led'ft, my friend, 

44 Was pleafant to thine eyes,” &c. Malone. 

8 Soud , foud, &c.] This, I believe, is. • word coined by our poe% to 
exprefs the noife made by a perlon heated and fatigued. M a lone. 

9 It was the friar of orders grey,] Difperled through Shakfpeare’s 
plays are many little fragments of ancient ballads, the entire copies of 

which 
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Out, out, you rogue- 1 ! you pluck my foot awry : 

Take that, and mend the plucking off the other. — 

[Jlrikes him , 

Be merry, Kate : — Some water, here; what ho !— 

Where’s my fpaniel Troilus ?— Sirrah, get you hence. 

And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither * [ Exit Ser. 
One, Kate, that you mud kifs, and be acquainted with.— 

W here are my flippers ? — Shall i have fome water ? 

[A bafon is prefcnted to him. 
Come, Kate, and wafh 3 , and welcome heartily:— 

[Servant lets the ewer fall 
You whorefon villain ! will you let it fall ? [Jlrikcs him . 
Catk. Patience, I pray you ; *twa$ a fault unwilling. 


whxh cannot now be recovered. Many of thefe being of the moft 
beautiful and pathetic fimplicity, Dr. Percy has fele&ed fome of them, 
and connected them together with a few fupplemerrtal ftanzas; a work, 
which at once (hews his own poetical abilities, as well as his refpedl to 
the^ truly venerable remains of our moft ancient bards. Stievens. 

* Out , out, you rogue ! ] The fecond word was inftrted by Mr. Pope, 
to complete the metre. When a wo^d occurs twice in the fame line, 
the compofitor very frequently omits one of them. Malone. 

x And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither This coufin Ferdinand , 
who does not make hisperfonal appearance on the fcene, is mentioned, 
1 fuppofe, for no other reafon than to give Catharine a hint, that he 
could keep even his own relations in order, and make them obedient an 
his fpaniel Troilus. Steevsns. 

3 Come y Kate y and with,] It has been already obferved, that it was 
the cuftom in our author’s time, (and long before,) to wafh the hands 
immediately before dinner and ("upper, as well as afterwards. So, in 
Ives’s Selefl Papers , p. 139 : 44 And after that tbe Queen [Elizabeth, 
the wife of K. Henry VII ] was retourned and •wajbejy the Archbifhop 
faid grace.” Again, in Florio’s Second Frutesy 1591: C. “ The meate 
is coming, let us fit downe. S. I would wafh firft— . What ho, bring 
us fome water to wa(h our hands.— Give me a faire, cleane and white 
towel.” From the fame dialogue it appears that it was cuftomary to 
wafh after me^ls likewife, and that fetting water on the table was then 
(as at prefent) peculiar to Great Britain and Ireland. 44 Bring fome 
water (lays one of the company, when dinner is ended,) to wafh our 
hands, and let the bacin upon the board, after the En^lfb fafbicn> that 
all may wafh.” That it was the pra<Stice to wafh the hand? immedi- 
ately before fupper, as well as before dinner, is afcertained by the fol- 
lowing paflage in Fhe Fountcyne of Fame , erefted in an Orcharde of 
amorous adventures , by Anthony Munday, i«?8o: <4 Then was our fup* 
per brought up very orderly, and (he brought, me •water to vsajbe my 1 
handes. And after I had wafhed, I fat downe, and fhe alfo ; bot con- 
cerning what good cheere we had, I need not make good report.” 

Malone, 

Pet x 


Vol. V. 


P 


3>4 TAMING OF THE SHREW. * 

Pet. A whorefon, beetle-headed, flap-ear’d knave 1 
Come, Kate, lit down ; I know, you have a flomach. 

Will ^ou give thanks, fweet Kate; or elfe lhall i ?— 

What’s this ? muttqn ? , 

I . Ser. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 
i. Ser. I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt; and fo is all the meat: 

What dogs are thefo?— Where is the rafcal cook? 

How durlt you, villains, bring it from thedreffer. 

And ferve it thus to me that love it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throws the meat , about the Jlage. 

You heedlefs jolt ; heads, and unmanner’d Haves ! 

What, do you grumble ? I’ll be with you ftraight. 

Cath. I pray you, hti&and, be not fo difcjuiet; 

The meat was well, if you were fo cootented. 

Pet. 1 tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt, and dry’d away; 

And 1 exprefsly am forbid to touch it. 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 

And better ’twere, that both of us did fad,— 

Since, of ourfdves, ourfeives are cholerick, — 

Than feed it with fuch over roafted flelh. 

Be patient ; to-morrow it lhall be mended. 

And, for this night, we’ll fall for company . 

Come, l will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[Exeunt Pet. (,'ath. ami Cvrtis. 
Nath, [advancing . ] Peter, didll ever fee the like? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 


Re enter Curtis. 


Cru~ Where is he ? 

Curt. In her chamber. 

Making a fermon of continency to her: 

And rails, and fwears, and rates; that foe, poor foul. 
Knows not which way to Hand, to look, to fpeak; , 
And fits as one new-rifen from a dream. 

•Away, away ! for he is coming hither. £ Exeunt . 


3 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Pitrucbio. 

Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign. 
And ’tis my hope to end fuccefsfully: 

My faulcon now is (harp, and pafltng empty ; 

And, till (he (loop, (he mult not be full-gorg’d 4 , 
For then (he never looks upon her lure. 

Another way l have to man my haggard s , 

To make her come, and know her keeper’s call ; 
That is, — to watch her 6 , as we watch thefe kites. 
That bate*, and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor hone fhall eat 
L.aft night (he flept not, nor to night (he (hall not; 
As with the meat, Come undeferved fault , 

I’ll find about the making of the bed ; 

And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolder. 
This way the coverlet, another way the (heets ■ 
Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend 7 , 

That all is done in reverend care of her; 

And, in conclufion, (he (hall watch all night : 
And, if (he chance to nod. I’ll rail, and brawl. 
And with the clamour keep her dill awake. 


4 —full gorg'd, Sec.} A hawk too much fed was never tractable: 

The lure was only a thing huff’d like that kind of bird which the 

hawk wai diefigned to puifue. The ufe of the lure was to tempt him 
hack after he had down. Stiivih. 

5 — to man my haggard,] A haggard is a wild lanok \ to man a 
hawk is to tame her. Johnson. 

6 That is,-~-to watch ber,J To keep her waking. Malone. 

Thus in The book of Hankyng, Sec. b. 1. commonly called, The Book 
ef St. rllbam: “ And then the fame night after the teding, wake her 
all night, and on the morrowe all day ” Again, in the Lady Errant, 
by Caitwright: “ We’ll keep you as they do hanokt ; viauhing yotf 
until you leave your wildhel's.” Steevens. 

• ' That bate,] To hate is to flutter as a hawk does when it fwoopt 
upon its prey. Minlheu fuppofes it to be derived either from batrt , F r, 
to beat, or from I'abatre, to defeend. Malone. 

7 — amid tbit burly, I intend,] Intend is fometimes lfvd by our 
author for pretend , and is, I believe, fo ufed here’. So, in Ring Rub « 
ard III: 

“ Tremble and dart at wagging of a draw, 

44 Intending deep fulpicion.” Malone. 

P 2 Tbit 
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This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ; 

And thus I’ll curb her mad and head-ftrong humour:— 

He that knows better how to tame a fhrew. 

Now let him fpeak ; *tis charity, to Ihew. [Exit. 


SCENE TI. 


Padua. Before Baptifta’s Houfe. 


Enter Tranio and Hortensio. 

Tra. Is’t poftible, friend Licio, that miftrefs Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ? 

I tell you, fir, {he bears me fair in hand. 

Hor. Sir, to fatisfy you in what I have faid, 

Stand by, aud mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They Jland afide. 


Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Luc. Now, miftrefs, profit you in what you read ? 

Bian. What, mailer, read you? firft, refolve n:e that. • 
Luc. I read that I profefs, the art to love. 

Bian: And may you prove, fir, mafter of your art ! 

Luc. While you, fweet dear, prove miftrefs of my heart. 

( They retire. 

flor. Quick proceeders, marry ! ! Now, tell me, I pray. 
You that durft fwear that your miftrefs Bianca 
Lov’d none * in the world fo well as Lucentio. 


* proceed er, marry!] Pirhaps here an equivoque w*« in. 

teoerd To fraud Mallei of Ails, &c. it the academical lerm. 

MiLon. 

9 Lov'J none — ] Old Copy — Lov’d me. Mr. Rowe made this necef- 
fa/y correction. Malokc. 

Tra. 
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Tra. 0 dcfpightful love ! unconflant womankind 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor . Mifiake no more : 1 am not Licio, 

Nor a mufician, as I feem to be ; 

But one that fcorn to live in this difguife, 

For fuch a one as leaves a gentleman, . 

And makes a god of fuch a cullion 1 ■ 

Know, fir, that I am calPd — Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca ; 

And fince mine eyes are witnefs of her lightnefs, 

I will with you, — if you be fo contented, — 

Forfwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor . See how they kifs and court ! Signior Lucentio, 

Here is my hand, and here 1 firmly vow — 

Never to woo her more; but do forfwear her, 

As one unworthy all the former favours * 

That I have fondly flatter’d her withal *1 

Tra . And here I take the like unfeigned oath,— 

Ne’er to marry with her, though, (he would' entreat i 
Fye on her l fee, how bea(Uy-(he doth court him. 

Hor . ’Would, all the world, but he, had quite forfworn ! 
For me, — that I may furely keep mine oath,— 

I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 

Ere three days pafs ; which hath as long lov’d me, 

As I have lov’d this proud difdaioful haggard : 

And fo farewel, fignior Lucentio,— 

Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks, 

Shall win my love : — and fo I take my leave. 

In refolution as I fwofe before. 

[ Exit Hor. — Luc and Bian. advance* • 
Tra . Miflrefs Bianca, biefs you with fuch grace 
As ’longeth to a lover’s bicfied cafe ! 

Nay, 1 have ta’en you napping, gentle love ; 

And have forfworn you, with Hortenfio. 

Bian . Tranio, you jed: ; But have you both forfworn me? 

Tra . Millrefs, we have 

Luc. i hen we are rid of Licio 

Tra . I’faith, he’ll have a lufly widow now. 

That (hall be woo’d and wedded in a day. 


♦ , * 

f — flatter'd her •withal .] The old copy reads— tht'n withal. The 
emendation was made by the editor of the third folio. Malone. 

Bian* 

, * 


V f 
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Bian. God give him joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he’ll lame her *. 

Ilian. He fays fo, Tranio. 

Tra. ’Faith he is gone unto the taming fchool. 

Bian. The taming fchool ! what, is there fuch a place ? 
Tra. Ay, miftrefs, and Petruchio is the mailer $ 

That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 

To tame a Ihrew, and charm her chattering tongue J , 


Enter Biondei.lo, running. 

Bion. O maflcr, mailer, I have watch’d fo long* 

T hat I’m dog-weary 5 hut at laft 1 fpied 
An ancient angel 4 coming down the hill, 

Will ferve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Biondcllo? 

Bion. Mailer, a mercatact£, or a pedant *. 

1 know not what j but formal in apparel, 

In gait and countenance furciy like a father 9 , 

Lwt% 


» a»V he'll tame hr, 4tc] That is the origin*] pUy 1 
44 he meant to tame bit wife ere loss. 

44 Va I. Hee ftie» fo. 

44 Anrel. Faith he*» gon onto the taming- fcboole. 

44 Pal. The tamingfchoole ] why ia there fuch a pltce h 
44 Aterel, I : and Ferande u the mtiller of the Ichoole.” S7 iiviat. 

) — — chirm her chattering lengnf] Sp, in K. Henry V 1 . p III ; 

4 * Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue.” StH'IIH. 

- * A» ancient ange|— ] Angel primitively ftgnifira a mejjenger , but per/ 
hap* this fenfe is not ftiiftly applicable to the paflage before ut. Chap- 
man, in his tranflation of Hsmer, alwayi calls a melfenger an angel. 

SrtaviHi. 

5 Mafler , a mer cat ante, er a pedant,] The old editions rt ad mat can- 
tant The Italian word mercatante is frequently uled in the old plays for 
a merchant, ant) therefore I have made no fcruple of placing it here. 
The modern editors, who printed the word as they found it fpelt in the _ 
folio and quarto, were obliged to fupply a fyllab'e to make out the verl'e, 
which the Italian pronunciation renders unncc»ir.try.— A pedant was the 
common name for a teacher of language s So, in Cynthia' t Revelt, by 
Ben Johnlbn : “ He loves to have a fenter, a pedant, and a mufti iart, 
fern in his lodgings.” Stii' ins. 

Mercatanti. So, Spenfer, in the third b 'ok of his Fairy Shteen : 

“ Sieves depen lant Albane>e-wife." 

Ami oor author has Verenrci in his Oihelle. Farmer 

6 — farely Me a father.] 1 know not whst he is, fays the fpeaker, 
however this is certain, he has the gait and countenance of a fatherly 
man. Warbvrton. 

Thn 
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Luc. And what of him, Tranio? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trull my tale. 

I’ll make him glad to feem Vincentio ; 

And give aflurance to Baptifta Minola, 

As if -he were the right Vincmtio. 

Take in your love and then let me alone. 

[£Wfvn/ Luc. find Bias. 


Euler a Pedant. 

Ped. God fave you, fir I 

Tra. And you, fir ! you are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the farthcll ? 

Ped. Sir, at the fartheft for a week or two : 

But then up farther; and as far as Rome ; 

And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray 1 
Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, fir ? — marry, God forbid l 
And come to Padua, carelefs of your life ? 

Ped. My life, fir 1 how, 1 pray ? for that goes hard, 
Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua * 

To come to Padua ; Know you not the caufe ? 

Your Ihips are ftaid at Venice j and the duke 
(For private quarrel ’twixt your duke and him,) 

Hath publifh'd and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis marvel ; but that you’re but newly come, 

You might have heard it elfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas, fir, it is worfe for me than fo ; • ' 
For 1 have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence^ >tnd mull here deliver them. 


The editor of the fecotrd folio read*— ■Jnr!y i which Mr. Theobald 
adopted, and has quoted the following lines, addtefTed by TrAnio to the 
pedant, in lapport of the emendation i 

** ’Tis Well 1 end hold your nWB in eny cafe, 

“ With I'uch duflerity »s Imgetb to i Jitter." Malone. 

7 Take in your tree,'] The old copy reeds — Tekt me. Corredted by 
Mr. Theobetd. Malone. 

* 'Tit death ftr ary ene in Mantua Src ] So, in the CtmtJy ef Ernn : 

“ if any Syrecnfan born 

_ “ Come to the bey of Kphefus, he diet, britnnt. 


Tra. 
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7 ~ra. Well, fir, to do you courtefy, 

This will I do, and this I will advife you 
Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Pifa? 

Ped. Ay, fir, in Pifa. have I often been ; 

Pifa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Pro. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 

Ped. 1 know him not, but I have heard of him j 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, fir; and, footb to fay. 

In countenance fomewhat doth refemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyfter, and all one. 

IqfiJ*. 

Tra. To fave your life in this extremity, 

This favour, will I do you for his fake ; 

And think it not the word of all your fortunes, 

That you are like to fir Vincentio. 

His name and credit fhall you undtnake, 

And .in my houfe you (half be friendly lodg’d 
Look that you take upon you as you fhould ; 

You underftand nae, fir ; — fo (hall you day 
Till you have done your bufinefs in the city: 

If this be couitefy, fir, accept of it. 

Ped. O, fir. I do 5 and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good, 

This, by the way, I let you underftand 
My father is here look’d for every day, 

To pafs aflurance 9 of a dower in marriage 
’Twixt me and one Baptifta’s daughter here : 

In all thefe circuniftances I’ll inftruft you ; 

Go with me tp cloath you as becomes you. [Exeuni. 


9 Te paft affurance 8tc.] T n pafs ajfuranet means to make a convey- 
ance or deed. Deeds are by law-wriicr* called, *• The common ajfur . 
anett of the realm,’’ becaule thereby each man’s property is affmed to 
him. So, in a fubrequent feme of this act, “ they are bufied about a 
counterfeit affurante." M slows. 

• Gt njoitb me. Sec ] There is an old comedy called Snppefet, trans- 
lated from Ariejio , by George Gafcoigne. Thence Shakfpeare borrowed 
this part of the plot, (a* wi II as lome of the phraltology) though Theo- 
bald pronounces it hisnwn invention. There likewil'e he fouod the quaint 
name of I'etruchio. My young mailer and his man exchange h bits, 
and perfuade a Sccn*fr, as he is called, to perfonate the father , exactly 
as in this playi by the pretended danger of his coming from Sienna to 
Ferrara , contrary tn the order of the government. Farms*. 

In the fame play our author likewil’e round the name of Lien. 

Malowe. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


/ 

A Room in Petruchio’s Houfe . „ 


Enter Catharina and Petruchio x . 


Gru, No, no, forfooth ; I dare not for my life. 

Cath . The more my wrong, the more hisfpite appears i.: 
What, did he marry me to famifh me l 
Beggars, that come unto my father’s door* . 

Upon entreaty have a prefent alms ; 

If not, elfewhere they meet with charity 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I fhould entreat, — - 
Am starv’d for meat, giddy for lack of deep ; 

With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed 
And that which fpites me more than all thefe wants, , „ 4 
He does it under name of perfeft love ; 

As who fhould fay, — if 1 fhould deep, or eat, 

’Twere deadly ficknefs,. or elfe prefent death.— - 
I pr’ythee go, and get me fome repaft ; 

1 care not what, fo it be wholefome food,: 

Gru. What fay you to a neat’s foot ? ; 

Cath ’Tis palling good ; I pr’ythee, let me have it* . 
Gru 1 fear, it is too cholerick a meat i 
How fay you to a fat tripe, finely broild ? 

Cath. 1 like it well ; good Grumio, fetch It me. . 


a Enter Catharina anJ Grumio."] Our author (as Mr. Steevena ha* 
•bferved) was furnilh d with fome hints for this fcene, from the old- 
Taming of a Shrenv. MaLjne. 

3 J fear tt ii too cholerick a meat:] So before : 

44 And t exprefily am forbid to touch it; 

44 For it engenders cbeler ** * 

The editor of the fecond folio arbitrarily reads— -too phlegmatick a 
neat; which has been adopted by all the fobfequeat editors. 

Maloni. 



Gru, 
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Gru. I cannot tell ; I fear, *tis cholerick. 

What fay you to a piece of beef, and muftard ? 

Cath. A difli that I do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Ay, but the muftard is too hot a little. 

Cath. Why then the beef, and kt the muftard reft. 

Gru . Nay, then I will not; you fhall have the muftard. 
Or eMe you get no beef of Grumio. 

Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why, then the muftard without the beef. 

Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flare, 

. [heats him . 

That feed’ft me with the very name of meat: 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 

That triumph thus upon my mifery 1 " 

Go, get thee gone, I fay. 


Enter Petruchio, with a dijh of meat ; and Hortrn&to*. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? What, fweeting, all amort 4 ? 
Jlor. Miftrefs, what cheer ? 

Cath. ’Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pel. Pluck up thy fpirits, look chearftilly upon me. 

Here, love; thou fee’ft how diligent 1 am. 

To drefs thy meat myfelf, and bring it thee : 

[fets the dijh on a table. 

I am fure, fweet Kate, this kindnefs merits thanks. 

What, not a word ? Nay then, thou lov’ft it not ; 

And all my pains is Totted to nc> ptoof 5 
Here, take away this difh. 

Cath. I pray you let it ftand. 

Pet.' The pool eft fervice is repaid with thanks; 

And fo fhall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Cath. I thank you, fir. 


4 What , faceting, all amort?] That is, all funk and dify: riled. 

M A LOVE. 

This gallicifm is common to many of the old plays. STEivtiNs. 

5 j4nd al my pnins is forted to no p*cf :] A nJ all mv 'ab ur ha.\ ended 
in norh'ntr, or proved notbi ig. V We tried an experiment, but.it forted 
not .' 1 Bacon, Johnson. 


Hor. 
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Hor . Signior Petruchio, fye ! you are to blame : 

Come, mittrefs Kate, I’ll bear you company. 

Pet . Eat it up all, Hortenfio, if thou lov’d me. — [dfidc* 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 

' Kate, eat apace: — And now, my honey lore, 

Will we return unto thy father’s houfe ; 

And revel it as bravely as the bed, 

With fillten coats, and caps, and golden rings, 

With ruffs, and cufFs, and fardingals and things 6 ; 

With fcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery, . 

-With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 

What, had thou din’d? The tailor days thy leilure, 

To deck thy body with his ruffling treafure 7 .~ 

' * Hiiter 


6 — f anting ati y and thing* •,] Though things is a poor word, yet I 
have no better, and peihjps the author had not another that would 
rhime. Johnson. 

However poor the word; the poet mud be anfwerable for it, as he 
had ufed it before, A«St II. fc. v. when the rhime did not force it upon, 
him : 

IVe •will have ringSy and things, and fine arfay*- 
Again, in th t Tragedy of Ihffman, 1^31 ? ' „ 

44 t Tis true that l am poor, and yet have thikgs^:, 

4< And golden rings, See " 

A thing is a trifle too inconfi durable to deferve particular diferimina^ 
Cion. SteevfNs ' 

7 -u_ trith hi* ruflffing treafure .] This i* the reading of the old copy, 
which Mr. Pope changed to ruftlmg s I think, without neerfoty Oaf 
author has indeed in another play, — u Prouder than ruflimg in unpaid . 
for fiik but rifling is fometimes ufed in nearly the fame feme. Thus , 
in K . Lear : 

44 — — the high winds 

44 Do fbrely ruffle." 

There clearly the idea of noife as well as turbulence i* annexed to tho 
word. A rtjflcr in <*ir author's time fignified a noify and turbulent ' 
fwaggerer ; ami the word ruffling may. here be applied in a kindred fenle 
tpdrefs. So, in K. Henry PI P. II. 

44 And his t>roud wife, high minded Eleanor, 

44 That riffles it with fuch a tro»p of la ’es; 

44 As ftrtngers in the court take her for tpie- n. 1 * 

Again, more appofitdy, in Camden’s RemaincSy »6o$ r 44 Ther^Wa«a 
nobleman merry conceit d and riotoufly given, that having bttly fold a 
minnor of a hundred tenements, ca ne evfflmg in’o the cou r t in a new- > 
fute , faying. Am not l a mightie man that b^aie an huorired honfes 00 t 
my backe ?” 

Boyle fpeaks of the ruffling of fi Ik, and ruffled is ufed Mr fo late an 
author as Addifoain thefenfc of flatted •, in which Uft fignificauon per- - 

hap* * 
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Enter Tailor. 

Come, tailor, let us fee thefe ornaments*} 


Enter Haberdalher 

Lay forth the gown. — What news with you, fir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worlh'ip did befpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer 9 } 
A velvet dilh ; — fye, fye ! ’tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, ’tis a cockle, or a walnut (hell, 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby’s cap ; 

Away with it, come, let me have a bigger.. 


haps the word rujjiing fhouH be underftood here. Pefrnchin has juft; 
before told Catharine that (he fiiouid “ revel it with ruff, and cuff*}” 
from the former of which words, riffled , in the fenfe oi plaited, teems 
to be derived. As riffling therefore may be underftood either in this 
fenfe, or that firft fugg. lied, (which I incline to think the true one,) I 
have adhered to the reading of the old copy. 

To the example* already given in lupport of the reading of the old 
copy, m»v be added thi- very appofite one from Lily’s Eupknei, amt hit. 
England. 154(0: “ Siiali I riffle in new device#, with chains, withirarr- 
tell . - with ring 1. with roabeo?" 

Again, in Drayton’s Battaile of Hgincourt, idly: 

“ With ruffling banners, that do brave the fley ” Malone. 

* Comcy tailor, let m lee ibefe ornamenU-,] In our poet’s time, wo- 
men’s gowns wt re ufually made by men So, in the Fpiftle to the La- 
dies, prefixed to Eupbuei and hii England, by John Lily, 1580: ■* If a 
taylor make your gnvn too little, you cover, hi# fault with a broad fto- 
maeher; if too great, witha number of pleights; if ton ftioit, with * 
guard; if too long, with a faile gathtting " Malone 

* Enter Habcrdafher.] To a Icene in the old play of the Taming of a- 
€bnnu (whli.li Mr Steevere has qioted at length,) the authoi is in- 
debted for the outline of the toll wing dialigue betw-e< n Petruchin, the 
Taitor and Habenl .(her. Some of the yx*. 1 efiu us tie copied almoft- 

. 1 terally Bu the piay having been lately re printed, I have not tian- 
feubedthem Malone. 

9 — ,n a porringer ;] The fame thought occurs in K Henry VtU: 

“ — ■ rail'd upon me till her pink’d porringer fell off her head.” 

Stee ten*, 

Cath. 
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Cath . 1*11 have no bigger ; this doth fit the time, 

And gentlewomen wear fuch caps as thefe. 

Pet . When you are gentle, you (hall have one too, 

And not till then. 

Hor, . That wilL not be in hade. [afidc* 

Cath . Why, fir, I trud, I may have leave to fpeak ; 

And fpeak I will ; I am no child, no babe : ' 

Your betters have endur'd me fay my mind ; 

And, if you cannot, bed you flop your ears. 

JVly tongue will tell the anger of my heart ; « 

Or elfe my heart,, concealing it, will break : 

And, rather than it fhall, 1 will be free 
Even to the uttermod, as I pleafe, in words. 

Pet. Why, thou fay’d true ; it is a paltry cap, 

A cudard-cotfin 1 , a bauble, a filken pye : 

1 love thee well, in that thou lik’d it not. 

Cath. Love me, or love me not, J like the cap: 

And it I will have, or 1 will have none. - 

Pet. Thy gown? why, ay: — Come, tailor, let us fee’t.. 

0 mercy, God ! what mafking duff is here ? 

What’s this ? a fleeve ? ’tis like a demi-cannon r 
What I up and down, carv’d like an apple-tart ? 

Here’s fnip, and nip, and cut, and flilh, and flafb,. 

Like to a cenfer z in a barber’s (hop 

Why, what, o’ devil’s name, tailor, call'd thou this ? 

Bor . I fee, die’s like to have neither cap nor gown. 

ajtde * 

7 at. You bid me make it orderly and well, 

According to the fadiion, and the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did ; but if you be remember’d, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home, 

For you (hall hop without my cudom, fir: 

I’ll none of it; hence, make your bed of it. 


* A cujtard coffin,—] A coffin was the ancient culinary term for the- 
railed cruft of a pye or cart a rd. Steevews. 

* Like to a center — ] Cenfcrs in barber’s (hops, are now difufed, hut 
they may eafily be imagined to have been velTels which, for the emiffion*. 
of the fmoke, were cut with great number and varieties of interfaces. 

Joh NSOM. 

In K. Henry IV. P. II. Doll calls the beadle u thou thin man in a. 
eenfer. Malone. 


Cath • 
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Cath. I never faw a better fafhion’d gown, 

More quaint, more pleafing, nor more commendable: 

Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of thee* 
Tai. She fays, your worfhip means to make a puppet 
Of her. 

Pet. O monftrous arrogance ! thou lieft, 

Thou thread* thou thimble 3 , 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, naif*. 

Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thou 
Brav’d in mine own houfe with a fkein of thread! 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 

Or I (hall fo be mete 4 thee with thy yard, 

As thou {halt think on prating whilft thou liv’d: ! . 

1 tell thee, I, that thou hall marr’d her gown. 

Tai . Your worfhip is deceiv’d; the gown is made 
Juft as my matter had diredion : 

Grumio gave order how it fliould be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the {tuff, 

Tai. But how did you dcfire it fliould be made l 
Gru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Tai . But did you not requeft to have it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft faced many things 5 . 

Tai. I have. 

Gru . Face not me: thou haft brav’d many men *; brave 
not hie ; 1 will neither be faced nor braved. I fay unto thee,. 
—1 bid thy mailer cut out the gpwn ; but 1 did not bid him. 
tut it to pieces : erg'O, thou lieft. 

Tai Why, here i3 the note of the fafhion to teftify* 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he fay I faid fo.. 

Tai. Imprimis , a loofc-body' d gown : 

» 

* 

( 

1 — thou thimb V,] The tailor’6 trade, having an appearance of effe- 
minacy, has always been, among the rugge., Engl lh, liable to iarcafcns 
S;ud contempt Johnson. . 

4 — £*.nKte— -] i e. be-ro«alure thee. Stekv^s 

5 — faced many things ] i e turned up many gowns, &4. with- 

facings, & c. So, in K. Henry Jit: * 

“ To (ace the garment of rebellion 
44 With Tome fine colour .' 4 Steevens^ 

6 — brav'd many men ;] i. e. made man) men fine . Bravery was 
the ancient term for elegance of drefs. Steevens. 


Gru, 


s 


\ 
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Gru. Matter, if ever ! faid loofe-body’d gown 7 t fow me 
in the fkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bottom of 
brown thread : l faid, a gown. 

Pet . Proceed. 

Tai. With, a fm all compafs'd cope 9 y 

Gru, I confefs the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk Jleeve \ — 

Gru. I confefs two tteeves. 

Put. The Jleeves curioujly cut. 

Pet, Ay, there’s the villainy. 

Gru, Error i* the bill, fir ; error i* the bill. I command- 
ed the tteeves fhould be cut out, and (ow’d up again ; and 
that I’ll prove upon thee* though my little finger be armed in 
a thimble. 

Tai. This is true, that I fay; an I had thee in place where, 
thou fhould’tt know it. 

Gru. 1 am for thee ttraight : take thou the bill 9 f give me 
thy mete yard *, and fpare not me. 

Hor. God-a mercy, Grumio! then he (hall have no odds. 

Pet . Well, fir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i’ the fight, fir; tis for my miftrefs. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy matter's ufe. 

Gru Villain, not for thy. life:. Take up my miftrefs* gown- 
for thy matter’s ufe l 


7 loofe-bodyM goon,'] I think the jok© is impair'd* nnlefs w.e read 
with the original play alveary quoted — a loofe body's gown. It appear?,, 
however, the loofebodied gowns were the drefs of harlots. Thus, in 
the Michaelmas Term by Middleton, 1607 : u Dof> dream of virginity 
now? remember a. lo^fe -bodied- gown, wench, and Jet it go." 

Stee vens. 

* — a f mall comfiafs'd capex] Stubbs, in his Anatomy of Abufet 1 595, 
gives a mod elaborate description of the gowns of women; and adds— 

Some have capes reach ng down to the midft of their backs, faced) 
with velv'et, or elfe with feme flue wrought taffata, at theleaft, fringed 
about, veiy bravely.' 1 Stievens. 

So, in the Rfgil-er of Mr He.oQowe, proprietor of the Rofe theatre, 
(a manofeript of which an account has betn given in Vol. I. Part *1 ) 
“ 3 of June , 594 Lent upon a womanes gown of villet in grayne, with 
a velvet cape imbroidered with bugellev, for xxxvi s.' v Malone. 

A ccmpajs'd cape is a round cape. To compajs is t-o come round. 

Joh n sow. 

9 — take thou the bill,] The fame quibble between the written bill, 
2nd bill the ancient weapon carried by foot-foldiers, is to be met with in 
T.mon. Steevens. 

1 — thy mete yardy] i. e. thy mcafurirg yard. Steevens. 


Pet . 
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Pet. Why, fir, what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gru. O, fir, the conceit is deeper than you think for? 

Take up my miflrefs’ gown to his mafler’s ufel 
O, fye, fye, fye! 

Pet. Hoi tenfio, fay thou wilt fee the tailor paid : — 

jj aftde . \ 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and fay no more. 

Hor. Tailor, I’ll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 

Take no unkindnefs of bis hafly words : 

Away, 1 fay; commend me to thy mailer. [isx/7 Tailor.. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your father’s* 

Even in thefe honeft mean habiliments ; 

Our purfes fhall be proud, our garments poor ; 

For ’tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 

And as the fun breaks through the darkeft clouds. 

So honour peertth in the meanefl habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 

Becaule his feathers are more beautiful ? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Becaufe his painted fkin contents the eye? 

O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worfe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou account’ll it lhame, lay it on me : 

And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith. 

To feall and fport us at thy father’s houfe.— 

Go, call my men, and let us ftraight to him; 

And bring our horfes unto Long-lane end. 

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.— 

Let’s fee ; I think, ’tis now fome feven o’clock, 

And well we may come there by dinner time. 

Cath. I dare aflu e you, fir, ’tis almoll two;. 

And ’twill be fupper time, ere you come there. 

Pet. It (hall be feven, ere J go to horfe ; 

Look, what 1 fpeak, or do, or think to do. 

You are Hill eroding it. — Sirs, let’t alone : 

I will not go to-day ; and ere 1 do, 

It fhall be what o’clock I fay it is. 

Hor, Why, fol this gallant will command the fun. 

[Exeunt*. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV*. 


Padua. Before Baptiila’s Houfe. 


Enter T ranio, and the Pedant drcjjxd like Vincentio.. 


Tra. Sir, this is the houfe Pleafe it you that I call t 
Ped. Ay, what elfe? and, but 1 be deceived*, 

Signior Baptifla may remember me, 

Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 

Where we were lodgers at the Pegafus *. 

Tra. ’Tis well) and hold your own, in any cafe. 
With fuch aufterity ai 'longeth to a father. 


Enter BlONDILLO. 

Ped. I warrant you : But, fir, here comes your boyi. 
*Twere eood, he were fchool’d. 

Tra. rear you not him. Strrah, Biondello, 
v Now do your duty throughly, I advife you \ 

Imagine ’twere the right Vinceotio. 

Bion. Tutl fear not me. 


* Dr. Johnfon thinks that the fifth aft Ihould begin here. Matesi, 
J Sir, tbit it the bonje ;] The old copy hi.— Sirj. Correfled by Mr. 
Theobald. M a low a. 

4 — but I be deceived,] But hat here the fignificition of nnlefs. 

M A LOW*. 

5 Where roe mere ledgers at the Pegafui ] Tbit line in the old copy 
it by milltke given to T anio. The prelent regulation, which is Clearly 
right, was made by Mr. Theobald. Mai oat 

Shaklpeare has taken a fign out ef Loudon, and hung it up in Padua: 
“ Meet rre an hour hence a. the fign of the Pegajus in Cbeafjide. n 
Return from Parnafus , 1C06. Stlsvlws. 

Tra . 
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Tra. But haft thou done thy errand to Baptifta? 

B ion, I told him, that your father was at'Venice; 
And that you look’d for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Thou’rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptifta : — fet your countenance, fir.— 


Enter BaftistA and Lucentio* 

Signior Baptifta, you are happily met: 

Sir, [to the Pedant.] 

This is the gentleman T told you of ; 

I pray you, (land good father to me now,. 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Fed. Soft, foal— 

Sir, by your leave 5 having come to Padua 
To gather in fome debts, my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty caufe 
Of love between your daughter and himlelf: 

And, — for the good report I hear of you j 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter,, 

And (he to him, — to flay him not too long, 

I am content in a good father’s care, 

To have him match’d ; and, if you pleafe to like 
No worfe than I, fir, upon fome agreement, 

Me fhall you find ready and willing 
With one confent to have her fo beftow’d s 
For curious I cannot be with you 4 , 

Signior Baptifta, of whom I hear fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay;— . 
Your plainnels, and your (hortnefs, pleafe me well,. 
Right true it is, your fon Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and ftie loveth him, 

Or both dilTemble deeply their affedlions : 

And, therefore, if you fay no more than this,— 
That like a father you will deal with him, 

And pafs my daughter a fufRcient dower, 

The match is made, and ail is done ; 

Your fon (hall have my daughter with confent. 


* Far curious / cannot it with Curieet'l* fcrupulout. So, i» 

Holinlhed, p. 890 : — and was not luritm to call him to eat with him at 
the tabic. STaavsHi. 


Trtu 
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• -s 

Tra. I thank you, fir. Where then do you know beft, 

We be afFy’d ; and finch afTurance ta’en, 

As fhall with either part’s agreement (land ? - 

Bap . Not in my houfe, Lucentio; for, you know. 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many fiervants : 

Befides, old Gremio is heark’ning (till { 

And, happily, we might be interrupted 7 . 

7ra, Then at my lodging, an it like you, fir 8 : 

There doth my father lie ; and there, this night. 

We’ll pafs the bnfinefs privately and well : 

Send for your daughter by your fiervant here, 

My boy fhall fetch the ferivener prefiently. 

- The worft is this, — that, at fio flender warning, 

You're like to have a thin and (lender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well Cambio, hie you home, \ 

And bid Bianca make her ready ftraight : 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened 
Lucentio*9 father is arriv'd in Padua, 

And how fhe's like to be Luccntio’s wife. 

Luc, I pray the gods (he may, with all my heart 9 ! 

Tra . Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone \ 

Signior Baptma, fhall I lead the way ? 

Welcome 1 one mefs is like to be your cheer: 

Come, fir j we will better it in Pifa, 

Bap . I follow you. [Exeunt Tiu. Ped. and Bap. . 

Bion. Cambio.— 

Luc . What fay’d thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. You faw my matter wink and laugh upon ycu ? 

Luc . Biondello, what of that ? 


7 And happily tue mi^ht be interrupted.] Happily % in Shakfpeare*! 
time, fignified nr ci dentally, as well as fortunatJy. Ty*WHITT. 

8 — an it hie you, fu ] The latter word, which is not in the old 
copy, was added by ihe editor of the fecon.) folio Malonb. 

9 Luc. 1 pray dcc.j In the old copy this line is by miftake given to 
Biondello. Coi retted by Mr. Rowe. Malonb. 

1 — get tbee gene.] In the old copy Lucentio here goet out ; but I 
' have not follower it; the regulation propofed by Mr. Tyrwhitt in the 
iubfe^uent note appearing to me clearly the true one. Malone. 

It feems odd management to make Lucentio go out here for nothing 
that appear^, bui that he may return again five lines lower. It would 
be better, I think, to fuppofe that helingers upon the ftage, till the iclt 
are gone, in ower to talk, with Biondello in private, Tyrwhitt. 


Bion v 


i 
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Bion. ’Faith, nothing; But he has left me here behind, t®- 
expound the meaning or moral * of his figns and tokens. 

l.uc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptifta is fafe, talking with the de- 
ceiving father of a deceitful fon. 

Luc. And what of him ? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

Luc. And then ? — 

Bion. The old priefl at faint Luke’s church is at your 
command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this T 

Bion. I cannot tell; expeifl 1 ; — they are bulled about a 
counterfeit afTurance ; take you afiurance of her, cum privi- 
legio ad imprimendum folum: to the church 3 ; — take the pried, 
clerk, and fome fufficient honeft witnefTes : 

If this be not that you look for, 1 have no more to fay, 

But, bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. (going, 

Luc. Hear'ftthou, Biondello? 

Bion. 1 cannot tarry ; I knew a wench married in an 
afternoon as fhe went to the garden for parfly to fluff a 
rabbet; and fo may you, fir ; and fo adieu, fir. My mafter 
hath appointed me to go to faint Luke’s, to bid the priefl 
be ready to come againfl you come with your appendix. 

[Exit. 

Luc. I may, and will, if (he be fo contented : 

She will be pleas’d, then wherefore (hould I doubt ? 

Hap what hap may, I’ll roundly go about her; 

it mail go bard, if Cambio go without her. [Exit. 


• - tr moral—] i. e. the fccret purpofe. Malows, 

* — ex peQ \ — ] i. e. wail the event. Mnost. 

J — » it lie cb»rcb .] — i. e. go to the church. TvawmTr. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V*. 


A pulltck road. 


"Enter Petruchio, Catharina, and Hortensj#. 

Pet. Come on, o’God’s name ; once more toward our 
father’s. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly {hines the moon ! 

Cath. The moon ! the fun ; it is not moon light now. 

Pet. 1 fay, it is the moon that Ihines fo bright. 

Cath. I know, it is the fan that (hines fo bright. 

Pet. Now, by my mother’s fon, and that’s myfelf. 

It fhall be moon, or ftar, or what I lid. 

Or ere I journey to your father’s houfe: — 

Go on, and fetch our horfes back again. — 

Evermore croft, and crolt ; nothing but croft I 
Hor Say as he fays, or we {hall never go. 

Cath. Forward J pray, lince we have come fo far. 

And be it moon, or fun, or what you pleafe: 

And if you pleafe to call it a rulh-candle, 

Hencefoith 1 vow it fhall be fo for me. 

Pet. I fay, it is the moon. 

Cath. I know, it is the moon. 

Pet. Nay, then you lie j it is the blefled fun. 

Cath. Then, God be bleft, it is the blelTed fun 5 1 — 

But fun it is not, when you fay it is not ; 

And the moon changes, even as your mind. 

What you will have it nam’d, even that it is ; 

And fo it {hall be fo 6 , for Catharine. 


4 Some part of this fcene likewife is borrowed from the old play. 

V __ Maloni. 

5 — it is the bltjfei fun :] KorVr (B§ ofd’iopy has rsr. Correa ed io 
the fecond folio. Maiwn*. 

6 d*d /* it Jball be fo,] A modern editor very plaufibly reads — And 
■fo it fhall be, Jir— . Maloki. 


Hor. 
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Har . Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowlfhould rua, 
And not unluckily againft the bias.— 

But foft ; company is coming here. 


Enter Vincbktio, m a travelling drefr. 

i 

Good-morrow, gentle mift refs; Whereaway? — 

[to VlNC&lfTIO. 

Tell me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Haft thou beheld a freftier gentlewoman ? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks ? 

What ftars do fpangle heaven with fuch beauty. 

As thofe two eyes become that heavenly face ? — 

Fair; lovely maid, once more good day to thee 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty’s fake. 

Hor. ’A will make the man mad, to make a woman 7 of 
him. 

Cath . Young budding virgin, fair, and frefh, and fweet. 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode 8 ? 

Happy the parents of fo fair a child 9 ; 

Happier the man, whom favourable ftars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow 1 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate; I hope, thou art not mad;. 
This is a man, old, Crinkled, faded, wither’d ; 

And not a maiden, as thou fay’ft he is. 

Cath . Pardon, old father, my miftaking eyes. 

That have been fo bedazzled with the fun. 


7 — to make a 100 m an — ] The old copy read *— the worn a it. Got* 
rented by 'he editor of the lecond folio. MALOff-a. 

8 _ \*here it ibj abode ?] Inftead of where , the printer of the ofcf 
copy inadvertently repeated whither . Corrected in the lecond folio. 

Malov*. 

9 Happy the parents of fo fair a child \\ . 

— ■». qui te genuere beati ; 

El mater fa-lixy (2? fsrtunata profeZlo 

Si qua tibi J'eror eft y & qu<v dedit ubera nutrix% 

Sed Ion go cund.it , lomg'QMc heat i or ilia eft 

St qua tibt fponfa eft , ft quam dignahere Lada. Ovid. 

WAuBtJRTOir* 


That 
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That every thing I look on feemeth green 1 : 

,Now 1 perceive, thou art a reverend father; 

Pardon, T pray thee, for my mad miftaking. 

Pet Do, good old grandfire ; and, withaJ, make knowi 
Which way thou travel] ’ft : if along with us. 

We fhail be joyful of thy company. 

Fin. Fair fir, — and you my merry miflrefs, — 

That with your ftrange encounter much amaz’d me ; 

My name is call’d — V incentio; my dwelliog^Pife • 

And bound I am to Padua ; there to vifrt 
A fon of mine, which long I have not feen. 

Pet. What rs his name ? 

Fin* Lucentio, gentle fir. 

Pel. Happily met ; the happier for thy for*. 

And now by law, as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle thee — my loving father ; 

The filler to my wife, this gentlewoman. 

Thy fon by this hath marr.y’d : Wonder not. 

Nor be not griev d ; (he is of good efteem. 

Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 

Befide, fo cjualify’d as may befeem 
The fpoufe of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace wkh old Vincentio-: 

And wander we to fee thy honeft fon. 

Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Fin. But is this true ? or is it elfe yoar pleafufe, 

Like pleafant travellers, to break a jeft 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Hor. I do allure thee, father, fo it is. 

Pet . Come, go along, and fee the truth hereof; 

For our fir.ft merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[Exeunt PtT Cath. W Vm. 
Hon. Weil, Petrochio, this hath put me in bean. 

Have to my widow ; and if (be be froward. 

Then haft thou taught Horcenfto to be untoward. TExiK 


* That every thing I look on feemeth green.] Shakfpeare’s obfervation* 
on the phenomena ot natore are very accurate. When one h&« long 
in the funfliine, the furrounding objefte will often appear tinged with 
Tbe reafoa ia afligaed by. raaay of tho writers on apiicka. 

BjLA>CK»TON»k 


ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Padua. Before Lucentio’s Houfe. 

Enter on one fide Biondello, Lucentio, and Bianca; 
Grb mio walking on the other fide. 


Bion. Softly and fwiftly, fir ; for the priefl is ready. 

Luc. I fly, Biondello: but they may chance to need thee 
at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion. Nay, faith. I’ll fee the church o’ your back; and 
then come back to my mailer 1 as foon as 1 can. 

[ Exeunt Luc. Bian. and Bion. 
Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 


Enter Petauchio, Catharina, Vincentio, and At- 
tendants. 

Pet. Sir, here’s the door, this is Lucentio’s houfe, 

My father’s bears more towards the market-place; 

Thither muft I, and here I leave you, fir. 

Pin. You fhall not choofe, but drink before you go; 

I think, I fhall command your welcome here, 

And, by all likelihood, fome cheer is toward. [ knocks . 

Gre. They’re buly within, you were bell knock louder. 


A — and the * came lack It my mail er— ] The old copy readt. — to my 
miftreft , owing probably to an M. only being written in the Manufcript. 
The lame mift.ke hat. happened again in this feene : “ Didll thou never 
fee thy miftrtji' father, Vincentio ?” The prel'ent emendation waf made 
by Mr. Theobald, who oblerves rightly, that by “ mailer” Biondell* 
meant his pretended mailer, Traoio. Malon*. 

> ' Enter 
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Bion . I hope, I may choofe, fir. 

Vin . Come hither, you rogue; What, have you forgot 
' me ? 

Bion . Forgot you? no, fir: I could not forget you, for 
I never faw you before in all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didft thou never fee thy 
mailer’s father Vincentio 4 ? 

Eion % What, my old, worfhipful old mailer yes, marry, 
fir; fee where he looks out of the window. 

* Vin . Is’t fo indeed ? [beats Biondello. 

Bion . Help, help, help! here’s a madman will murder me. 

[Exit. 

Ped. Help, fon ! help, fignior Baptifla! 

. £ Exity from above* 

Pet. Pr’ythee, Kate, let ’s v Hand afide, and lee the end of 
this controverfy. ( They retire. 


Re-enter Pedant, below; Bw\ptista, Tran ro, and Servants. 

Tra. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my fervant ? 

Vin . What am 1, fir? nay, what are you, fir? — O im- 
mortal gods ! O fine villain ! A filken doublet ! a velvet hofe! 
a fcarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat 5 ! O, lam undone ! I 
am undone! while I play the good hufband at home, my fon 
and my fervant fpend all at the univerfity. 

Tra. How now ?. w.hat’s the matter ? 

Bap . What, is the man a lunatick ? 

Tra . Sir, you feem a fober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words Ihew you a madman: Why, fir, what 
concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold ? 1 thank my good 
father, I am able to maintain it. 


4 — iby mafler** father Vincentio ?] Old copy— ihy mifhefs* father. 
Corrected by the editcr of the fecoud foho. See p. 336, n. 2.. 

Malonx. 

J — a copatain hut /] «s I believe, a hat with a conical crown,, fuch. 
*s was anciently worn by well-dreflTcd men Johnson. 

In Stubb’s Anaiemte of Ahufet , printed **5^5, there is an entire chap- 
ter. i4 on the h?t es of RngLad,** beginning thus : 

Some r met they ufe them jherpe cn the cro^une^ pearking up . like the? 
fpeart or fbafu of a jtecfle. fanAtng a quarter of ay a* A akotve the crtcuittt 
of their beaaty Striven s. 

Vin. 
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Pin. Thy father? O villain I he is a fail-maker in Ber- 
gamo. 

Bap. You miflake, fir; you mi flake, fir: Pray, what do 
you think is his name ? 

Vi n. His name? as if I knew not his name: 1 have brought 
him up ever fince he was three years old, and his name is— 
Tranio. 

Ped. Away, away, mad afs ! his name is Lucentio ; and 
he is mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me fignior Vin- 
centio. 

Vin. Lucentio! 6, he hath murdered his mafler ! — Lay 
hold on him, I charge you, in the duke’s name : — O, my 
fon, my fon ! — tell me, thou villain, where is my fon Lir- 
centio ? 

Tra. CaH forth an officer: [ Enter one <a,ith an officer.] 
carry this mad knave to the jail : — father Baptifla, I charge 
you, fee, that he be forth-coming. 

Vin. Carry me to the jail ! 

Gre. Stay, officer ; he ffiall not go to prifon. 

Bap. Talk not, fignior Gremio ; I lay, he ffiall go to 
prifon. 

Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptifla, led you be coney- 
catch’d 6 in this bufinefs ; I dare fwear, this is the right 
Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou dar’fl. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not fwear it. 

Tra. Then thou wert bed fay, that I am not Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with him. 

Vin. Thus Grangers may be haled and abufed :— O mon- 
ftrous villain ! 


Re-enter Biondello, with Lucentio and Bianca. 

Bion. O, we are fpoil'd, and — yonder he is 5 deny him, 
forfwear him, or elfe we are all undone. 

Luc. Pardon, fweet father. . [ kneeling ; 

Vin. Lives my fweet fon ? 

[Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant, run out. 


* — cmej-catcb'J—] i. e. deceived, cheated. Stcxvivi. 

Q^2 Bisr.' 
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Plan. Pardon, dear father. [kneeling. 

Hap. How haft thou offended ?— 

Where i3 Lucentio? 

Luc. Here’s Lucentio, 

Right fon unto the right Vincentio ; 

That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit fuppofes blear’d thine e'yne 1 . 

Gre. Here’s packing 8 , with a witnefs, to deceive us all ! 

I'in. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 

That fac’d and brav’d me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio 

Bian Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca’s love 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio, 

While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 

And happily I have arriv’d at laft 
Unto the wiflied haven of my biifs : — 

What Tranio did, nryfelf enforc’d him to ; 

Then pardon him, fweet father, for my fake. 

F~in I’ll flit the villain’s nofe, that would have Pent me to 
the jail. 

Bap. But do you hear, fir i [to Luc.1 Have you married 
my daughter without afking my good will ? 

Fin. Fear not, Baptifta; we will content you, go to; But 
I will in, to be reveng’d for this villainy. [Exit. 

Pap. And I, to found the depth of this knavery. [ Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not frown. 

[ Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 


7 While counterfeit fuppofes blear'd thine eyne.\ The modern editors 
read bn* wr.»ugly. This is a plain al!ufion to G.ifcoigne'8 

comedy entitled t’r m which leveral of foe incidents in this pity 

are borrowed. T Y it w H I T T . 

This is highly probable; but yet fufiftofet i* a word often ufed in its 
common fepfe, Vfh’ch, on t ^ orefent occabon, is fufficiently commo- 
dious. ShaklpMre mr‘ the w rd in Trotlus and Crtffida: 
h T!j4i wc co mo fh^rt of o ir fubbofe fo far, &c.” 
c Tohl*<ir n r 'y'n %/«► an ancient ph« a;c ii^nifying to deceive. So, in 
Ctwucei'* Manciple'* ‘ Tale v. 172.0*. late edit. 

44 For aii thy waning, dieted it thin rye." Steeviws. 

* Hire's packing,] i. e. Plotting, double-dealing. Maloni. 


Gre. 
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Gre. My cake is dough 9 : but I’ll in among the reft ; 

Out of hope of all, — but my (harp of the feaft. f Exit. 

[Petruchio and Catharine advance, 
Cath, Hufband, let’s follow to fee the .end of this ado. 
Pet. Firft kifs me, Kate, and we will. 

Cath. What, in the mid ft of the ftreet ? 

Pet. What, art thou afham’d of me ? 

Cath. No, fir 5 Gocf forbid : but afham’d to kifs. 

Pet. Why, then let’s home again ; — Come, firrah, let’s 
away. 

Cath. Nay, I will give thee a kifs : now pray thee, love, 
ftay. 

Pet. Is not this well ? — Come, my fweet Kate ; 

Better once than never, for never too late, [Exeunt. 


S C E N E II. 


A Room in Lucentio’s Houfe. 


A Banquet fet out. Enter Baptista, VntctNTio, Gremio,- 
the redant, Lucentio, Bianca, Petruchio, Catha- 
rina, Hortensio, and Widow. Tranio, Biondel- 
Lo, Grumio, and others + attending. 


Luc. At laft, though long, our jarring notes agree: 

And time it is. when raging war is done 4 , 

To fmile at ’fcapes and perils o^er-biown.— 

• 

9 My cake is dough :] This is a proverbial expreffion. Steepens. 

It was gunei ally u'eJ when any p.» je& mi'canud. Malone. 

1 — iv ben rn tf.ni ”° ,ir ** done,] 7*his is Mr. Bo . emendation. 
The old copy ha»~ when raging wai is come, whuh cannot be right. 
Peihaps the ambr-r a rote — wr.en ragng war is ta!m (;ormt;ly Ipclt 
calme). So, in Otb.Uo: * 

44 If after every terr.peft comes fwch culms— 

The woid 44 ovtroiown,” in the next line, add* Tome little fupport to 
this conjecture. Malone. 


My 
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My fa\r Bianca, bid ray father welcome, 

While I with felf-fame kiodnefs welcome thine: — 

Brother Petruchio, — filler Catbarioa, — 

And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving widow, 

Feall with the bell, and welcome to ray houfe ; 

My banquet is to clofe our lloixiachs up, 

After our great good cheer : Pray you, fix down ; 

For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. [They Jit at table. 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat ! 

Bap. Padua affords this kindnefs, fon Peiruchip. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Jlor. For both our fakes, I would that word were true. 
Pet. Now, for my life, Honenfi.o fears his widow *• 

Wid Then never trull me, if I be afeard. 

Pet. You are very fenfible, and yet you mifs my fenfe ; 

I mean, Hortenfio is afeard of you. 

U'id. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round. 

Pet. Roundly reply’d. 

C.ath. Millrefs, how mean you that? 

Wid. Thus 1 conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me !— How likes Hortenfio that ? 

Bor. My widow fays, thus {he conceives her tale. 

Pet Very well mended : Rifs hist for that, good widow* 
Cath , He thar i; gid«y, tkinkt thf world turns round : 

I pray yon, tell me what you meant by that. 

Wtd. Your hufbaqd, being troubled with a Ihrew, 

Meafures my hufband’s forrow by his woe ; 

And now you know my meaning. 

Catb. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Cath. And I am mean, indeed, refpedling you. 

Pet. To her, Kate l 
Hor. To her, widow! 

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put hei down, 

Hor. That’s my office. - 

Pet. Spoke like an officer : — Ha’ to thee, lad *, 

[drinks to Hortenfio, 


* — fears tis niJ.m ] To fear , as baa br $n already obferved, meant 
in our author’s time both to dread, and to intimidate. The w dow un- 
dent and* the word in the latter fenfe; and Petruchio tells her, he ufed 
it in the form et. Malone. 

5 Ha' /* thee, !aJ.\ The old copy bat — t,o tie. CorreQed by the 
editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 


Bap. 
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Bap. How likes Gremio thefe quick-witted folks? 

Gre . Believe me, fir, they butt together well, 

Bian, Head and butt ? an hafty wilted body 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn. 

Pin. Ay, miftrefs bride* hath that awakened you ? 

Bian. Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore I’ll deep again. 

Pet . Nay, that you (hail not; fince you have begun,!.. . 
Have at you for a bitter jeft or two 4 . .* ' V 

Bian . Ami your bird ? I mean to (hift my bufiv, 

And then purfue me as you draw your bow : — 

You are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Catharina, and Widow. 

Pet . She hath prevented me. Here, fignior Tranio* 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not ; 

Therefore, a health to all that (hot and raifs’d*- 

Tra . O, fir, Lucentio flip’d me like his greyhound. 

Which runs himfelf, and catches for his mailer. 

Pet . A good fwift 5 fimile, but fomething currifti. 

Tra . ’Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourfelf ; 

’Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap . Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that gird 6 , good Tranio. 

Bor . Confefs, confefs ; hath he not hit you here ? 

Pet . ’A has a little gall’d me, 1 confefs ; 

And, as the jell did glance away from me, 

*Tis ten to one it maim’d you two outright 7 . 

.« % 

4- — for a bitter jeft or fwj.] The old copy reads— a Verier jeft. The 
emendation (of the propriety of which there cannot, 1 conceive, be the 
• fmallelt doubt,) is one of the very few c .rrre&ions of any value made 
by Mr. Capell So before in the.prelent play: 

44 Hiding his bitter jefts in bluet behaviour.** 

Again, in Love's l.abour's Loft : 

“ Too bitter is- thy jeft " - ' " . 

Again, In BaftarJ's JLrigrcimSy \ 598 : 

“ He (hut up the matter with this bitter jeft." Malone. 

5 — faift — ] befides the riginal fenfe of fpeedy in motion , fignified 
no i tty, quick-witted. So, in Tzu Like It, the Duke fays of the 
Clown, K * He is very fwift and fententious." Ouick is now ufed in alraoft 
the tame fenle as nimble wa to the age after that of ouraulhor. Heyi'm 
frys of Hiles, that be bad known Laud fsr a. nimble difputant. 

Johnson. 

A — that gird,] A gird is a farcajm, z gibe. SteeveNs. 

7 — you two outright , ] Old Copy-t-you too. Corre&ed by Mr. Rowe. 

Melon*. 

Bap. 
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Bap. Now, in good fadnefs, Ton Petruchio, 

I think thou haft: the verieft fhrew of all. 

Pet. Well, I fay no: and therefore, for aflu ranee ®, 

I.et’s each one fend unto his wife 9 ;• 

And he, whofe wife is mod obedient 
To come at firft when he doth fend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propofe. 

//or. Content ; — What’s the wager ? 

J.uc. 7 wertty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns ! 

I’ll venture fo much on my hawk, or hound. 

But twenty times fo much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor Content. 

Pet. A match ; ’tis done. 

Hor. Who fhall begin ? 

Luc. That will I. 

Go, Biondello, bid your miftrefs come to me. 

Bion. I go. ' [Bait. 

Pap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 

J.uc. I’ll have no halves j I’ll bear it all myfelf. 


Re-enter Biondello. 

How now! what news ? 

Bion. Sir, my miftrefs fends you word 
That fhe is bufy, and fhc cannot come. 

Pet. How ! ftie is bufy, and fhe cannot come ! 

Is that an anfwer ? 

Grt. Ay, and a kind one too : 

Pray God, fir, your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Pet. I hope, better 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. Biondello. 


8 — tot ajf*rtncej\ Inrtead eti for the original copy haa fir. Correflcd 
by t hr editor of tbe fecond folio. Malone. 

9 Let'i each one fend unto hn wife ;] This incident,— the ladies’ te- 
fufal to obey the lummons,— :hat ot Cathaiine’s pulling off her cap ind 
rtTering to lay her hand under her bufband’a loot, — aie all borrowed 
from the anonymous play entitled the Taming of a Shrew. The lady 
in that piece likewile raakea a IpeecS on the duty of s wife. Malone. 

Pet . 
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Pet. Oh, lio I entreat her ! 

Nay, then (he mull needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, fir. 

Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 


Re-enter Biondei.lo. 

Now, where’s my wife ? 

Bion. She fays, you hare fome goodly jell in hand ; 

She will not come ; (he bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worfe and worfe; fhe will not come! O vile, 
Intolerable, not to be endur’d ! 

Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miftrefs ; 

Say, I command her come to me. [ Exit Grumio. 

Hor. I know her anfwer. 

Pet. Vv hat ? 

Hor. She will not. . 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 


Enter Cathari n-ai 

Rap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Catharina ! 

Cath. What is your will, lir, that you fend for me ? 

Pet. Where is your lifter, and Hortenlio’s wife i 
Cath. They lit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to come. 

Swinge them foundly forth unto their hulbands: . 

Away, I fay, and bring them hither llraight. 

[Exit Catha rina. . 

Luc. Here is a wonder,, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is ; I wonder, what it bodes. 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, , 

An awful rule, and right fupremacy ; 

And, to be Ihort, what not, that’s fweet and happy. 

Rap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 

The wager thou haft won ; and 1 will add 
Unto their lofles twenty thoufand crowns ; 

Another dowry to another daughter. 

For fire is chang’d, as Hie had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; ; 

And Ihow more fign of her obedience, 

Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

0^5 Re-enter . 
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Re-enter Catharina, 'with Bianca, and Widow. 

See, where fhe comes ; and brings your froward wives 
As prifoners to her womanly perfuafion.. 

Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 

Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

[Cath. pulls off her cap , and throws it dbwn. 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a caufe to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs ! 

Bian. Fye ! what a foolifh duty call you this ? 

Luc . I would, your duty were as foolifh too : 

The wifdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath coft me an hundred crowns 1 fince fupper-time. 

Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 

Pet . Catharine, 1 charge thee, tell thefe headftrong wome* 
What duty they do owe their lords and hufbands. 

Wid, Come, come, you’re mocking; we will have no 
teHing. 

Pet, Come on, I fay ; and firfl begin with her. 

. Wid. She fhall not. 

♦ Pet . I fay, (he fhall and firfl begin with her. 

Cath. Fye ! fye ‘ unknit that threat’ning unkind brow ; 
And dart nqt fcornful glances from thofe eyes. 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 

It blots thy beauty, as frofls bite the meads 1 ; 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds, fhake fair buds ; 

And in no fenfe is meet, or amiable. 

A woman mov’d is like a fountain troubled, 

Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; . 

And, while it is fo, none fo dry or thiifty 
Will deign to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy hulband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy fovereign ; one that cares for thee, 

And for thy maintenance ; commits his body 


i — an hundred crowns — Old Copyr -; five hundred. Corre&ed by 
Mr. Pope. In the Mf. from which our author's plays were printed, 
probably numbers were always exprefled in figures, which has been the 
©ccafion of many mift-akes in the early editions. Malyhs. 

» _ as frojls bite the meads ;] The old copv reiuls?— Croft* «/* bite. 
The correction was made by the editor of the fecoud folio, Malok k. 

To 
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To painful labour, both by fea and land ; 

To watch the night in dorms, the day in cold. 

While thou ly’d warm at home, fecure and fafe; 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; — 

Too little payment for fo great a debt. 

Such duty as the fubjeft owes the prince, 

Even fuch a woman oweth to her hufband : 

And, when fbe’s froward, peevilh, fullen, four, 

And, not obedient to his honed will, 

What is {he but a foul contending rebel. 

And gracelefs traitor to her loving lord ?— 
lam afham’d, that women are fo fimple 
To offer war where they fhould kneel for peace j 
Or feek for rule, fupremacy, and fway, 

When they are bound to ferye, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies foft, and weak, and fmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 

But that our foft conditions 3 , and our hearts. 

Should well agree with our external parts ? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms I 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great 2 my reafon, haply, more. 

To bandy word foe word, and frown for frown s 
But now, I fee our lances are but draws ; 

Our ftrength as weak, our weaknefs pad compare,—* 

Thai feeming to be mod, which we indeed lead are. 

Then vail your domachs \ for it is no boot , 

And place your hands below your hufband’s foot : . 

In token of which duty, if he pleafe. 

My hand is ready, may it do him eafe. 

Pet. Why, there’s a wench! — Come on, and kift me, 

. Kate. 

Luc . Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou {halt ha’t. 
yin. ’Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc. But a harfli hearing, when women are froward. 

Pet* Come, Kate, we’ll to-bed . 

We three are married, but you two are fped.. 


{ 5 — —nfift conditions,—] The geode qualities of our minds. 

Mitova 

4 7btn voilyonr i. e» abate your pride, your fpirit. 

* Stbsvkm* 

* ■»*' X . 


’Twas 


( ' 


t « 

34B TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

*Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white 5 ; 

[to Lucentio. 

And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 

[Exeunt Petruchio, aud Cath ari n a. 
Hor . Now go thy ways, thou had tam’d a curft fhrew. 
Luc. ’Tis a wonder, by your leave, {he will be tam’d fo 6 .* 

[Exeunt. 


5 Though you bit the •white ;] To hit the •white is a phrafe borrowed 
from aic’icty ; the ma:k was commonly white. Here it alludes to the 
name Btanca. or white. Johnson. 

So, in Feltbam’s Anf<wer to Ben J onfon\> ode at the end of his New 

Inn : 

“ As oft you've wanted brains 
44 And art to ftrike the white, 

44 As you have levell’d right ” Malone. 

6 The players delivered down this comedy, arr.o g the reft, a* one of 
Shakfpeare’s own; and its iRti infick merit bears lufhcient evidence to the 
propriety of thrir decifton. 

May I add a few realons why 1 neither believe the former comedy of 
the Taming of a Shrew, 1607, nor the old play of King John in two 
parts, 1591, to have btcn the work of Shakfpenre ? He generally fol- 
lowed every novel or h ftory from whence he took his plots, as cb fely 
as he could; and is fo often indebted to thefe originals for bis very 
thougbis and exprtfllons, that we may fairly pronounce him n»r to have 
been above boirowing, to (pare himlelf the labour of invention.- ft is 
therefore piohable, that both thefe play*, (like that of Henry K. in which 
O dcaftle is introduced) were the unluccelsful performances of contem- 
porary players. Shaklpeare faw they were meanly written, and yt-^- 
that then plan* were fuch as would furnilh incidents for a better drama- 
tift. He then fere, might lazily adopt the order of the;r fetnes, Hill 
writing the dialogue anew, and inferring little more from either piece, 
than a few lines which he might thi k worth preserving, or was too . 
much in h die to alter. It is no un o<rm<*n thing in the literary world, 
to fee the track of others followed by thofe who would neve*, have given 
themfeives the trouble to mark out one of their own. Steevens. 

it is almod unneceftary to vindicate Shaklpeare from being the author 
of the old Taming of a Shrew. Mr. Pone in confecuence of his being 
very fuperficially acquainted with th- phra r edopy of our early wrrters, 
full a fori bed it 10 him, and on his authority this itrange opinion obtained 
credit h r half a teniuiy. ’ He might with juft as much propriety have 
fuppofed that our author wrote the old King Henry JK. and K ’. and the 
Hijlory of King Leir and hit three daughters , as that he wrote two plays 
on the fubjccl of Taming of a Shrew , and two others on the ftory of 
King John — The eiror prevailed for fuch a length of time, fiom the 
d.fliculty of meeting with the piece, which is fo extremely fcarce, that 
Thave never lecu or heard «>f any copy exilling but one in the colle&ion 
of Mr. Sieevens, aiid another in my own*, and one of our author’s edi- 
tors leatv'bfcd ior it for thirty years in vain. Mr. Pope's copy is iuppofed 
to be irrecoverably loll. 

I fufpe£l that the anonymous Taming »f a Shrew was written about 

the year icoo, either by George Peele or Robeit Greene. Malowf. 

4 Fro.u 
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From this play the Tatler formed a Story, Vol. IV N»*ei 

trodeH „ £■ f the 'Taller, that be fbould (offer this ftory to be ob- 

to makeTn^orT f ° l ' ttle , koown to thepublick, that he could hope 
inTolofh P P: ; C3jCr$ 36 3 real nar ' a '^ of » tranfaction in 
dece°ve ha-hek " '"Tiw WM <feCelved ’ or ■''.(ended to 

that he'm.ol u , eW . 'i' * kim ^ e ^ whence the ftory was taken, or hoped 
Of l"' 8 , ht L b ° oblc,,re a wnl£ r w thoui detection, 
railed t .wo P il . y (, the . - W ° P ' 0tS V* ‘° weM nni,ed - ‘hat they can hardly he 
The n wt . ou ‘ ln .i ui .y to ‘he art with which they are interwoven. 

UoI,r rt nt, r;r ntert31ned with 311 ,be vari * l y of a d^oble plot, yet 
is not dift aaed hy unconnected incidents. ’ 1 1 

s; ? ^ art between Ca harine and Petruchio is eminently fpritely and 
dt ertmg. At the marriage of Bianca the arrival of the real father, 

L.v o’ P roHnc « "’ore perplexity than pleafure. The whole play is 
very popu ar and drvetting. John.on. 1 
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ALL’S WELL THAT 


\ 


ENDS WELL. 




Perfons Reprefented 

King of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Roufillon. 

Lafeu, an old Lord. 

Parolles *, a follower of Bertram. 

Several young French Lords , that ferve 'with Bertram in the 
Florentine war. 

^CLwn ^' } ^ levants to the Countefs of Roufillon. 

A Page. 

Countefs of Roufillon, mother to Bertram. 

Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Countefs. 

An old widow of l' lorence. 

Diana, daughter to the widow. 

Mar Una ’ } Neighbours and friends to the widow. 

Lords , attending on the King ; Officers, Soldiers , &c. French 
and Florentine. 

SCENE, partly in France, and portly in Tufcany. 


• There is no enumeration of perfons in the old copy. 

* PareUes,} I fuppol'e we Ihould write this name Paroles, i. e. a crea- 
ture made up of empty words. Steevens. 

j y tolenta only enter* once, and then Ihe neither fpeaks, nor is fpoken 
to. Steevebs. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Roufiilon. A Room in the Count’s Palace. 


Enter Bertram, the Countefs of Rousillon, Helena, 
and JLafeu, in mourning. 


Count Id delivering my fon from me, 1 bury a fecond 
hufband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my father’s death 
anew : but I mud attend bis majefty’s command, to whom I 
am now in ward *, evermore in fubie&ion. 

Laf. 


• The (lory of AlPs well that ends veil, or, as I fuppofe it to hive 
been fometinv t called, Love's Labour uio/jur, is o> iftioilly indeed the 
propeity of Bcccace, b it it cime immeoiately to Shaklpeare from Pain- 
ter'i Gut :j) a of Satbon. in the firlt Vol. of the Palate of Pleafurt , 
quarto, 1566, p. 83 . Parmer. 

Shakfpeare is indebted to the novel only for a few leading circumftan- 
cea in the graver pai ls of the piece. The co-nick bufiue'a appears to be 
entirely of his own tormation Steevens 

Thu comedy, 1 imagine, was written in 1598. See An Attempt to 
afeertain the order of SbaiJpeare's plays, Vol. I. M a love. 

1 — inward,] Under hit part cular cue, as niy guardian, till I 
Come to age. It is now almoll lorgtttcn in ringiaod, that the heiisof 
great fori uses were the king’s wards. Whether ihe fame pradlice pre- 
vailed in France, it is of no great ufe to er.q ire, for Shakfpeare gives 
to all nations the manners of England. Johnson 

Howell’s fifteenth letter acquaints us that the province ot Normandy 
was fubjedl to wanilhlps, and no other patt of France befides; but the 
fuppofnion of the contrary furgiflu-d Shakfpeare with a reafon why the 
kiag compelled Roufiilon to marry Helen. Tollet. 

The 
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Laf. You (ball find of the king a hufband, madam; — you, 
fir, a father : He that fo generally is at all times .good, mult 
of necefiity hold his virtue to you ; whofe woi.thincfs would 
fiir it up where it wanted, rather than Jack it where there is 
fuch abundance. 

Count. What hope is there of his majefty’s amendment? 

Laf. He hath abandon’d his phyficiaBS, madam ; under ” 
whofe practices he hath perfecuted time with hope ; and finds 
no other advantage in the procefs, but only the fofing of hope 
by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, that 
had! how fad a paffage ’tis 3 !) whofe (kill was almoft as 
great as his honelty ; had it ftretch’d fo far, would have 
made nature immortal, and death (hould have play for lack 
of work. 'Would, for the king’s fake, he were living! I 
think, it would be the death of the king’s difeafe. 

Laf. How call’d you the man you fpeak of, madam ? 


The prerogative of xoardjhip ia * branch of the feudal law, end may 
t» well be fuppoled to be incorporated with the confutation of PrMCe, 
ss it was with that of England, tilt the reign of Charles 11. 

Sir J. Hawkish. 

J 0, that had! fad a paffage 'til!] Imitated from the Heanten- 
tiwurnmejeos of Terence, (then tranflated,) where Menedemus fay*: 

“ Fi iumunicum adtrlefccntulune 
** Httbeo. Ah, quid dixi ) habere me? imo 
“ — habui , Chreme, 

. “ Nunc babcam necne incertum eft.” Blackstostk. 

So, in Speofer’a Shepbeard't Calender : 

“ Shee, while fhe was (that none a woeful word to faine} 

“ For beauties praile and pleaftttnee had ao peere.** 

Again, in Web) Beguil'd, 160 <5; 

“ She is not mine, I have no daughter now t 
“ That t (hould fay / bad, thence comet my grief” M*to«t. 

Paffage ia any thing that paffee y fo we now fey, a pajfagt of an an bir y 
and we faid aboui a century ago, the paffdges of a regn. When th« 
couiven mentions Heltoa’s lola of a father, fhe rseollefU her own lols 
of a hufband, and Hopa to obferve how heavily that woid bad paffea 
through her mind. Jobnsosi. 

Thus Sl.aklpeai e himfe.f See The Cemedy of Errori, AS 111. fc. rr 
“ Now in the (tirring paffage of the day." 

Again, i n A IV oman'i a W eaikcrcock, 16 1 z : 

“ ( knew the paffdgei ’iwixther and Scudamore.” 


Count. 
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. Count . He was famous, fir, in his profeflian* and it was 
his great right to be fo ; Gerard de Narboo* 

Laf, He was excellent, iadped, madam ; the king very 
lately fpoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly : he was 
/kilful enough tQ have liv’d {Hil, if knowledge could be fet up 
againft mortality. 

her* What is it, my gaod lard, the kipg languifhes ©f? 

Laf A fifhjla, my lord. 

her . I heard not of it before. 

Laf | would, it were not notorious.— Was this gentle- 
woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 

Count, His foie child, my lord ; and bequeathed to my 
overlooking. I have thofe hopes of her good, that her edu- 
cation promifes : her difpofitions fhe inherits, which make 
fair gifts fairer ; for where aji unclean mind carries virtuous 
qualities 4 , there commendations go with pity, they are vir- 
tues and traitors too ; in her they are the better for their 
fimplenefs 5 ; (he derives her honefty, and atchicves her 
goodnefs. 

Laf Your commendations, madam, get from her tears. 


$ qz&Htl/t,'] u i. qualities of good breeding and erudi- 

tion, (in the fame fenie that the Italians fay, quahta vjrtuofay) and not 
moral ones, Wa*bortok. 

Fir tut and virtuonsy as I am told. ft ill keep the fignificatian in the 
north, and mean ingenuity, and ingenious. St«*ybns. 

S -r- they art virtues and trailers too* in her they are the better far 
their fmplenefs ;] Her virtues arc the better far their fmplenefs* that Ls* 
her excellencies are the better becaufe they are artlefs and open, with- 
out fraud, without defign. The learned commentator has well explain- 
ed virtuesy but has not, I think, reached the force of the word ti aitors* 
and therefore has not Ihewn the full extent of Shakfpeare’s mallerly 
obfervatioD. Firtues in an unclean mind are virtues and traitors teo, 
Eftimable and ufet'ul qualifies, joined with an evil difpofuion, give that 
evil difpofition power over others, who, by admiring the virtue, are 
betrayed to the malevolence. The Tatler* mentioning the (harpers of 
his time, ob erves, that fome of them are men of fuch elegance and 
knowledge, that a young man who falls into their wayy is betrayed as 
spueb by his judgment as hispaffions. Johnson, 

’ la Asyou like it ; virtues are called traitors on a very different ground: 

44 — to fome kind of men 

44 Their graces ferve them but as enemies; 

44 Nq more do yot>r8 ; your vtr/uesy gentle mafteF, 

44 Are fanfl'fied and holy traitors ie you. 

44 O what a world is thrs, when what is comely 
44 Euveuoms hitp that bears hi” M^l«.n«. 


Count * 
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Count. ’Tis the bell brine a maiden can feafon her praife 
in 6 . The remembrance of her father never approaches her 
heart, but the tyranny of her forrows takes all livelihood 7 
from her cheek. No more of this, Helena, go to, no 
more ; left it be rather thought you afTedl a forrow, than to 
have 8 . i 

Hel. I do affe< 5 l a forrow, indeed, but I have it too 9 . 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, ex- 
ceflive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count . If the living be enemy to the griefi the excels 
makes it foon mortal *. 

Ber. 

i ' 


6 — can feafon her pratfe hr] To feafon has here a culinary Icnfe ; 

to prtferve by fatting. A palTage in Twelfth Night will belt explain it* 
meaning : • * • 

44 — — all this to feafon . , 

44 A brother’s dead love, which (he would keep ftejb , 

44 And lifting in her remembrance.” Malone. 

7 — all livelihood—] i. e* all appearance of life, Stkevbns. 

8 — left it be rather thought ^ou affefl a forrow^ than to have.] Onr 
author fometimes is guilty of iuch flight inaccuracies; and concludes a 
fentence as if the former pari of it had been conftrutted differently.— 
Thus in the prefent inftance, he feems to have meant— left j)u be rather 
thought to affeft a forrow* than to have . Malone. 

9 7 do affefl n forrow^ indeed^ but 1 have it too.] Helena has, I be- 
lieve, a meaning here, that fhe does noi with fhould be underload by 
the countels Her effected, lorrow was for the death of her father; her 
real grief for the lownefs of her fituation, which fhe feared would for 
ever be a bar to her union with her beloved Bertram. Her own worda. 

' . afterwards fully fuppovt this interpretation: 

t 44 I think not on my father*,— 

44 ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ « — ■ What was he like ? 

44 l have forgot him ; my imagination 
44 Carnes no favour in it but Bertram’s: 

44 1 uni undone,” Malone. 

t If the living *>e enemy to the grief the excefs makes it foon mortal.] 
Lafeu. fay-. excefjive grtef it the enemy of the living : the countefs re* 
plies If the I’vngbe anenemy to grief the excefs foon makes it mortal : 
that ■ s , if 'be hvmg do not indulge grief\ g r ief drflroys itjelf by its ovum. 

• excefs . By the w . rd mortal I underftnnd that which <hety and Ur. War- 
burton, I wh<> read*.— -be noi enemy — ] that which dftroyt. . 1 think that 
my -nteipretaii-jn giv<» a fentence more acuie and moie refined. Let 
the reader judge. * Johnson. 

A pall age in the Winter's Tale, in which our author again fpeaks of 
grief <;eftroying itfelf by its own excefiy add6 lupport to Dr. Johofon’s 
interpretation : 

‘ 4 Lrarce any joy 

44 Did ever liv» fo long ; no forrcw 9 
44 But kill'd itfelf much fooner 

u 


A 
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Ber. Madam, I defire your holy willies. 

Laf. How underdand we that? 

Count. Be thou blefl, Bertram ! and fucceed thy father 
In manners, as in lhape ! thy blood, and virtue, 

Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodnefs 
Share with thy birth-right ! Love all, trull a few, 

Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than ufe ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life’s key : be check’d for filence, 

But never tax’d for fpeech. W hat heaven more will, 

That thee may furnilh 2 , and my prayers pluck down, 

Fall on thy head ! Farewell. — My lord, 

’Tis an unfeafon’d courtier; good my lord, 

Advife him. 

Laf. He cannot want the bed, 

That lhall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven blefs him! — Farewell,* Bertram. 

[Exit Countels. 

Per. The bed wilhes, that can be forged ip your thoughts, 
[to Helena. ; be fervants to you * ! Be comfortable to my mo- 
ther, your miftrefs, and make much of her. 

l.af. Farewell, pretty lady ! You mud hold the credit of 
your father. [ Exeunt Bertram and Lafeo. 

Hel. O, weie that all 4 ! — I think not on my father; 

And thefe great tears 1 grace his remembrance more, 

'1 han thole 1 ditd for him. What was he like? 


In Komee a*J ’Juliet we meet with a kindred thought : 
il Thefe violent delight* have violent enda, 

“ And itt their triumph die." Malone. 

* That thee maj furui/b,] That may help thee with more and better 
qualifications. Johnson. 

1 7ir hejl uvijbety &c.] That is, rray you be miflrefs of youi wifhes, 
and haye power to br ng thorn to etfeft. Johnson. 

♦ 0 virre that all I &c J Would that the attention to maintain the 
credit of my father, (or, not to aft unbecoming the daughter of luch'a 
father, — for fuch perhaps is the meaning,) were my only folict tudei I 
think not of him. My cares are ail for Bertram. Mal ne 

5 — thefe great tears &c.J The lean which the king and counted 
(hed for him. Johnson. 

Perhaps (he means rather, — And shefe great tears which are now 
falling in abundance from my eyes, un another account, appear to do 
more honour to his memory than thofe which I really (hed lor him when 
h« died, which flowed in a lei’s copious dream. For the h’ot of thia 
interpretation 1 am indebted to Mr. Mal'on. Mauvt. 

3 I have 


i 
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I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Beitra.ni s« 

I am undode ; there is no living, none. 

If Bertram be a# ay. If were all ode, 

That I Ihould love a bright particular Irar, 

And think to wed it, he is fo above me : _ „ 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Mud I be comforted, not in his fphere*. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itfelfi 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 

Mud die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a plague, 

To fee him every hour : to fit and draw 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his' curls. 

In our heart’s table 7 ; heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick of His fweet favour* *; 

But now he’s gone* and my idolatrous fancy 
Mud faotfify his relicks. Who comes here ?' 

. i • 


6 U hit bright radiance &c.] I cannot be united with him and move 
in the fame fphere, but muji be comforted at a diitance by the radiance 
that (hoots on all fides from him. Johnson, 

Milton , b. xr 

it — f r om his radiant feat he rofe 

«• Of high collateral glory.” SteeViNs. 

7 — ’7«(M pretty , though a plague , 

To fee him every hour , to fit and draw 
Hs arched brevity bis hawking eye, bit curls. 

In our heart's table;] So, in our author's 24th Sonnet! 

44 Mine eye hath' play'd the painter artd hath- fteel'd 
*• Thy beaut y.Yforitf in table of my heart." 

A table was formerly a term for a piflure . tableau, Pr. So, on 1 ft 
pitfute painted in the time of Queen Elitabetb, in the pofTefflon ot the 
Hon. Horace Walpole : 

4:4 The Queen to \Valfingham this table fenf, 

44 Maik of her people’s and her own content." Malone. 

# 8 — trick of hit fweet favour:} So, in King John: 41 he bath a 
trick of Coeur de Lion’s face." Trick feems to be fome peculiarity of 

look or featute. Johnson. > , . - . . .*• 

Trick is anexpreffion taken from drawing, and is fo explained in an 

other place. The prefent inftance explains itfelf « 


— to fit and‘ draw 
Hh arched browi^ 

— . and’ trick of bnfvoeet favour. 

Trick ; however, may mean peculiarity. S^ri 1 * virtrs. . 

Tricking is nfed by herald* for the dtlineattio’n and colbUting of arms, 

&c. Malone. 
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Enter Paroli.es. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his fake ; 

And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

1 hink him a great way fool, folely a coward ; 

Yet thefe fix’d evils fit fo fit in him,. 

That they take place, when virtue’s fteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we fee 
Cold wifdom waiting on fuperfiuous folly *. 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch 

Par. No 

Hel. And no ’. 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity i 

Hel. Ay. You have fome ftain of foldier 5 in you ; let 
me afk you a quellion : Man is enemy to virginity ; how may 
we barricado it againil him ? 

Par. Keep him oat, 

Hel. But he aflails ; and our virginity, though valiant, in 
the defence yet is weak : unfold to us fome warlike refin- 
ance. 

Par. There is none ; man, fitting down before you, will 
undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel Blels our poor virginity from underminers, and blowers 
up ! — Is there no military policy, how virgins might blow up 
men ? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quicklier be 
blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with the 
breach yourftlves made, you lofe your city 4 . It is not poli- 
tick 


9 Cold mifdom nuciliag on fuperfluous felt} ] Cold for naked; at 
fupet Jiuout for over-cloathed. This makes the propriety of the anti- 
thefh. Wauvstok., 

> And mnnirch ] Perhaps here is fome allufion defigned to 
JUonarcbo. a ridiculous fa matin, a I character of the age of Shakfpearc. 
Concerning this perlon, lee the notea on Love's Labour Lofts. 

ST*IV*mr. 

* And no] I am no irore a queen than you are t monarch, or Mo- 
uarcbo. Maloni. 

» — Main of foldier—] Slain for what w« now fay tinHuro ; feme 
qualities, at lead luperficiai, of a foldier. Johnsoh. 

4 — noitb ibe breach yourjebocs made, yn LJtyonr city.] So, in oor 
author’s Loner's Complaint : 

“And 
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tick in the commonwealth of nature to prcferve virginity. 
Lofs of virginity is rational increafe 5 ; and there was never 
virgin got, till virginity was firft loft. That, you were made 
of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being once loft, 
may be ten times found; by being ever kept, is ever loft; 
*tis too cold a companion ; away with it. 

Hel . I will ftand fort a little, though therefore I die a 

virgin. 

Par . There’s little can be faid in’t ; ’tis againft the rule 
of nature To fpeak on the part of virginity, is to accufe 
your mothers ; which is moft infallible difobedience He 
that hangs himfelf, is a virgin : virginity murders itfelf 6 ; • 
and {hould be buried in highways, out of all fanflified limit, 
as a defperate offendiefs againft nature.' Virginity breeds 
mites, much like a cheefe ; confumes itfelf to the -very par- 
ing, and fo dies with feeding his own ftomach. Betides, 
virginity is peevifh, proud, idle, made of felf love, which is 
the molt inhibited fin 7 in the canon. Keep it not ; you can- 
not choofe butlofeby’t: Out with’t: within ten years it 
will make itfelf ten % which is a goodly increafe ; and the 
principal itfelf not much the worfe; Away with’t. 

HeU 


„ 44 And long upon ihele term* I held my city , 

44 Till Cuts he ’gan btfiege me.” 

Again, in the Rape of Lucrect : 

«* This m.kes in him more rage, and lefler pity, 

To make the breach, and enter this fweet city.** M a lows. 

5 Lcfs of virginity is rational increafe \ — ] I believe we ftiould read, 

national, Tvrwhitt. ' • t 

Rational increafe may mean the regular increafe by which rational 
being* a r e propagated. Steevlns, 

6 He that bangs htmfe/f \ is a virgin : virg,n : ty murders itfelf ;] i. e. 
he that hangs himfelf, and a virgin, are in thu> urcumltance alike* they 
are both felf elejlr oyer s. Malone 

.'7 — . inhibited fin — ] i e. forbidden. So, in Othello* 

“ ■ -- a pra&iler 

“ of arts inhibited and out of warrant ” Steevens. 

8 _ •within ten years y it will make itfelf ten,] The old copy reads 
— within ten years it will make itfelt two. The emendation was made 
by Sir T. Hanmer. It was alfo fuggeited by Mr. Steevens, who like- 
wile propofed to read — within two years it will make itfelf two. Mr. 
Toilet would read — within ten years it will make itfelf twelve. 

i formerly propofed to read — ** Out with it : within ten months it will 
make itfelt two.” Part with it, and within ten months’ time it will 
double itfelf * i. e. it will produce a child. 

I now 


ALL’S WELL THAt ENDS WELL. 361 

•fiW.'How might atie do, fify to frife it to her own 
liking ?"= • ' ■ ‘ <,,w * ■ 

Par. Let me fee : Marry, ill, to like him that ni’CT it 
likes 9 . ’Tis a commodity will ktfe\ the* 'glofs W'ith lying; 
the longer kept, thelefs wbrth : off with’t, 1 while “tis Ven- 
dible : anfwer the time of Tecjueft.'-' Virginity; like‘ } ati old 
courtier, wears her cap> out of falhion ; richly fuited; but 
unfuitable: juft like the brooch and the tooth -pick, which 
wear not now *. " Your date is better 1 in your pye and your » 
porrjdge,. thap in your cheek; And your, virginity, v your old 
virginity, U like one of . our French wither’d pears ; If looks 



I now mentjon this, cooje£hye (in which I once bad fume confidence) 
«nly for the purpofc of. acknowledging my error, i had nut lufticiontiy 
attended to a.formrr p.ajTage in this Icer.e, — “ Virginity, b) being. ,ooce 
loft, may be ten limes found,” i,e. piay produce ten virgin .” Tho.e 
words likewile are Ipoken by Parolles,. and add futh decifivc fuppoitho 
Sir Thomas Hintner’s emendation, that fhave not hefitated to adopt it. 
The text, as exhibited in the old copy, i, undoubtedly cor rupt. It hars 
already been obrerved, that many pallages in, tbefe plays, in which num- 
bers are introduced, are printed incorrectly. 

“ Cat with it,” is uled equivocally. — Applied to virginity* it means, 
give it lway ; part with it : confitlered in another light, it Itgnifies, put 
it out to interell. In the Tempeft we have—" Each putter out on five 
for one,” &c. 

Our author’s fixlh Sonnet fully fupporta the emendation made here : 

“ That ufe is not forbidden ufury, 

11 Which happiea thofe that pay the willing loan; 

** That’s lor tbylell, to breed another thee, 

“ Or ten timet happier, be it Vr» for one. 

“ Ten times thyfelf were happ er than thou art, 

“ If ten ef thine ten timet refgnr'J line." Maloui. 

9 — Afa’ry, ill, to like him that ne'er it likee.] Parolles, in anfwer 
to the queftion, low one Jhali lefe virginity to her own liking f playa 
upon the word liking, and lays, Jhe muft Jo ill, for virginity, to be fo 
lolf, muft like him that hkri not virginity. Johnsor. 

1 — which wear not now.] Thus the old Copy, and rightly. Shak- 
fpeare often ufes the a£tive tor ihe palTive. The modern editors read, 
— “ which we wear not now ” T rxwn I tt. 

The old copy has were, Mr. Rowe corrr£ted it. Malohi. 

1 — Tour date it bettit—] Here is a gobble on the word date, which 
means ho’h age, aod a kind of cand ed Jruit much uftd in our aulhor’a 
time. So, ia Romeo and JJliet : \ 

“ They call for da:et and qu : nces in the pafliy ” ,( . ■ 

The fame quibble occurs in Troilui and CrcJJida : “ — and then to be 
baked with no dale in the pye, lor then the man's date is out.” 

Stesvzmi. 

Vol.V. R ill. 
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ill, it eats dryly; marry, ’tis a wither’d pear : it was formerly 
better ; marry, yet, ’tis a wither’d pear : Will you any thing 
with it ? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet *. 

There fhall your matter have a thouland loves, 

A mother, and a miftrefs, and a friend, 

A phoenix, captain *, and an enemy. 


1 Not my virginity yet.] Something, which fhnuld connefl Helena*! 
words with thole of Parolles, feema to be wanting. Hanmer hat made 
a fair attempt by reading : 

Nit my virginity yet — You're for the court. 

Title /bail your rr.afcr fitc. 

Some fuchclanfe has, I think, dropped oot, but (1 ill the firfl words want 
connexion. Perhaps Parolles, going away after his harangue, laid, 
will yon any thing ninth mep to which Htlcna may teply— l know not 
what to do with thepalfage. John son. 

I do not perceive fo great a want of connexion as my predeceffors 
have apprehended; nor is that connexion always to be fought for, in fo 
carelefs a writer as onrs, from the thought immediately preceding the 
reply of the fpesker. Parolles has been laughing at the unprofitablenefa 
of virginity, efpecially when it grows anciem, and compares it to wi- 
thered fruit. Helena, properly enough replies, that hers is not yet in 
that (late ; but that in the enjoyment of her, hit mailer fhould find the 
gratification of all hit moll romantick wiftiea. It does not however ap- 
pear that this rapturous effufion of Helena war defigned to be intelligible 
to Parollca. Its obicurity, therefore, may be ite merit. It lufficiently 
explains what it palling in the mind of the Ipeaker, to every one but him 
to whom (he does not mean to explain it. Stxuvins. 

Perhaps we fhould read : “ Wrill you any thng wirh «/ f" i e. will 
you feud any thing with us to court? to which Helcua's anlwer would 
be proper enough— 

“ Not my virginity yet.” 

A fimilar phrafe occurs in Twelfth Night , A£l III. fc. i : 

41 Ten'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me?” TyttwiiiTT. 
Perhaps fomething has been omitted in Parol les’a fpeech. 4 * I am 
new homvJ for the court \ will you anything with it [i. e. with the 
court] ?” So, in the hV inter' i Talc: 

44 Tell me what you have to the king " 

Ido rot agree with Mr. Steevens in the latter part of bis note ; 
• 4 — that in the enjoyment of her,” &:c. Seenoteg. Maloni 
4 — captain,] Our author olien ules this word for ahead or chitf. 
So, in one of his Sonnets : 

“ Or captain jewels in the carkanet.” 

Again, in Timon of Atbcnt : 44 — 'he afs more captain than the lion.” 
Again more appontely, in Othello, whtre it is applied to Dcldcmona: 

44 — our great captain'* laptatn.” Malon*. 

A guide. 
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A guide, a goddefs, and a fovereign, 

A counfellor, a traitrefs 5 , and a dear ; 

His humble ambirion, proud humility, 

His jarring concord, and his difcord dulcet. 

His faith, his fweet difafter 5 with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriftendoms 6 , 


? — a traitrefs,] TmJitora^ a traitrefs , in the Italian language, it 
generally ufed at a term of endearment. The meaning of Helen it, 
that (he (hall prove every thing to Bertram. Our ancient writers de- 
lighted in catalogues, and always characterize love by c ntrarietiet. 

Steeveks. 

FaldafF, in the Merry IVtves of Wtndfor , fays to Mr*. Ford: “ Th« u 
art a traitor to fay fo.” In hit interview with her» he certainly meant 
to life the language of love* 

Helena however, I think, does not mean to fay that (he (hall prove 
Severy thing to Bertram, hut to exp efs her apprehenfion that he will 
find at the court fome lady or ladies who (hall prove every thing to him; 
(* 4 a phoenix, captain, counfellor, traitref , &c.*^ to whom he will give 
all the fond names that 44 blinking Cupid goffips.” 

We find fome of thefe terms of endearment again ufed in The Win* 
ter's Tale. Leontes fays to the young Mamillius, 

(i Come, captain , we mud be neat,” 8 cc. 

Again, in the fame feene,' Polixenes, fpeaking of his fon, fays, 

44 He’s all my exercife, my mirth, rr.y matter; 

44 Now my (worn friend , and (hen mine enemy ; 

44 My parafite, my foldier, ftaiefman, all.” Maloki. 

I believe it would not be oifficult to find in the ’ove poetry of thofe 
times *an authority for molt, if not for every one, of thefe whimfical 
titles. At lead I can affirm it from knowledge, that f«r the greater 
part of them are to be found in the Italian lyrick poetry, which was die 
model from which our poets chiefly coped Heath. 

6 — chrijlcndomt,] This word, which fignifies * he colli Cfive body of 
chridianity, every place wheie the chriftian religion is embraced, is 
finely ufed w’nh much licence oo this o cafion- Steeyews. 

It is ufed by another ancient writer, in the fame fenfe ; fo that the 
word probably bore, in our author's time, the fignification wf ich he has 
affixed to it. So, in A Royal At hor of Loyal Poefet by Thomas Jordan, 
no date, but printed about 1661 : 

44 She is baptiz'd in ChriJlendom 9 
[». e. by athriftian name,] 

44 The Jew cries out he's undone — 

• Thefe lines are found in a ballad formed on part of the dory of the 
Merchant of Venice^ in which it is remarkable that it is the Jew's 
daughter, and not Portia, that faves the Merchant’s life by pleading h i 
caufe. There (hould feem therefore to have been fome novel on this 
fubjeft, that has hitherto el'caped the reftarches of the commentators. 
In the fame book are ballads founded on the fables ot Much ado ab.ut 
Nothing, and the Winter's Tale. MAloki. 

% 
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That blinking Cupid goffips. Now fhall he — 

I know not what he fhall : — God fend him well !— 
The court’s a learning place - and he is one— 

Par . What one, ’faith ? 

Hel. That I wifti well. — ’Tis pity — 

Par . What’s pity? 

He /. That wifhing well had not a body in’t. 

Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born, 
Whofe bafer ftars do {hut us up in wifhes, 

Might with effects of them follow our friends, 

And fhew what we alone mud think 7 ; which never 
Returns us thanks. 


Enter a Page. 

* , ' 

* > 

Pa?e. Monficur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 

* [Exit Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewel : if I can remember thee, I 
will think of thee at court. / 

Hel. Monfieur Parolles, you were born under a charitable 

ftar. 

Par . Under Mars, I. 

Hel. I efpecially think, under Mars. •; 

Par . Why under Mars ? 

Ilel The wars have fo kept you under, that you mull 
needs be born under Mars ? 

Par. When he was predominant. 

4 Hel. When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par. Why think you fo ? 

Ilel. You go fo much backward, when you fight. 

Par. That’s for advantage. 

Hel. So is running away, w hen fear propofes the fafety : 
Hut the compofition, that your valour and fear makes in you, 
is a virtue of a good wing, and 1 like the weav well 8 . 

. Par . 


7 And fhew what we alone mujl think-,] And fbe'W by realities what 
we now m’tji only think, 'Johnson. 

8 ij n virtue of a good wing, and l like the wear Well.] Mr. Ed- 

wards is of opin on, that a •virtue of a go-.d •wing refers to his nimble- 
re's or fleetnelV in running away. The phrafe, however, is tnken from 
‘falconry, sis may appear irom the following p.tflage in Marlton’s Fawne^ 

i ,^5 ; •* love my horfe alter a journeying eafinet’s as he is eafy in 

journvyingi my hawk for th c good n eft oj hit wing, See.” Steevens. 

... * The 
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Par. I am fo full of buflnefles, I cannot anfwer thee 
acutely: I will return perfect courtier; in the which, my 
inftruftiun lhall ferve to naturalize thee, fo thou wilt be capa- 
ble of a courtier’s counfel 9 , and underftand what advice fltali 
thruft upon thee ; elfe thou dieft in thine unthankfulhefs, and 
thine ignorance makes thee away : farewel. When thou hart 
leifure, fay thy prayers ; when thou haft none, remember thy 
friends : get thee a good hulband, and ufe him as he ufes 
thee : fo farewel. 

Htl. Our remedies oft in ourfelves do lie. 

Which we afcribe to heaven : the fated fky 
Gives us free fcope; only doth backward pull 
Oilr flow defigns when we ourfelves are dull. 

W hat power is it, which mounts my love fo high ; 

That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye ' ; * 

The mightieft fpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kifs like native things*. 

Impoflible , 


The reading of the old copy (which Dr. Within ton chanced to min;,) 
is fupportcd by a pillage in K. Henry y . in vc h • h we rrnct with » fnru- 
lar expreflion : “Though hi* ajfic/nni ate higher t» ountrd than m re, 
yet when they Hoop, ih.-y (loop w lh the hie tamg." Again, in King 
Henry iy. P. i : 

“ Yet let me wonder, Harry, 

“ At ihy affe&ions, which do hold a tiring 
“ Quite from the flight of all thy ancellori." Malone. 

9 — fo then toil I be capable if a conrtifr't coun/el,] i. e. thou wiU 
comprehend it. See a note in Hamlet , on the words— 

“ Whofe form and caufe conjoin’d, preaching to denes, 

“ Would make them capable." Malone. 

* JVhat power ii it, tokicb mtunti my litre fo bigb ; 

That maket me fee , and cannot feed mine ejref] She mean', by what 
influence is my love dire&ed to a perfon fo much above me ? why am I 
made to difeern excellence, and left to long after it, without the food 
of hope? Johnson. 

* The mightieft fpace in fortune nature bringt 

To jsin lile hies, and hiji lilt native thing ! .] I uudrrdand the 
meaning to he this — The affehliint given ut hy nature often unite perfon t 
between whom fortune or accident hat placed the great eft di fiance or dif- 
parity ; and cau/e them to join, like Itket, (inflar pari urn) like perfon) in 
the lame filiation or rank of life. Thus (as Mr. Sieevens has obferved) 
in Ttmon of Athem : 

“ Thou fokieied clofe impejftbilitiet , 

“ And mak’lt them lift." 

This interpretation is flrongly confirmed by a fubfequent fpeecb of the 
~'«ntefs’s deward, who is luppofed to have over-beard the foiiloquy of 

Helena : 
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Iropoflible be ftrange attempts, to thofe 

'J bat weigh their pains in fenfe ; and do fuppofe, 

What hath been, cannot be : Whoever ft rove 
To fhevv her merit, that did mils her love? 

1 he king's difeafe — my projtdl may deceive me, 

But my intents are fix’d, and will not leave me. [£*/' 


SCENE II. 


. Paris. A Room in the King’s Palace. 


Fionrifl of cornels. Enter tie King of /Vance, xrith ktter. 
Lords and others atitnding. 


King . The Florentines and Senoys * are by the ears | 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

i. Lord. So *tis reported, lir. 


Helena: “ Fortune, (he ''aid, vii no goddefs, thit hadpu: faih diferend 
bitwixt their iwo eltaies.” 

The mighutjl jpate in fortune, tor P tr f*' d* m tfi widely ft far ate J by 
fortune, in ce tainly a licentious exprtflion; but it is fucb a licence as 
fchaklpe. re often takes. Thus in Cymbeline, tie diminution of J fact is 
uled for the diminution of which fpace. or dijlance, is the caufe. 

If he had written fpaett (as in Trotlni and Crejftda , 

‘ “ her whom we know well 

** The world’s large [facet cannot parallel,) 
the psITage would have been more clear-, but he was confined by th« 
nreue. We might, however, read — 

The migh.ieft fpace in nature fortune brings 
To join &tc. 

i. e. accident fometimes unites thofe whom inequality of rank has ftpa- 
raied. But I believe the test is right. Malon*. 

j — Senoyi — ] The Sanefi, as they sre term’d by Boeeact. Painter, 
who tianfl. tes him, calls them Sennt. They were the people of a 
fmall republick, of which the capita] «n Sienna. The Florentine! 
were at perpetual variance with them. STtrvtits. 

King. 
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King. Nay, ’tis mod credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our coufin Auftria, 

With caution, that the Florentine will move us » 

For fpeedy aid ; wherein our deared friend 
Prejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem 
To have us make denial. 

1. Lord. His love and wifdom. 

Approv’d fo to your majedy, may plead 
For ampled credence. 

King. He hath arm’d our anfwer, 

And Florence is deny’d before he comes : 

Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to fee 
The Yufcan fervice, freely have they leave 
To (land on either part. 

2. Lord. It may well fcrve 

A nurfery to our gentry, who are fick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What's he comes here ? 


Enter Bertram, Lafru, and Paroli.cs. 

l. Lord. It is the count Roufillon 4 , my good lord, 

Young Bertram. 

King. Youth, thou bear'd thy father’s face % 

Frank nature, rather curious than in hade. 

Hath well compos’d thee. Thy father’s moral parts 
May’d thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 

Aer. My thanks and duty are your majdly’s. 

King. I would I had that corporal foundnefs now. 

As when thy father, and my felt, in friendlhip 
Fird try’d our foldierfhip ! He did look far 
Into the fervice of the time, and was 
Difcipled of the braved : he laded long ; 

But on us both did haggifh age deal on, 

And wore us out of a&. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father * : In his youth 

A — Roufillon,] The old copy read*— Rofgvoll. StSlviXf. 

• — / 1 much repairs 

Mg to talk of your good father:] To repair , Iq thefe playi, gene- 
rally figaifiea, to renovate. So, in Cjmheline: 

44 — - — O difioyal thing, 

*< That (hould'lt repair my youth P* Malohi. 

He 
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And bow’d his eminent top to their low ranks, 

Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor praife he humbled 9 : Such a man 
Might be a copy to thefe younger times ; 

Which, follow’d well, would demonftrate them now 
But goers backward. 

Btr. His good remembrance, fir. 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 

So in approof lives not his epitaph. 

As in your royal fpeech 


• place as himfelf, but yet holding a certain place 5 as one of the links, 
though not the largelf, of the great chain of lociety. 

In The Winter's Tale, plate is again ufed for rank or fituation in life: 
“ — O thou thing, 

“ Which I’ll not call a creature ef thy place." MtLOSi, 

9 Making them proud ef hit humility. 

In their poor praife he humbled:] I think the meaning is, — Making 
them proud of receiving fuch marks of condefcenfion and affability from 
a perfon in fo elevated a fituation, and at the fame time lowering or 
humbling himfelf, by flooding to accept of the encomiums of mean 
perfons for that humility. — The coaftrudlion feema to be, “ he being 
humbled in their poor prail'e.” M a lose. 

Every man has feen the mean too often proud of the humility of the 
great, and perhaps the great may fometimea be humbled in the praifet 
of the mean, of thofe who commend them without conviflion or dif« 
ctrnment: this, however, it not fo common ; the mean ire found more 
frequently than th e great. Johnson. 

1 St in approof lives not his epitaph. 

As in your royal fpeech.] Approof is approbation, Johnson. 

So, in Meafure for Meafure : 

“ Eitiler of condemnation or approcf" Steevens. 

Perhaps the meaning is this: Hit epitaph or injeriptiou on his tomb is 
net fo much in approbation or condemnation of him, as is your royal fpeech. 

Tollet. 

There can be no dou' t but the word approof is frequently ufed in the 
fenfe of approbation, but that is not always the cafe; and in this place 
it fignifies proof or confirmation. The meaning of the paffage appears 
to be this : The truth of his epitaph is in no way fo fully proved at by 
your royal fpeech. It is needlefs to remark, that epitaphs generally 
coota n the praifes and charaffer of the deceafed. Approof is ufed in 
the lame fenfe by Bertram in the fecond adt : 

Lafcu. But 1 hope your lordlhip thinks him not a foldicr. 

Bertram. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. Mason. 

Mr. Heath fuppofea the meaning to be this: “ His epitaph, or the 
charaffer he left behind him, is not fo well eftablifhed by the jpeeiment 
he exhibited of his uvorth , as by your royal report in his favour.” The 
pairage above quoted from Afl II, fupports this interpretation. 

1 Malone.' 

R S King. 


Digitized by Google 


1 


?7 o ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

King. ’Would, I were with him ! He would always fay, 
(Methinks, I hear him now; his plaulive words 
He fcatter’d not in ears, but grafted them, 

To grow there, and to bear ,) — Let me not live,— 

Thus * his good melancholy oft began, 

On the catallrophe and heel of pallime. 

When it was out , — let me not live, quoth he. 

After my fame lacks oil, to be the fnujf 
Of younger Spirits, whofe apprebenjtye fcnfes 
All but new things difdain ; -whofe judgments art 
Mere fathers of their garments 1 ; otihofe conjlancies 
Expire before their fafhions : — This he wilh’d : 

I, after him, do after him wilh too. 

Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 

1 quickly were diffolved from my hive, 

To give fome labourers room. 

2 . Lord. You are lov’d, fir; 

They, that leaft lend it you, (hall lack you firfh 

King I fill a place, I know’t — How long is’t, count. 
Since the phyfician at your father’s died? 

He was much fam'd 

Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord. 


* Thus — ] O'd Copy — Tkii. CorreOed by Mr. Pope. 

So, io Kngjokn: 

•* Tim, leaning on my elbow, I begin.” Malobi. 

1 — whole judgments art 

Mtre raihert of then garments -.] Who hive no other ufe of their 
f»' ulties than to invent new mode- of drrlV |oU avoir. 

The reading of the old copy, fatktrs , (inftead of which Mr Tyr- 
whilt fufpedts that the author wrote — feat ken,) it lupported by afimilar 
paflage in Cymbeltne : 

• 4 — — . fome jay of Italy 
“ Whofe mother wat her painting — 

Again, by another in the fame play : 

“ — — No, nor thy tiilor, rtfctl, 

“ Who it thy gruniifatber ; he made ihoic elialbt , 

“ Which, at it feem>, make thee.” 

There the garment ia laid to be the father of the man in the rear, 
toe judgment, being employed f,.|,|y in forming or giving birth to new 
drtllee, is called the father of the garment, 
m King Hetty lie. P. II s 
“ — — every nvnne now 

“ should be th eja.b.r ol fome firatagem.” Ma boys. 

• K!n s 
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King, If he were living, I would try him yet 
Lend me an arm the reft have worn me out 
With feveral applications nature and fickneft 
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome, count ; 

My fon’s no dearer. 

Ber % Thank your majefty. £ Exeunt . 


SCENE III. 

• '■ X 

Roufillon. A Room in the Count's Palace . 


w 

Enter Countefs, Steward, and Clown *. 


Count . I will now hear : what fay you of this gentle- 
woman ? 

Stew* 


• 0 

5 — a*</ Clown.] A Clown in Shakfpeire is commonly taken for a 
liceufeJ jefler^ or domedick fool. We are not to wonder that we find 
this thara&er often in his plays, fioce fools were, at that time, main- 
tained in all great families, to keep up merriment in the houfe. In the 
pi&ure of Sir Thomas More’s family, by Hans Holbein, the only fer- 
vant represented is Patifon the fool. This is a proof of the familiarity 
to which they were admitted, not by the great only, but the wife. 

In feme plays, a fervant, or a ruftick. of remarkable petulance and 
freedom of fpeech* is likewise called tclown. Johnson. 

Cardinal Wolfey after his difgrace, wifhing to (hew King Henry VHt. 
a mark of his relpe£t, fent him his fool Putcbe , as a prefect, whom, 
fays Stowe, “ the king received very gladly.” Malone. 

This dialogue, or that in Twelfth Nighty between Olivia and the 
Clown % feems to have been particularly cenfured by Cartwright, in one 
of the copies of verfes prefixed to the works of Beaumont aod Fletcher: 

44 Shakfpeare to thee was dull, whofe bed jed lies 
44 I’ th’ ladfs queftions, and the fooPs replies ; 

44 Old-fafhion’d wit, which walk'd from town to town 
44 In trunk-hofe, which our fathers call’d the Clown." 

In the Mf. regidcr of lord Stanhope of Harrington, treafurer of the 
chamber to King James I. from 161310 i6i 6, are the following entries: 
44 Tom Derry, his majedy’s fool , at as. per diem,— :6» <;.• Paid John 
Mawe for the diet and lodging of Thomas Derrie, her majeily’s jejler , 
for 13 weeks, 10/. i8i. 6*/.— 1616.” SriaviN*. 

The 
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Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your content 1, 
I wilh might be found in the calendar of my part endea- 
vours ; for then we wound our modclly, and make foul the 
clearntfs of our dcferyings, when of ourfelves we publilh 
them i . 

Count. What does this knave here? Get you gone, firrah : 
The complaints, I have heard of you, I do not all believe ; 
*tis my flownefs, that I do not : for, I know, you lack not 
folly to commit them, and have ability enough to make fuch 
knaveries yours 4 . 

Clown. ’ l'is not unknown to you, madam, that I am a 
poor fellow. 

Count. W r ill, fir. 

Clown. No, madam, ’tis not fo well, that I am poor ; 
though many of the tich are damn’d*: But, if I may have 


The following 1 ‘nns in The Car clefs Sbcpberdeft. a comedy, 1656* 
exhibit probably a faithful porliail ot thia once aomited character ; 

•* Why, I woold have the fool in every aft, 

“ He it comedy or tragedy. 1 have laugh’d ’ 

“ Unt il I ery’d again, to fee what faces 
*• T he r>gue will make — O, it does me good 
•* To lee him h§U out his ehin , hang d.nvn hi hat.ds 9 
“ dnd tnanl hit bahhe. There is ne’er a part 
“ About him bu breaks jells. — 

“ I’d rather hear him leap, or langh, or cry. 

Than hear thegiaveft Ipeech in all the play. 

“ I never faw Runt peeping through the curtain, 

*' But tavilhing joy enter’d into my heart.” Ma Lont. 

4 — ic ,ve* your content,] To act up to your deftres. JoH *><>!». 

5 — \a hen of ourjeiv ei <we f.ubli/b them ] So, in Trains and CrcftJa : 

“ The worthinelV of praife diflains his worth, 

*• If he that’s prais’d, himlell brings the fiiaife forth ” 

M A LON I. 

0 — you h l not folly to commit them, and have ability enough to 
make J'uih knavxtiei youis.j After premifing that the accufitivr, them , 
r. 'en tb the precedent word, complaint!, ami that this by a metonymy 
of theeffefl for the esufe, lt,.nds for the fieaks v hich occafiened thole 
ct m pi tint's, the fenfe will be txtremely clear. 7 \n ate foot enough to 
commit ihojf irregularities yOu are charged nvilh, and yet not Jo much foot 
neither , al to dijirid I the accnjation hy any deftB in your ability. 

Hi AT VI. 

It appearato me thit the accufative them refers to knaveriet, and tho 
natural ftn e of the paffage teems to be this: ** You have tolly enough 
to dtfire to c mmit thele knaveri.s, and ability enough to accompliih 
them." M*soy. 

* — art damn'd: } See S. Mark x. 15 S. Luke xviii. 25, Gear. 

your 
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^ ^ \ 

your ladylhip’s good wifi to go'to the world 7 , libel the wo- 
man and 1 will do’ as we may.' : 

Count . Wilt thou needs be a beggar? 

Clown. I do beg your good will in this cafe. 

Count. In what cafe ? - " . . * 

Clown. In 4 libel’s cafe and mine own. Service is no 
heritage: and, I think, I lhall never have the blelling of 
God, till I have iflue of my body; for, they fay, beams are 
bleflings. . 

* Count . Tell me the reafon why thou wilt mafry. 

Clown. My poor body, madam, requires it : lam driven 
on by the flelh ; and he mud needs go, that the devil 
drives. *.*•.. , . . y 

Count . Is this all your worlhip’s reafon ? 

Clown . ’Faith, madam, 1 have other holy reafons> fuch as 
they are. • o'. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

CLwn. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
‘and all flelh and blood are; aod, indeed, I do. marry, that I 
may repent. 

Count . Thy marriage, fooner than thy wickedneft. 

Clown . I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope to have 
friends for my wife’s fake. ‘ * ' • • •* ; 

Count . Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clown. You are lhallow, madam; e’en great friends 9 ; 
for the knaves come to do that for me, which 1 am aweary 

• of. 


7 — to go to the This phrafe has already occurred in Much 

Ado about Nothing , and fign’fies to be married: and thus, in At you. like 
tty Audrey lavs : ** r— it is no diflionelt defire, to defire to be a 'woman 

of the World " rSTEtVf US. I , : . f . 

s — and I — } /, ^ which’ was inadvertently omitted, in the firft copy, 
was fupplie d by the editor of the fecond folio., Ma lone. 

9 Ton are fb allow ^ madam ; e'en .great fr tends ;] The old copy reads 
—‘in great friends; evidently a miftake for e'en % which was formerly 
written eV • The two words are fo near in found, that they might 
eafi ! y have been confounded by an inattentive hearer. 

The fame m:ftake has happened in many other places in oar author’* 
plays. So, in the prefent comedy, A& III. fc. ii. folio, 1(513:’ * 

Lady. What have we here? 

Clown. In that you have there. 

Again, in Antony and Cleopatra : 

4 * No more but in a woman.” 

Again, in Twelfth Night: 

“ ’Tis with him in Handing water, between boy and man.” 

The 


✓ 


Digitized by Google* 


374 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. ' 

of. He, that ears my larid *, fpares my team, and gives me 
leave to inn the crop: if I be his cuckold, he’s my drudge : 
He, that comforts my wife, is the cherifher of my flefh and 
blood ; he, that cherifhes my flefh and blood, loves my flefh 
and blood ; he, that loves my flefh and blood, is my friend : 
ergo, he that kifles my wife, is my friend. If men could be 
contented to be what they are, there were no fear in mar- 
riage ; for young Charbon the puritan, and old Poyfam the 
papift, howfoe’er their hearts are fever’d in religion, their 
heads are both one, they may joll horns together, like any . 
deer i’ the herd. 

Count . Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth’d and calumnious 
knave ? 

Clown , A prophet I, madam ; and I fpeak the truth the 
next way * : 

For J the ballad will repeat , 

Which men full true Jhall find ; • 

Tour marriage comes by dtfiiny , 

Tour cuckoo fings by kind*. 

Count . Get you gone, fir ; I’ll talk with you more anon. 

Stew . May it pleafe you, madam, that he bid Helen come 
to you ; of her I am to fpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would fpeak with 
her; Helen 1 mean. 


The corruption of this paftage was pointed out by Mr. Tyrwhitt. 
For the emendation now made the prel'ent editor is aofwerabic. 

Malone. 

* «— that ears my /<»»</, —] To ear is to plough. Sti evens. 

* A prophet , A madam ; and I fpeak the truth the next tuay .•] It is 
a fuperdition, which has run through ail ages and people, that natural 
fecit have fomething in them of divinity. War burton. 

Next uaay , is neartft way. So, io K. Henry IV. P. 1 1 • 

44 *Tis the next way to turn tailor,” &c. Striven!. 

I — - fngs hy kind .] I find fomething like two of the lines of this bal- 
lad io John Grange's Garden , 1577 ; 

44 Content yoorfelf as well as ! t let reafon rule yoorminde; 

44 At cuckoldcs come by deftinie, fo cuckowes fiog by kinde. 1 * 

Striving 


Clown. 
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Clown. Was this fair face the caufe 9 quoth Jhc [tinging. 

Why the Grecians Jacked Troy ? 

Fond done s 9 done fond* 

Was this King Priam's joy . 

With that Jhe Jigbed as Jhe Jlood* 

With that Jhe Jtgbcd as Jhe Jiood% 

And game this fentence then * 

Among nine bad if one be good* 

Among nine bad if one be good % 

There's yet one good in ten 6 . 

■ ♦ * 

Count* 


4 IV as this fair face the caufe* &c.j The name of Helen* whom the 
rountefs has j aft called for, brings an old ballad on the facking of Troy 
to the clown's mind. Malone. 

This is a ftanta of an old ballad, ont of which a word or two are 
dropt, equally necetfary to make the fenfe and the alternate rhime. For 
it was not Helen, who was king Priam’s joy, but Paris. The third line 
therefore (hould be read thus t 

Fond done* fond done , for Paris, he—. Wakbuetoit. 

If this be a ftanza taken from an ancient ballad, it will probably in 
time be found entire, and then tbe re floral ion may be made with autho- 
rity. Steivens. 

In confirmation of Dr. Warburton's conje&ure, Mr. Theobald haa 
quoted from Fletcher's Maid in the Mill , the following ftanaa of an- 
other old ballad : 

44 And here fair Paris comes, 

44 The hopeful youth of Troy* 

44 Queen Hecuba’s darling fon, 

44 King Priam* s only joy." 

This renders it extremely probable, that Paris was the perfon deferibed 
as * 4 king Priam's joy'’ in the ballad quoted by our author*, but Mr. 
Heath has juftly obferved, that Dr. Warburton, though he has fupplied 
the words fuppofed to be loft, has not explained them; nor indeed do 
they feem, as they are ctnne&ed, to afford any meaning. 

In 1585 was entered on the Stationers* books by Edward White, 
44 The lamentation of Hecuba and tbe ladies of Troye which probably 
' contained the ftanza here quoted. Malone. 

f —fond done,] is foolithly done. Steevens. | 

6 Among nine bad if one be good* . t 

There's yet one good in ten ] This fecond ftanza of the ballad, is 
turned to a joke upon the women : a ccnfeffion that there was one good 
in ten. • Whereon the Countefs obferved, that he corrupted the long ; 
; which fhews the fong faid, nine good in ten. 

If one be had amongjl nine good* 

There's but one bad in ten, 

' " ’ 5 ‘ • • This 
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Count. What, one good in ten? you corrupt the fong, 
firrah. 

Clown. One good woman in ten, madam y which is a pu- 
rifying o' the fong : ’ v ouid God would ferve .the world fo 
all the year! we’d find no fault with the tythe-woman, if I 
were the parfon : One in ten, quoth a’ 1 an we might have a 
good woman born but or every 7 blazing liar, or at an earth- 
quake, ’twould mend the lottery well * ; a man may draw his 
* heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count. You 11 be gone, fir knave, and do as I command 
you ? 

Clown. That man fliould be at a woman’s command 9 , and 
yet no hurt done ? — Though honelty be no puritan yet it 

will 


Thii relates to the tea font of Priim, who ell behaved themfelves 
well bat Paris. For thoagh he once had fifty, yet at this unfortunate 
period of hit reign be had but ten ; Agathon, Antiphon, Dcipbobus, 
Dint , HeSor, Helenas , Hipptibous, Peri mot i, Paris, and Polites. 

Warburtow. 

7 — or every — ] The old copy reada — o'er every-—, which cannot be 
right. I fuppofe e’er was a milprint for or, which was ufed by our old 
writers for before. Maloii. 

8 _ 'twtuld mend the lottery well ;] Thia Purely ii a ftrange kind of 
phrafeology. I have never met with any example of it in any of the 
contemporary writers; and if there were any proof that in the lotteries 
of Queen Elisabeth's time wheels were employed, 1 (hould be inclined 
to read — lottr ty-wheel Malone. 

9 That nan &c.J The clown’s anfwer ia obfcure. His lady bids him 
do as he is commanded. He anfwera with the licentious petulance of his 
charafter, that if a man does as a woman commands, it is likely he will 
do atnifs-, that he does not amifs, being at the command of a woman, 
he makes the eflFefl, not of his lady’s goodnefs, but of his own honejly , 
which, though not very nice or puritanical, will do no burly and will 
not only do no hurt, but, unlike the puritans, will comply with the in- 

junflions of fuperiors, and wear ihe furplice of humility over the black 
gown of a big heart ; will obey commands, though not much pleafed 
with a tlafe of fubjedlion. 

Here is an allofinn, violently enough forced in, to fatirize the obfli- 
nacy with which the puritans refufed the ufe of the eccleliallical habits, 
which was, at that time, one principal caufe of the breach of union, 
and, perhaps, to infinuate, that the model! purity of the furplice Was 
fometimes a cover for pride. Johnson, 

The averfion of the puritans to a furplice is alluded to in many of the 
old comedies. So, in Cupid's Whirligig, 1607 : 

“ She loves to a& in as clean linen as any gentlewoman of her func- 
tion about the town; and truly that’s the reafon that your lincere puri- 
tans cannot abide a furplice, becaufe they fay ’(is made of the fame thing 
that your villainous lin is committed in, of your prophane holland.” 

Steevrns. 

1 Though honefly be no puritan, &c.] I cannot help thinking we (hould 
read— Though faonefly be a puritan— , Tyrwhitt. 

Surely 
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will do no hurt; it will wear the furplice of humility over 
the black gown of a big heart.— I am going, forfooth: the 
bufinefs is for Helen to come hither. [Exit. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew . I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman in- 
rirely. ' 

% .\Ccunt.' 'Faith, I do: her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and (lie herfelf, without other advantage, may lawfully make 
title to as moth love as fhe finds : there is more owing her, 
than is paid ; and more (hall be paid her, than-'lhe’Jl de- 
mand. 

Stew . Madam, I was very late more near her than, I think, 
(he wifh’d me : alone fhe was, and did communicate to her- 
felf, her own words to her own ears ; fhe thought, I dare 
vow for her, they touch’d not any ftranger fenfe. Her mat- 
ter was, fhe lov'd your fon : Fortune, fhe.faid, was no god- 
defs, that had put fuch difference betwixt their two eftates 5 
Love, no god, that would not extend his might, only where 
• qualities wete level * ; Diana, no queen of virgjns *, that 
would fuffer her poor Icnigfitjto be furprifed, without refcue, 
in the firft af&ult, or fanlorn afterward : This.fhe deliver'd in 


Surely Mr. Tyrwhitt'* corre&ion is right. •» If our author htd Meant 
to fay, *' — thttgk hon<0y ho m puritan,"-*-vvhy Ihould he add “ that 
it would wear the furpKe &e." or, in other word?, tbit it would be 
content to aiTotre a covering that puritans ip general reprobated? Whit 
. would there be extraordinary in this ? Is it matter of wonder,- that he 
who is no puritan, fliould be free from the fcruplet^iod prejudice* of 
one ? * • ».*.•••* 

The clown, I think, mfcans.fcp fay, M Though hopefty be rigid and 
confcientious as a puritan, yet it will not be obftjnate, but, numbly com- 
ply with the lawful commands of its fuperiors, while ’at the’ fame time 
its proud fpir t inwardly revolts again!? them. 0, I fafpeft hbW’e^er m 
ftill farther corruption \ and that the compofrtor caught the words “ na 
hurt" from the preceding line. Our author perhaps wrote—* 4 Though 
honefty be a puritan, yet it will do •what is enjoined*, it will wear the * 
furplice of humiiiiy over the bUckgownof a ’big heart.’-’ I will 'there- 
fore obey my miftrefs, however reluctantly, and go for Helena. 

M a Lefts. 

r , * — enlj where qualities were level ;] The meaning may be, where 
qualities only, and not fortunes or conditions , .were level. • Or peihapa 
only is ufed for except. 44 — that would not e>tend his might, except 
where two perl’ons were of equal rank.” MjtfLONE.i * ; 

1 Diana, no queen of virgins, — ] The firft two words, which are not 
in the old copy, were introduced by Mr. Theobald. ; The compofitor, 
'it »* highly probable, inadvertently oqniited them. - 4t Her knight," in 
the next line,, is Helena. Malone, • .. . , . i ... * 
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the moft bitter touch of forrow , that e’er I heard virgin ex- 
claim in : which I held my duty fpeedily to acquaint you 
witha! ; thence, in the Iois that may happen , it concerns 
you fomething to know it. 

Count . You have difcharged this honeflly 5 keep it to your- 
felf : many likelihoods inform’d me of this before, which 
hung (b tottering in the balance, that I could neither believe, 
nor mifdoubt : Pray you, leave me: ftall this in yourbofom, 
and 1 thank you for your honeft care : 1 will fpeak with you 
further anon. • [Exit Steward* 


J Enter Helena. 

Count. Even To it was with me, when I was young : 
If we are nature's *, thefe are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our role of youth rightly belong * 

Our blood to us, this to our blood ts born | 

It is the (hew and feal of nature's truth. 

Where love’s ftrong pafHon is impreft in youth : 

By our remembrances * of days foregone. 

Such were our faults 5— or then we thought them none 
Her eye is lick on’t ; I obferve her now. 

HtL What is your pleafure, madam ? 

Count . You know, Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

- HeL Mine honourable miftrefs. . 

Count . Nay a mother;* 

Why not a mother ? When I faid, a mother, , . 
Methought you faw a ferpent : What’s in mother, 
That you flart at it ? I fay, I am your mother t 
And put you in the catalogue of thofe 


% If we arf nature's^ The old copy reads— If ever we are nature'*. 

Stiivens. 

The emendation wa* made by Mr. Pope. Malonx. 

J By our remembrances—-] That is, according to our recollection. So 
we fay* he is old by my reckoning. Johnson. 

4 Such were cur fmults or then we thought them as*/.] Soch were 
the faulty weakneffes of which I was guilty in my youth* or fuch at le*H 
were then my feelings , though perhaps at that period of my life I did 
oot think they deferved the name of faults. Dr. Warburton, without 
neceflity, as it feems to me, reads——' 14 0/ then we thought them none;" 
"—and the fubfequent editors adopted the alteration. Malonx. 


That 
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That were cnwombed mine: *Tis dften feen, 

Adaption ftrives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from foreign feeds 5 : 

You ne’er opprefs’d me with a mother’s groan, 

Yet I exprefs to you a mother’s care 

God’s mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 

To fay, I am thy mother ? What’s the matter. 

That this diftemper’d meflenger of wet, 

The many-colour’d Iris, rounds thine eye®? 

Why ?— that you are my daughter? 

HcL That I am not. 

Count. I fay, I am your mother. 

HeL Pardon, madam t 
The count Rouflllon cannot be my brother t 
1 am from humble, he from honour’d name $ 

No note upon my parents, his all noble 1 
My matter, my dear lord he is \ and I 
His fcrvant live, and will his vaflkl die t 
He mutt not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother i 

4 Bel. You are my mother, madam ; * Would you were 
(So that my lord, your fon, were not my brother,) 

Indeed, my mother !— or were you both our mothers, 

1 care no more for, than I do for heaven, 

So 1 were not his lifter 7 : Can't no other. 

But, 


J ■■ .. ■ and chiet breed t 

A native flip to ns from foreign feeds:] And ©or choice furnifhes as 
with a flip propagated to us from foreign feeds, which we educate and 
treat, ai if it were native to us, and fprung from ouifelves. • Hiath. 

6 That this diftcmper'd meffenger of wet % 

The many colour' d Iris % rounds tbine eye 7] There ia fomething e*.* 
quifitely beautiful in this reprefentation of that fuffufion of colour* 
which glimmers around the fight when the eye- laflies are wet with tears. 
The pcet hath defcribed the fame appearauce in his Rape of Lucrece: 

44 And round about her tear*diftained eye, 

44 Blue circles flream’d like rainbows in the iky.” Hkxlky. 

7 —--- ■ ■ ■ or to ere you both our mothers , 

I care no more for, than I do for heaven , 

So 1 were not buffers] There is a defigned ambiguity: 7 care »« 
more for , is, 1 care at much for.— I wifh it equally, Farmer. 

In Troths and CreJJida we find — t4 I care net to be the loufe of * latar, 
ft I were not Mentlaus." There the words certainly mean, 1 (houid 
not be forry or unwilling te be, &c. According to thir, then, the 
meaning of the palTage before us fliould be, 4 * If you were mother to 
us both, it would not give me more folicitude than heaven gives me,— 

fo 
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t 

But, I your daughter, he muft be my brother 1 ? 

Count . Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law ; 
God fhield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother, 

So drive upon your pulfe : What, pale again ? 

My fear hath tatch’d your fondnefs : Now I fee 
r l he myflery of your lonelinefs 9 , and find 
Your fait tears* head Now to all fenfe *tis grofs. 

You love my fon ; invention is afham’d, • ' 

Againd the proclamation of thy paflion, 

7 'o fay, thou dod not : therefore tell me true ; 

But tell me then, ’tis fo: — for, look, thy cheeks 
Confefs it, one to the other; and thine eyes 
See it fo grofly (hewn in thy behaviours, * ' 

That in their kind they fpeak it ; only fin 
And hcllifh obdinacy tie thy tongue. 

That truth fhould be fufpe&ed : Speak, iVt fo? 

If it be fo, you have wound a goodly clue ; 

If it be not, forfwear’t : howe’er, I charge thee. 

As heaven diail work in me for thine avail. 

To tell me truly, 

HcL Good madam, pardon raei 

i . . » . *. • 

. \ 

* . — . s * 

4 • , , 

fo I wort not his filler.'* Hat Helena certainly would not confeft an in* 
difference about her future (late. However, (he may mean, a« Dr, 
Parmer has fuggeiled, 44 1 fhould not care more than, but equally asjfr 
care for future happinefs; K fhould be as content and folicit it at much, 
aa I pray for the blifs of heaven.** Malone. 

8 ■ ' ■■ - Can't no other , 

But, I your daughter y he tnufi he my brother T] The meaning it 
obfeured by the elliptical didion. Can it be no other Way, but % if / be 
your daughter^ he muft be my brother t Johnson. 

9 * - Now / fee ' 

*Tke myftery of your lonelinefs,] The old copy reads — loveline fs. In 
the firft folio an u is always ufed where our prefent printers employ a 
v; in confequence of which in many places in thefc plays the former 
letter, being accidentally reverfed at the prefs, appears as ana, and vice 
verfa. In the Ml's, of that time a and a are fcarcely diftinguifhable. 
The prefent correction was made by Mr. Theobald} who has well fup- 
ported his emendation by a former paffage, relative to Helena : 44 Alone 
(he was, and did communicate her own words to her own ears.** 

Malon*. 

, The late Mr. Hall had corrected this, I believe, rightly, —your loto/i» 
uefs. Tyr whitt. ( 

1 think Theobald's correction as plaufible. To choofe folitude is a 
mark of love. Stbevens. 

v 1 Tour fait tears' head] The fource, the fountain of your tears, th« 
Otufe of your grief. Johnson, . . , 
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Count. Do you love my fon ? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miftrefs ! 

Count. Love you my fon i 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam l 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in’t a bond, 

Whereof the world takes note : come, come, difdole 
The (late of your affe&ion ; for your paffions 
Have to the full appeach’d. 

Hel. Then, I confefs, 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 

That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your Ion a 

My friends were poor, but honeft; fo’s my love: 

Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 

That he is lov’d of me: I follow him not ■ ' ■ 

By any token of prefumptuous fuit; 

Nor would I have him, till I do deferve him ; ’ 

Yet never know how that defert fhouJd be. 

I know I love in vain, flrive againft hope ; 

Yet, in this captious and intenible fieve % > 

t dill pour in the waters of niy love. 

And lack not to lofe dill 3 : thus, Indian-like, 

... 1 < 


* T'et, in llii captious and intenible ftev r,] By captim , I believe 
6hakfpeare only meant recipient, capable of receiving what is put into 
it; and by intenible , incapable of holding or retaining it. How fre- 
quently he and the other writers of his age confounded the a&ive and 
paflive adjedlives, has been already more than once obferved. 

The original copy reads— intemible. The corredtion was made in the 
fecond folio. Muon. 

Dr. Farmer fuppofea captimt to be a contradtion of capacieut. As 
violent ones are to be found among our ancient wriiera. Stikvsss. 

3 / Ind laci nit li 1 oltjlill Perhaps we (hould read : 

And lack nit ti love ft ill. TvrwhitT. 

1 believe life it right. So afterwards, in this fpeech : 

“ whofe (late ia fuch, that cannot choofe 

“ But lend and give, where (he is-ftire to life." 

Helena means, 1 think, to fay that, like a perfon who pours water 
into a vefTel full of holes, and Bill continues hit employment though he 
finds the water all loft, and the veflel empty, fo, though Ihe finds that 
the no a ter i if her live are Hill left, that her affedtion is thrown away on 
an objedt whom (he thinks (he never can deferve, (hr; yet is not dilcon- 
raged, but perfeveres in her hopeJefs endeavour to accomp!i(h her wilhea. 
The poet evidently alludes to the trite ftory of the daughter! of Danaua! 

Maloii. 

Religious 
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Religious in mine error, I adore 
The fun, that looks upon his worshipper. 

But knows of him no more. My deareft madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love. 

For loving where you do : but, if yourfelf, 

Whofe aged honour cites a virtuous youth *, 

Did ever, in fo true a flame of liking, 

Wilh chaftly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herfelf and Love 5 : O then, give pity 
To her, whofe Slate is fuch, that cannot choofe 
But lend and give, where She is fure to lofe ; 

That feeks not to Sind that, her fvarch implies, 

But, riddle-like, lives Sweetly where (he dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, fpeak truly, v 
To go to Paris, 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell true. 

Hel. I will tell truth ; by grace itfelf, I fwear. 

You know, my father left me fome prefcriptions 
Of rare and prov’d effetfts, fuch as his reading, 

And manifeSl experience, had collected 
For general fovereignty ; and that he will’d me 
In heedfulletl refervation, to bellow them, 

As notes, whofe faculties inclusive were 
More than they were in note 6 : amongft the reft. 
There is a remedy, approv’d, fet down. 

To cure the defperate ianguilhings, whereof 
The king is render’d loft. 


4 fVboft aged honour cites a virtusus youtb,] i. e. Whofe refpeitable 
conduit in age Jbenas or proves that you were no left virtuous when 
youog. As a fait is proved by .citing witneffes, or examples from books, 
onr author with his ufual licence ales to c tie in the feofe of to prove. 

> M A LONS. 

5 Wijb chafily, aid love dearly, flat your Dion 

fVcst both herfelf and Love:] i. e. Venus. Helena means to fay— 
if ever you wifhed that the deity who prefidet over chaftity, and the 
queen of amorous rites, were one and the fame p rfoo ; or, in other 
words, if ever you wilhed for the hooelt and lawful completion of your 
chafte defires. I believe, however, the words were accidentally tranf- 
pol'ed at the prefs, and would read— 

Love dearly, and wifli chad ly, that your Dim Sec. Ma lows. 

0 — notes, uuhofe faculties mclitft've nacre Sec ] Receipts in wh eh 
greater virtues were inciefed thao appeared to obfervation. Johnson. 

2 Count. 
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Count . This was your motive 
For Paris, was it ? (peak. 

HcL My lord your fon made me to think of this $ 

Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 

Had, from the converfetioji of my thoughts. 

Haply, been abfent then. 

Count, But think you, Helen, 

If you (hould tender your fuppofed aid. 

He would receive it ? He and his phyficians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him. 

They, that they cannot help : How (hall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the fchools, 

Embowell'd of their doflrine 7 , have left off 
The danger to itfelf ? 

Hel. There’s fomething hints 8 , 

More than my father’s (kill, which was the greateft 

Of his profemon, that his good receipt 

Shall, tor my legacy, be fan&ified 

By the luckieft (tars in heaven : and, would your honour 

But give me leave to try fuccefs, I’d venture 

The well-loft life of mine on his grace’s cure, ' 

By fuch a day, and hour. 

Count. Doft thou believe’t ? ^ 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count . Why, Helen, thou (halt have my leave, and love, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To thofe of mine in court; I’ll ftay at home, 

And pray God’s blelHng into thy attempt 9 : > 

Begone to-morrow; and be fure of this. 

What I can help thee to, thou (halt not mifs. [Exeunt, 


7 Embctoell'J tf their JoSrinc,] i. e. ex handed of their (kill. 

Steiven*. * 

8 There's fomething hints — ] i. e. (fays Dr. Warburxon,) 1 have a 
ifcret prefage. The old copy has*— ’fomething t ‘n't. The neceflary cor- 
rection was made by Sir Thomas Haomer. Malone. 

9 — into thy attempt .*] Thus the old copy. Mr. Steevena propofed 
to read— ante. Such, 1 hud. is the reading of the third folio. 

Maloni. 
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ACT II. . S C E N E I. 




Paris. A Room in the King's Palace . 


i.... , 


Flourljh • Enter King, young lords taking leave for the 
Florentine w^r; Bertram, Parolles, Attendants . • 


King. Farewel, young lords, thefe warlike principles : 

Do not throw from you - and you, my lords, farewel 1 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all, 

The gift doth ft retch itfelf as *tis receiv’d, * 

And is enough for both. 

i . Lord. ’Tis our hope, fir, 

After well enter’d foldiers, to return - 
And find your grace in health. 

King . No, no, it cannot be $ and yet my heart 
Will not confefs, he owes the malady 
That does my life befiege. Farewel, young lords ; 

Whether I live or die, be you the fons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
( Thofe ’bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the laft monarchy,) fee *, that you come 

Not 


i and you. my lords, fare*welt\ It does not any where appear that 
more than two French lords (befides Bertram) went to ferve in Italy \ 
and therefore 1 think the king's fpeech (hould be corrected thus ; 

44 Farewel, young lord\ thefe warlike principles 
44 Do not throw from yoo •, and you, my lord y farewel 

What follows, (hews this correction to be neceflary : 

44 Share the advice betwixt you ; if both” &c. Tyrwhitt. 

* ... let bibber Italy , 

(Thofe ' bated y that inherit but the fall 

Of the tail tncnarchy y ) Jee y fife.] The .ancient geographers have 
divided Italy into ihe higher and the lower, the Appennine hills being a 
kind of natural line of partition; the fide next the Adriatick was de- 
ominated the higher Italy, and the other (jde the lower : and the two 

feat 
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Not to woo honour, .but to wed it ; when 
The braveft queftant flirinks, find what you feek, 

That fame may cry you loud : I fay, farewel. 

2. Lord. Health, at your bidding, ferve your nujefty ! 
King. Thofe girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 

They lay, our French lack language to deny. 

If they demand : beware of being captives, 

Before you ferve 3 . 

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewel. — Come hither to me. 

[7 'he King retires to a couch. 

1. Lord. O my fweet lard, that you will flay behind us ! 
Par. ’ i’is not his fault ; the fpark— 

2. Lord. O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Par. Moll admirable : 1 have feen thofe wars. 

Brr. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with; 

Too young, and the next year, and ’tis too early. 

Par. An thy mind Hand to it, boy, deal away bravely. 
Ber. I fhall day here the forehorfe-to a fmock. 

Creaking my Ihoes on the plain mafonry, 


feas fallowed the fame term of diftindlion, the Adriatick being called 
the upper fea, and the Tyrrhene or Ttrcin the lower. Now the Sen- 
nones or Sennis, with whom" the Florentines are here fuppofed to be at 
war, inhabited the higher Italy, their thief town being Arminium, now 
called Rinvni, upon the Ad ittick. Hakmer. 

Dr. Warhurton"* obfervaiion it leatned, but rather too fubtle ; Sir 
Thomas H.tnmer’s alteration [Thofe bajlardi that inherit, &c.] is 
merely arbitrary. The ('adage iscoafeffdly obfeure, and therefore I 
may offer another explanation. I am of opinion, that the epithet higher 
it to be underdood of tiiuatien rather than of dignity, The fen fe may 
then be this: -Let upper lloly, where you ace tn-exercile your valour, 
fee that yen come to ga* honour, to the abatement, that is, to the difgraee 
.andjrprejjion of thofe that have now loft their ancient military fame, 
and inherit -hot the foil of ibt left monarchy. To abate is.ufed by Shak- 
fpeaie in the original fenfe c.f abatre, to deprefs, to Jink, to dejefl , to 
fubetne. So, in Condoms : “ — as moll abated captives.” The word 
has Itill the fame meaning in the language of the law. JonNsorr. 

Both Sir T Hanmer and Dr. Warbu'ton underftoed by the words thofe 
that inherit but the fall of the lajl monarchy, the ieveral cities and petty 
ftates of Italy which arofe out of the ruins of the .Roman Empire, the 
laft of the four great monarchies of the world. In this Dr. Johnfon 
feems to have concurred with them, differing from them only in the 
explanation of the wofd abated. Dr. Warburton's note I have not pre> 
ferved, for the reafon afligned by Dr. Johnfon. Maloni. 

) Before you ferve.] The word ferve is equivocal; the fenfe is, Be 
not captive t before you ferve in the war. Be not captives before you are 
folditrs. Johssow. 

Vet. V. S Till 
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Till honour be bought up, and do fword worn, 

But one to dance with 4 ! By heaven, I’ll (leal away. 

1. Lord. There’s honour in the theft. . 

Par. Commit it, count. 

2. Lord . I am your acceflary ; and fo farewel. 

Ber . I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured body y . 

1. Lord, Farewel, captain. 

2. Lord. Sweet monfieur Parolles ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my fword and yours are kin. Good 
fparks and luftrous, a word, good metals:— You fliall find 
in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain Spurio, with his 
cicatrice , an emblem of war, here on his finifter cheek; it 
wa3 this very fword entrench’d it: fay to him, I live ; and 
obferve his reports for me. 

2. Lord. We fliall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his novices ! [ Exeunt Lords. 

What will you do ? 

Ber. Stay ; the king — [f eetn g h im r ' l f e • 

Par. Ufe a more fpacious ceremony to the noble lords ; 
you have reftrain’d yourftlf within the lift of too cold an 
adieu: be more exprellive to them; for they wear them- 


4 and no fword 

But cne fo dance with /] It fhould be remembered that in Shak- 
fpeare’s time it was ulual for gentlemen to dance with fwords on. — Our 
author, who gave to all countries the manners of his own, has again 
alluded to this ancient cuftom in Antony and Cleopatra: 

“ — - — He at Philippi, kept 

“ His fword, even like a dancer/* 

See Mr. Steevens’s note there. Mal>ne. 

5 1 grow to you , and our parting ts a tortured body .] We two growing 
together, and having, as it wee, but one body, (“ like to a d uble 
cherry, feeming parted,'’) our parting is a to tuied body ; i. e. car.not 
be effe^ed but by a dilruption of limbs which are now common to both. 

Malone. 

I tead thus Our parting is the parting of a tettured b.dy. Our 
parting is a> the drt: uption of limbs torn f.om each other. Repetition 
o'-’ a word is often the ca>fe of miftakes : the eye glances on the wrong 
word, an<l the intermediate part of the laments is omitted. Johnson. 

So, in K. Henry Vlll. AGt II lc. iii: 

w — ... it is a fufferance, p nging 
“ As foul and body’s levering.” Steevens. 

0 «— with bis cJca tricep] The old copy reads— his cicatrice with. 
Mr. Theobald reftored the words to their proper order. Malone. 

• , A- • * 

felves 
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felves in the cap of the time, there do mufter true gait 7 , 
eat, fpeak, and move under the influence of the moft re- 
ceiv’d ftar ; and though the devil lead the meafure, fuch 
are to be follow’d: after them, and take a more dilated 
farewel. 

fier. And I will do fo. 

Par . Worthy fellows; and like to prove mod finewy 

fword-men. [Exeunt Ber. and Par. 

• » • * * • 


Enter La feu. 

Laf Pardon, my lord, [kneeling for me and for my 
tidings. ' . 

King. I’ll fee thee to (land up. 

Laf. Then here’s a man 

Stands, that has brought 8 his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel’d, my lord, to a(k me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could fo (land up. 

King . I would I had ; fo I had broke thy pate, ’ 

And aflc’d thee mercy for’t. 

Laf. Good faith, acrols 9 : 

But, my good lord, ’tis thus ; Will you be cur’d 
Of your infirmity ? 

• King. No. 

Laf O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fox ? but you will, 
h/ly noble grapes, an if my royal fox 


• • 

7 — they wear them [elves in the cap of the time % there do mufter true 
gait % &c ] To wear themfelves in the cap of the time, ftgnifies to be 
the foremolt in the fafhion ; the figurative allnfion is to the gallantry 
then in vogue, ot wearing jewels, flowers, and their miftrefs’s favouis 
in their caps. Warburtoh. 

Perhaps this paflage might be read thus:— They do mufter with the 
true gai /, that is, they have the true military llep. Every man has 
obferved fomething peculiar in the ftrut of a foldier. Johnson. < 

8 — brought—] Some modern editions read— bought. Malone. 

9 — acrofs: J Mr, Davies with fome probability fuppofea the meaning 
to be,— 44 With all my heart, fir; though you had broken my head 
acrofs and fupports his idea by a parage in Twelfth Night : 44 He has 
broke my head acrofs , and given fir Toby a bloody coxcomb too.’ 4 

Malone. 
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Could reach them 1 : I have feen a medicine % 

That’s able to breathe life intb a flone ; 
i Quicke n a rock, and make you dance canary 1 
With fprightly fire and motion ; wbofe fihiple’touch 
Is powerful to araife king Pepin, nay, 

To give great Charlemain a pen in his Hand, 

And write * to her a love-lihe. 

Ki*g, x .What her is this ? * • 

Laf. Why, dodor (he: My lord, there’s one arriv'd. 

If you will fee her, — now by my faith and honour, 

If lerioufly I may convey my thoughts 

In this my light deliverance, I have fpoke 

With one, that, inherfex, her years, profeflion t, 

Wifdom, and coriflandy, hath amaz d tne more 
Than I dare blame my weaknefs 4 : Will you fee her, 

(For that is her demand,) and know her bufirtefs ? 

That done, laugh well at me. 

King . Now, good Lafcu, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too, or take off thrne. 

By wond’ring how thou took’tt it. ! 

Laf. Nay, I’ll fit you, * 

And not be all day neither. ' ffEyfit Lkfeu^ 

King . Thus he his fpecial nothing efver< prologues. 


1 — yn y but you will, , A 

My noble grapes , &c ] Ton will eat^ fays La feu, no grapes. TV/, 
but you will eat Jucb noble grapes 16 I bring you, if )6u eoutd reach tbiin. 

Johnson. 

* — - meJiciuef) : s here put for ay?* ptyfeia*. Haw me*. 

x — dance canary] A fpecies of dance foi merly in ufe. Malonx. 

•. And write*—] 1 be lit ve a tine ‘preceding ibis has been loft. 

‘Malonx. 

1 — her years, profeflion,] '’By profefjion is meabt her ‘declaration df 
the end And fmrpofe of her coming. W A x’fcufc'Tt N. 

4 Than I dare blame my •weaknefs :] This is Otie Mf'ShakljteafeV per- 
plexed expreflions. To acknowledge how much (he has aftonifhed it»e, 
would be to acknowledge a weakneis ; and ihte I have not the confidence 
•to do. SntvxNs. 

» Lafeu’s meaning '•ppears’to me to be this That the amai'ethent the 
excited in him was fo great, that *%e coUld not impute it merely To his 
own weakneff, but to the woridtrfdl qttaliffea of ‘the 'rihj'itt 'that'occaifi- 
oned it. 'Mtfsoir. 
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Re-enter Lafeu ivitb Helena.. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways, 
king. This hade hath \yiogs indeed. 
kaf : Nay, gome your ways;.: 

I his is his majtdy, fay your mind to him : 

A traitor you do look lik.e ; but fucb traitors 7 

His majedy feldom fears: I am Creflid'q uncle 5 ,. 

That dare leave two together ; fare yon well. [Exit. 

King, Now, fair one, does your buflnefs follow' us ? 

Hd, Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon, 

My father ; in \yha,t he did profjefa, well found. 

King. I knew him. * 

Hd. The rather will I fpar^ my praifps towards him 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one, 

Which, as the de^refl iflbe of b.is practice. 

And of his old experience the only darling, 

He bad me dore up, as a triple eye 6 , 

Safer than mine own two, more dear ; I have fo : 

And, hearing your high majefly is touch'd 
With that ipaljgnan.t caufe wherein the honour 
Of ipy dear father's gift ftands chief ip power,- 
1 come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all bound humbleneis. 

King. We thank you. maiden ; 

»W n$t be fo credulous of cure,— 

When our mod learned doctors, leave us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 

That labouring art can never ranfom nature * ® 

From her inaidable edate,— I fay we muft nor 
So d«dp our judgment, or corrupt our hppe, 

Tq profiitute our pad-cure malady 

To empiricks ; or to diflever fo • 

Our great felf and our credit, to efteem 
A fenfelefs help, when help pad fenfe we deem. 


5 

6 


*— Crcffid’s unci r,] 
— a triple eye,] i. 


I am likp Panciarus. See Troths and CreJJifa. 

Johnson. 

e. a third eye. Steevens. 
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Hel. My duty then (hall pay me for my pains ; 

] will no more enforce mine office on you ; 

Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeft one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee lefs, to be call’d grateful : 
Thou thought’ft to help me ; and fuch thanks I give, 

As one near death to thofe that wiffi him live : 

But, what at full I know, thou know (1 no part ; 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 

Since you fet up your re(l ’gainfl remedy : 

He that of greateli works is tiniffier, 

Oft does them by the weakeS miniUcr : 

So holy writ in babes hath judgment (how n, 

When judges have been babes *. Great floods have flowi 
From Ample fources ; and great feas have dry’d. 

When n iracles have by the greateft been deny’d 7 . 

Oft expectation fails, and moft oft there 
Where mod it promifes ; and oft it hits, 

Where hope is coldeft, and defpair mod (its *. 


• St holy writ in babes bath judgment fthenvn, 

fVbcn judges have been babes.'] The alluijon ii to St. Matthew’s 
Cofpel, xi 15. “ O father, lord of heaven and earth, I think thee, 
becaufe thou baft bid ttefe things from the wife and prudent , and re- 
vealed them ante bakes.'' See alio a Cor. i. 17. **. But God hath chofea 
the fooltlh thirga of the world to confound the wife; »nd God hath 
chofen the weak thing! of the wurld, to confound the things that are 
mighty.” Malone. 

7 When miracles have by the greateft been deny’d.] i. e. miracle! have 
continued to happen, while the greateft men have been writing againft 
the poftibility of them. Stievisi. 

Shakfpeare fays nothing of miracles continuing to happen, nor of wife 
men writing againft the poftibility of them ; but only — after alluding to 
the produHicn 1 f water from a rock , and the drying up the red fea — that 
miracles bad been denied by the cxeatist; or in other words, that 
the Elder! er Israel (who juft before in reference to another text 
were ftyledyW,grr) had notwithllanding tbefe miracles wrought for their 
own prefervation, refuled that compliance they ought to have yielded. 
See the book of Exodus, and particularly ch. xvii. 5, 6, &c. 

Henley. 

See alfo Plalm Ixviii. 13, & c and Pfalm cvi. St. Matthew’s Golpel, 
xi. at. and St. Luke’a Gofpel, vii. 30. Malone 

8 — and defpair moft fits ] The old copy reads—; Jb fls. The correc- 
tion was made by Mr. Pope. Malone. 
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King . 1 mud not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind maid ; 
7'hy pains, not us’d, mult by thyfelf be paid : 

Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel, Infpired merit fo by breath is barr’d : 

It is not fo with him that all things knows, 

As ’tis with us that fquare our guefs by fhows : 

But moft it is preemption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the ad of men. 

Dear fir, to my endeavours give confent ; 

Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

I am not an impoftor, that proclaim 
Myfelf againd the level of mine aim 9 ; 

But know 1 think, and think I know mod fure, 

My art is not pad power, nor you pad cure. 

King. Art thou fo confident ? Within what fpace 
Hop’d thou my cure ? 

Hel. The greatelt grace lending grace 
Ere twice the horfes of the fun dial! bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moid Hefperus hath quench’d his fleepy lamp * 5 
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s glafs 
Hath told the thievifh minutes how they pafs 5 
What is infirm from your found parts {hall fly, 

Health fhall live free, and ficknefs freely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 

What dar’d thou venture ? 

Hel, Tax of impudence, — 

A drumpet’s boldnefs ; a divulged fhame, — 

Traduc’d by odious ballads ; my maiden’s name 
Sear’d otherwife ; no worfe of word extended, 

W ith viled torture let my life be ended \ 

King , 


9 Afyfelf ngainfl the level of mine aim *,] J am net an impoftor that 
proclaim one thing and riefign another, that proclaim a cure and aim at 
a fraud \ I think what I fpeak. Johnson. 

* ' The greatefl grace lending grace,] I fhould have thought the repe- 
tition of grace to have been I'uperfluous, if the grace of grace had not 
occurred in the fpeech with which the tragedy of Macbeth- concludes. 

Stebven*. 

* — . Vl\s fleepy lamp\] Old Copy— her fleepy lamp. Corrected by 
Mr Rowe. Malone. 

1 Tax of impudence,— 

A fly limpet's boldnefs, a divulged fhame, &c.] I would hear (fays 
lhe) the tax of impudence , which is the denotement of a Jlrumpet, would 

endure 
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King Methinki, in thee fome blefled fpirit doth fpeak ; . 
His powerful found, within an organ weak- 3 ; 

And what impoffibilky would Hay 
Jn common fenfe, feiile faves another way «. 


endure a frame refulting frem my failure in unhat I have undertaken, and 
thence become the Jubjehi of cdiout ballads-, let my maiden reputation he 
e herwife br anded \ aud, no worle of word extended, i. e. provided 
nothing worfe it offered to me, (meaning violation) let my life be ended 
with the worft of torturer. The poet tor the fake of rhime has obfcured 
the feme of the pafTage. The Worft that can befa! a •woman, being con- 
tended to me, f.ems to be the meaning of the lad line. STiavtsa. 

Tax of impudence, that is, to be charged with having the boldnefs of 
a drumpvl — a divulged frame \ i. e to be traduced by odious ballads : 
— my maid, n't name Jea r ed other-wifi ; i. e. to be ftigrtnatixed as a pru- 
ditute : no vuer ft of worft extended-, i. e. to be io defamed that nothing 
leverer can be laid againft thole who ae molt publickly reported to be 
infamous. Shaklpearc h.s olcd the word fear and extended in the IV in' 
he's Tale, both io the fame fenfe as abuse: 

“ for calumoy will fear 

“ Virtue itfeh!" 

And “ The report of her is extended more than can be thought.” 

HUtif. 

The old copy reads, not ni, but tie, probably an error for nay, or the, 
1 would with to retd and point the latter part of the paffage thus : 

■ ■ ■ sty maiden's name 

Sear'd othernvtjt nay, word of niter ft extended 
IV itb viltft ter lure , let my lift be ended. 
j. e. I.et me be otherwife branded; — and (what is the worfl ef worft, 
the confummation of mifery,) my body being extended on the rack by 
the mod cruel tortuie, let my life pay the forfeit of my preemption. 

So, in Daniel’s Cleopatra, t 594- 

“ — • the worfl ef worft of ills. ” 

Again, in The Remtdit ef Levt, 410. 1600: 

“ If fhe be fat, then (he it fwollen, fsy, 

“ If browne, then tswny as the Africk Moore t 
*' If flentler, leane, meagre and worn away, 

“ If courtly, wsnton, worfl of worfl before.” 

No was introduced by the editor of the fecond folia. Muori. 

J Methinlt, in thee fome biejjed fpirit doth Jpeak ; 

Nir powerful found, -within an organ weak ;] The verb, doth Jpeak, 
in the firfl line, fhould be underilood to be repeated in the coaflruffioa 
of the fecond, thus : 

Hit powerful found fpeaks within a weak organ. Heath. 

4 /Ind -what impcfftbility would Jlay 

/» unarm* fenfe, fenfe fovet another way,] i. e. And that which, if 
1 trulled to my reafon, 1 fhould think irrpomble, 1 yet, perceiving thee 
ta be afluaied by fome blcfltd fpirit, think thee capable of effecting. 

Malone. 

Thy 
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Thy life is dear; for all, th^t life can rate . 

Worth name of fife, in thee hath eftimate ? ; 

Youth, beauty, wifiiooi, poprage, virtue^, all 
That happinefs and prime can happy call 7 : 

Thou this jo hazard, needs hWjtt iotitnate 
Skill infinite, or pionftrpus dpfperajLe. 

Sweet praftifer, thy phyfick 1 tydJ try ; 

That minifters thine o\yo death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break- jtiiaie, pr flinch in property f 
Of what ) fpoke, unpitied Jet me die ; 

And welj defprv’d : npt )ielping, death’s my fee ; . 

But, if I help, >yhat do you prpmife me l 
King. Make thy demand. 

Hel. But \vill yog make it eyep ? 

King. Ay, by my fcepter, and my hopes of heaven 9 .. 
Hel. Then (halt thou give me, with thy kingly hand. 
What hufband in thy power I will command : 

Exempted be from me the arrogance 

To choofe from forth the royal bipod of France;. 


1 — in thee hath ejlimate May be counted among the gift* enjoyed 
by thee. Johnson. 

6 — virtue.] This word was fupplied by Dr. Warburton to complete' 
the metie. Malone. 

7 That happinefs and prime can happy Call :] By prime Dr. Johnfon « 
underftands youth , the fpring or morning of life- 44 But how,” fays ■ 
Mr. Ty. whitt, doe# that interpretation fuit with the context? Tou < 
have all that is •worth the name of life > youth, beauty , &c., all , That *•* 
happinefs and youih can happy cat 7 .” 

I thiok, with Dr. Johnfon, that prime is here ofed a* z fubftantive, * 
but that’ it means, that fprighlly vigour which ufually accompanies us in • 
the prime of life. So, in Montaigne's Eflaiety traaftated by Fforio, , 
1603, B U* c. 6 : 44 Many things teeme greater by imagination, than ♦ 
by effect. I have palled oyer a good part of my age in found and per-'- 
fe£t health I lay, not only found, but blithe and wantonly-Iuftful. . 
^That (late, full of lufl, of prime and mirth, made me deeme the confi-- 
deration of ficknefTes fo yrkfome, that when I came to the experience 
of them, I have found their fits but weak.’ 1 Malone. 

* — in property] In property feem9 to be here ufed, with much laxi- 
ty, for— in the due performance. In a fubfetjuent pafTage it feems to * 
mean either a thing pofTefled, or a fubjeCt difcriminaied by peculiar ! 
qualities: ' ‘ , 


✓ 14 The property by what it is (hould go, 
44 Net by the tii le.” Malone. 

r • t*. # i » * \ sr * \ t 


9 — and my hopes of heaven ] The correction of the old copy, which ' 
reads help inftead of feaven^ was made by Dr. Thirlby. The ihime : 
fully fupports the change. Malone. 
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My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ftate * : 

But fuch a one, thy vaffal, whom I know 
Is free for me to afk, thee to beftow. 

King. Here is my hand } the premifes obferv’d, 

Thy will by my performance fhall be ferv’d : 

So make the choice of thy own time ; for I, " 

Thy refolv’d patient, on thee ftill rely. 

More Ihould I queftion thee, and more I mud ; 

Though, more to know, could not be more to truft ; 

From whence thou can’ll, how tended on, — But reft 
Unqueftion’d welcome, and undoubted bleft. — 

Give me fome help here, ho ! — If thou proceed 

As high as word, my deed fhall match thy deed. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


RoufiHon. A Room in the Count’s Palace. 


Enter Countefs and Clown. 

Count. Come on, fir ; I fhall now put you to the height of 
your breeding. 

Clown. I will fhew myfelf highly fed, and lowly taught s 
I know my bufinefs is but to the court. 

Count. To the court ! why, what place make you fpecial, 
when you put off that with fuch contempt ? But to the court J 


1 With any branch tr image «/ thy ftate.} Image may mean any re- 
pre lentatioo of thine; i. e. any one who rel'embles you as being related 
to yonr family, or as a prince refleai any part of your ftate and ma- 
yfly. St a even a. . , , , , . ... 

Onr author again ufes the word image in the fame fenfe as here, in hit 
Raf.e of Lmr ce : 

O, fiom thy cheeks my image thou haft torn.” Maloni. 


Clown, 
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Clown. Truly, madam, if God hath lent a man any man- 
ners, he may eafily put it off at court : he that cannot make 
a leg, put off’s cap, kifs his hand, and fay nothing, has nei- 
ther leg, hands, lip, nor cap ; and, indeed, fuch a fellow, 
to fay precifely, were not for the court : but, for me, 1 have 
an anfwer will ferve all men. 

• t » * , 

Count . Marry, that’s a bountiful anfwer, that fits all quef- 
tions. 

Clown. It is like a barber’s chair, that fits all buttocks ■ 
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the. brawn-buttock, .or 
any buttock. ‘ 

Count . . Will your anfwer ferve fit to all queffions ?: 

Clown. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney, 
as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib’s -ruth 
for 1 om’s fore-finger 3 , as a pancake for Shrove-tuefday, a 
morris for. May-day, as the nail to his hole, .the. cuckold to. 


* If it hhc <7 la» bet's chair, &c.J This expreffion i» proverbial.' Se« 
Ray's Proverbs. So, in More Footes yet, by R. S. a Colle&ion of .Epi- 
grams, quarto, .1610: 

44 Moreover fatten futes he doth compare • 

44 Umo the fervice of a barber's ebayre ; 

44 As fit for every Jacke and journeyman, 

44 As for a knight or worthy gentleman.' 4 Steevibts. 

3 — Tib's rvjb for Tom's fore- finger,] An anonymous writer, with** 
fome probability, fuppofes that this is one ot thofe covert allufiona in > 
which Shaki-peate frequently indulges himfelf. The following lines of. 
Cleivcland on an Hermaphrodite feenvto countenance theTuppofttion ; . 

44 Nay, thofe which modelty can mean, , 

44 But dare not fpeak, are Epicene. f, 

*• Thu gamefler needs muff overcome, 

44 That can play both with Ttb and Tom?' ' % 

Sir John Hawkins conceives, the allufion is to the ancient pra&ifce 'of * 
marrying with a mjh ring. He would therefore read— 44 at Tom's rufh ■ 
for Ttb's lore-finger. But if this were the author's meaning, it would : 
be necefTaiy to alter ffill farther, and to read— As Tom's rufh for Tib's > 
fourth finger. Tib and Tom are generally coupk»d by our old writers. . 
Tib, Cole renders in his Latin Di£l. 1679, by mu tier ford ida. . 

44 Hellruck at Tib, and down fell Torn,"' 

is, l think,, one of Ray's Proverbial Sentences. Malone. 

Sir John Hawkins’s alteration is unnecefTuy . It was the praStce in > 
former times for the woman to give the man a ring .as well as. for thee 
man to give her one. So, in the lad feene of 'Twelfth Night, the prieft \ 
giving an account of Olivia’s marriage, fays, it was 

44 Attefled by the holy clofe of lips, 

“ Strengthen'd b ) enter chan gement cf your ringt?'' Masons. 

his > 
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hrs 'horn, as a feolding quean to a wrangling knave, as the 
nun’s lip to the friar’s mouth ; nay, as the padding to his 
fkin. 

Count . Have you, I fay, an anfwer of foch fitnefs for ail 
queftions ? 

Clown, From below your duke, to beneath your conftabJe, 
it will fit any queftion. 

Count, It mart be an anfwer of mod monflrous fize, that 
niuft fit all demands. 

* Clown. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
Should fpeak truth of it : here it is, and all that belongs to*t : 
Afk me, if I am a courtier; it IbaM do you no harm to 

learn. 4 

Count. To be young again 4 , if we could: — I will be a 
fool in queftion, hoping to be the wifer by your anfwer. I 
pray you, fir, are you a courtiei ? 

Clown. O Lord, fir 5 , — There’s a fimple putting off:— 
more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, 1 am a poor friend of yours, that loves you. 
Clown . O Lord, fir. Thick, thick, fpare not me. 

Count. I think, fir, you can eat none of this homely meat. 
Clown. OLord, fir,— Nay, put meto’t, 1 warrant you. 
Count. You were lately whip’d, fir, as I think. 

Clown . O Lord, fir, — Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, 0 Lord, Jir 9 at your whipping, and 
fpare not me? Indeed, your 0 Lord , fir , is very.fequent to 
. youT whipping ; you would anfwer very well to a whipping, 

if you were but bound to’t.* 

Clown. 1 ne’er had worle luck in my life, in my — 0 Lord, 
fr : l fee, things may ferve long, but not ferve ever. 

Count. I play the noble houfewife with the time, to enter- 
tain it fo. merrily with a fool. 

Clown. O Lord, fir, — Why, there’t ferves well again. 


4 To he young, again ,] The lady .cenfures her own levity in trifling 
with her jtfter, as a ridiculous attempt to return back loyouih. 

Johnson. 

5 0 Lord, fir, 4 ] A ridicule on that foolifh expletive of fpeech then in 
vogue at court. . Warburton. 

Thus Clove aty) Orange, in Every Man out of his Humour: 

“ You conceive me, fii O Lord, fry 

Cltivtland, in one of hi* fong6, make* hi* gentleman, 

Anfwer, 0 Lord, fr! and talk play book oaths,’* Farmer. 

. * • 

Count. 

r 

I 
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Count . An end, fir, to your bufinefs : Give Helen this. 
And urge her to a prefent anfwer back : 

Commend me to my kinfmen, and my Ton ; 

This is not much. 

Clown. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you: You' underhand 
me ? 

Clown . + VIofl fruitfully ; I am there hefore my legs. 

Count. Ha&e you again. , [Exeunt fever ally. 


SCENE III. 


Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. 


Pinter Bertram, Lafeu, find Paroll^s* 

Laf. They fay, miracles are pad ; and we have our phi- 
lofophical.perfons, to make modern' 6 and familiar things, 
fuper natural and caufeiefs. Hence is it, that we make 
trifles of terrors ; enfconcing ourfelves into Teeming know- 
ledge, when v/e fhould fubmit ourfelves to an unknown 
• fear 7 . 

par . Why, ’tis the rarefi argument of wonder, that hath 
ihot out in our later times. 

• Ber. And fo *tis. 

Laf. To be relinquifh’d of the artifts,-— . * 

Par. So I fay ; both of Gaien and Paraceffus 

.. laf. 


b modern L e. common, ordinary, fio, in Asyou like it : 

“ Full of wife faws, and modern ioftances/* 

Again, in another play : 

u — and with herwwkr* grace— * .** Malon*. J 

7 _ unknown fear.] -Fe^r is here the objeft of fear. Johnson. 

8 — cf Galen and Paracelfus .] As the whole merriment of this fcene 

confilU in the pretentions of Parolles to, knowledge a,nd fentiaients which 
,be has pot, .1 believe here are two pa^ges in which the w.ords.and fenfe 
are beftowed upon him by the copies, whijch tb* author gave to L^feji. 
1 read this, pafLge thus : , , 

N Laf. 
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Laf. Of all the learned and authentick fellows 9 ,— 

Par. Right, fo I fay. 

Laf. That gave him out incurable, — 

Par. Why, there ’tis ; fo fay 1 too. 

Laf. Not to be help’d, — 

Par. Right ; as ’twere, a man aflur’d of an — 

Laf. Uncertain life, and fure death. 

Par. Jull, you fay well ; fo would I have fatd.« 

Laf. I may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in (hewing ', you 
/hall read it in, — What do you rail there ? — 

Laf. A (hewing of a heavenly effe# in an earthly adlor *. 
Par. That’s it 1 would have faid • the very fame. 

Laf Why, your dolphin is not luftier * : ’fore me I fpeak 
in refpeft — 

Par. Nay, ’tis ftrange, ’tis very flrange, that is the brief 
and the tedious of it ; and he is of a mod facinorous (pirit 4 , 
that will not acknowledge it to be the — 


Laf. TV be relinquished of the artifit— 

Par. St I fay. 

Laf. Both oj Galen and Paracelfnt, of all lie learned and authentick 
fellcnai — 

Pit. Right, fo I fay. Johnson. 

9 — authentic!; fcllcvii ,] The phrafe of the diploma it, authentick 
licentiatua. Musgeave. 

The epithet authentick was in onr author’s time particularly applied 
to the learned. So, in Drayton’s Onole, 4(0. 1C04: 

“ For which thofe grave and dill authentick fages 
“ Which fought for knowledge in thofe golden aget. 

From whom we hold the Icience that we have,” &c. 

Malone. 

• Par. It it indeed: if you mill have it in finding. &c.] We (hould 
read, 1 think: “ It is, indeed, if you will have it a (hewing — you. (hall 
read 't in what do you call there”— Tyrwhitt. 

1 A flowing of a heavenly effeS & c ] The title of fome pamphlet 
here ridiculed. Warborton. 

3 IVhy, your dolphin it not luflitr :] By dolphin, it meant the dauphin, 
the heir apparent, and hope of the crown of France. Hia title it fo 
trandaled in all the old hooka. Steevens. 

What Mr. Steevens obferves is certainly true; and yet the additional 
word your inducea me to think, that by dolphin, in the paffage before us, 
the ffh fo called was meant. Thus, in Antony and Cleopatra: 

“ — hit delight t 

“ Were dolphin like ; they (hew’fl his back 
“ Above the element he liv’d in.” 

Lafeu, who it an old courtier, if he had meant the king’s fon, would 
furely have faid — the Dolphin. I ule the old Ipelling. Malone. 

4 — iacinorous_//5iW/,] Farmer out it wicked. Steevens, 

Laf. 
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Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, fo 1 fay 
Laf. In a mod weak — 

Par. And debile minifter s , great power, great tranfcend- 
ence : which fhould, indeed, give U3 a farther ufe to be made, 
than alone the recovery of the king, as to be — 

Laf. Generally thankful. 


Enter King, Helena, and Attendants. 

Par. I would have faid it ; you fay well : Here comes the 
king. 

Laf. Luftick, as the Dutchman fays 6 : I’ll like a maid 
the better, whilft I have a tooth in my head: Why, he’s 
able to lead her a corranto. 

Par. Mort du Einaigre! Ts not this Helen ? 

Laf. ’Fore God, I think fo. , 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in court.— 

[Exit an Attendant. 

Sit, my preferver, by thy patient’s fide ; 

And with this healthful hand, whofe banifit’d fenfe 
Thou haft repeal’d, a fecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis’d gift, 

Which but attends thy naming. 


5 And delile minifter. Sec.] I believe Parolles has again ufnrped words 
and fenfe to which he has no right; and 1 read this palTage thus: 

Laf. In a mojl -weak an J it bile minijler , great power, great tranfeend- 
snee ; which Jbculd, indeed, give ut a farther nje /» be made than the 
mere recovery of the king. 

Par. A. to be — 

Laf. Generally thankful. Johnson. 

When the parts ai e written out for players, the names of the charac- 
ters which they are to represent are never fet down; but only the lad 
words of the preceding fpecch which belongs to their partner in the 
feene. If the plays of Sh.kfpeare were primed (as there is good reafon 
to furpeft) from thefe piece-meal tranferipts, how eafily may the mdlake 
be accounted for, which Dr. Johnfon has judicioufly drove to remedy h 

StiiveNs. 

6 Luftick, er the Dutchman fay t ••] Lujligh is the Dutch word far 
lofty, cheerful, pl.afant. Stievshs. 


Enter 
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Enter fever al Lords. 

Fair maid, fend forth thine eye ; this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ftand at my beftowing, 

O’er whom both fovereign power and father’s voice 
I have to ufe * : thy frank election make ; 

Thou haft power to choofe, and they none to forfake. 

Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miftrefs 
Fall, when love pleafe ! — marry, to each, but one 7 ! 

Laf. I’d give hay Curtal 8 , and hi? furniture. 

My mouth no more were broken 9 than thefe boys’, 

And writ as little beard. 

King. Perufe them well : 

Not one of thofe, but had a noble father. 

Ilel. - Gentlemen, 

Heaven hath, through me, reftor’d the king to health. 

All. We underftand it, and thank heaven for yotj. 

Hel. I am a fimple maid ; and therein wealthieft, 

Thar, I proteft. I (imply am a maid : — 

Pleafe it your majefty, 1 have done already : 

The blufties in my cheeks thus whifper me, 

Weblufb , that thou Jhould’Jl choofe ; but, be refus'd. 

Let the white death Jit on thy cheek for ever t 
We'll ne'er come there again ‘. 

King. 


* O'er oah.om bill fovertigp power and father’s voice 

l have to tfe They were bis wards, %s well as his fybjcdts. 

7 — to each, but one /] The words but one do not mt'D «« only, byt, 
except one. Helena wilbes a fair aod virtuous miftrefs to each of the 
yoyn^ lord* who were prefent, one only excepted ; and the nerfop ex- 
cepted is Bertram, who'e miftrefs fhe hoped ftie herfelf (hould be. 

Mason. 

* — bay Cnrta!,'] i. e. a bay, dock’d horfe. Steivins. 

,9 My mouth no more xocre broken — ] A broken mouth is a mouth 
which has loft pirt of its teeth. Jobjison. 

* tVebluJb , that tbou (hoult'ft ckeofe \ but , be refus'd. 

Let the while death 3tc.] In the original copy thefe lines, are pointed 
thus: 

We blufti that thou (bould’ft choofe, but be refu-’d ; 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever; fi*c. 

This purCtuation has been adopted in all the fobfequcnt edition*. Tha 
prefent regulation of the text appears to me to . afford a much clearer 
f^u.er. “ My blufhcs, (fays Helen) thus whifper me. We blufh that 

thou 
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King. Make choice ; attd, fee. 

Who (huns thy love, fhuns. all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do l fly ; 

And to imperial Love, that god moft high. 

Do my llghs dream. —Sir, will you bear my fail? 

1 . Lord. And grant it. 

He 1 . Thanks, fir ; all the reft is mute 5 . 

Laf 1 had rather be in this choice, than throw amesrace * 
for my life. 

Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 

Before 1 fpe ale, too tbreatningly replies : 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that fo wifhes, and her humble love ! 

2. Lord. No better, if you pleafe. 

Hel. My wi(h receive, 

Which great love grant ! and fo I take my leave. ' 

Laf. Do all they deny her 5 ? An they were fons of mine, 
I’d have them whipt ; or 1 would feud them to. the 1 uric, to 
make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid [to a Lord. 3 that I your hand mould 
take ; 

I’ll never do you wrong for your own fake : 

Blefling upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they’ll none have her : 
fure, they are baflards to the Englifh ; the French ue’er got 
them. 


thou (hould’ft have the nomination of thy huftand. However, choofe 
him at thy peril. But, if thou be refnfed, let thy cheeks be for ever 
pile; we will never re vifit them again.” 

The blufhes, which are here perfonified, could not be fuppofed to 
know that Helen would be refuted, as, according to the former punc- 
tuation, they appear to do $ and, even if the poet had meant this, he 
would furely have written ** — and be refufed,” not — “ hut be refuted.” 
Be refut'd means the lame aa— ‘‘ thou being refufed," — or, “ be thou 
refufed.” Malone. ' 

Let ibe white death ft on thj cheek for enter , ] The white death is the 
elder ofe. Johnson. 

1 — all the reft is mute.] i. e. 1 have no more to fay to you So 
Hamlet: “ — the reft is flence.'' Steevens 

4 — aniet-oce— ] i e. the loweft chance of the dice. Steivins. 

5 De all they deny kerf] None of them have yet denied her, or deny 
her afterwards but Bertram. The Icene triuft be fo regulated that Laleu 
and Parolles talk at a dilUnce, where they may fee what partes between 
Helens and the lords, but not heat it, fo that they know not by whom 
the tefufal is made. Johnsun. 

Hel. 
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Hel '. You are- too young, too happy, and too good, 

To make yourfelf a Ton out of my blood. 

4. Lord. Fair one, I think not fo. 

l,af. There’s one grape yet 6 , — I am fure, thy father 
drunk wine. — But if thou be’ft not an afs, I am a youth of 
fourteen ; I have known thee already. 

Hel. 1 dare not fay, I take you ; [to Ber.J but I give 
Me, and my fervice, ever whilfl I live, 

Into your guiding power. ^-This is the man. 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, flic’s thy wife* 

Ber. My wife, my liege ? 1 (ball befeech your highnefs, 

In fuch a bufinefs give me leave to ufe 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King . Know’ft thou not, Bertram, 

What (he has done for me ? 

Ber. Yes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why I (hould marry her. 

King. Thou know’ft, (he has rais’d me from my fickly 
bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Mud anfwer for your railing ? 1 know her well ; 

She had her breeding at my father’s charge : 

A poor phyfician’s daughter my wife ! — Difdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. ’Tis only title 7 thou difdain’ft in her, the which 
1 can build Up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Of colour, weight, and heat 8 , pour’d all together, 

Would quite confound diftinftion, yet (land off 

In differences fo mighty : if (he be 

All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik’ft, 

A poor phyfician’s daughter,) thou didik’ft 
Of virtue for the name : but do not fo : 

From lowdl place when virtuous things 9 proceed, . 

The place is dignify’d by the doer’s deed : 


6 There's one grape yet , &c ] Old La r eu having, upon the fbppofition 
that the lady was reluted, reproached the young lords as boys of ice % 
throwing his eyes on Bertram who remained, cries out. There is one yet 
into whom his father put good blood\—but l have known thee long enough, 
to know thee for an afs Johnson. 

7 ’ Tis only title — ] i e the want of title. Maloni. 

8 Qf colour , weighty and heat ,] That is, which are of the fame co» 

, lour, weight. See. Maloni. 

9 when virtuous things — ] The old copy has—' whence. Dr. 
Thirlby corrected it. Maloni, 

Where 


Digitized by Google 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 403 

Where great additions fwell •, and virtue none, 

It is a dropfied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; vilenefs is fo 1 : 

The property by what it is ihould go, 

Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair; 

In thefe to nature (he’s immediate heir 1 ; 

And thefe breed honour : that is honour’s fcorn, 

Which challenges itfeif as honour’s born 5 . 

And is not like the fire : Honours thrive 4 , 

When rather from our adts we them derive 
ThaD our fore-goers : the mere word’s a flave. 

Debauch’d on every tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 

Where duft, and damn’d oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour’d bones indeed. What Ihould be faid ? 

If thou canft like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the red : virtue, and fhe, 

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will drive to do’t. 

King. Thou wrong’d thyfelf, if thou (hould’d drive t# 
choofe. 

Mel. That you are well redor'd, my lord, I am glad ; 

Let the red go. 


* IVltrt great additions fasstll,'] Additions ire the title* tnd defcrip* 
lions by which men ire diftinguilhed from etch other. Mi loni. 

• good alone 

It good, without a name ; vileneft it ft The meaning it, —Good 
i* good, independent on iny worldly diftinflion or title : fo, vilenefs i* 
vile, in whatever llste it may appear. The lame phrafeokgy is found 
in Macbeth: 

“ Though ail things fool would wear the brows of grace, 

“ Yet grace mull fiill look fo." 

L e. mult dill look like grace,— like itfeif. Mi Lose. 

1 In tbefe to nature fit's immediate heir (] To be immediate heir is 
to inherit without any inteivening tranfmitier. She inherits youth, 
beauiy f &c. immediately from nature-, but honour is iranfmitted by 
anceftort. Johnson. 

3 — as honour' i horn,"] Perhaps we might read more elegantly— as 
honour-born ; honourably descended ; the child of honour. Maloni. 

4 And is not like the fire : Honour i thrive, &c] The modern editor* 
read — Honours heft thrive, in which they have followed the editor of the 
fecond folio, who introduced the word lift unnecelfarily, not obferving 
that fire was ufcd by our author, like fire, hour x St, . as a diffy liable. 

Malone. 

King. 
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V 

King. My honour’s at the ftake ; which to defeat, 

I muft produce my power 5 : Here, take her hand, / 
Proud fcornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 

That doft in vile mifprifion /hackle up 
My love, and her defert ; that canft: not dream, 

We, poizing us in her defeftive fcaie, 

Shall weigh thee to the beam 6 ; that wilt not know, 

It is in us to plant thine honour, wh$re 
We pleafe to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 

Believe not thy difdain, but prefently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 

Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 

Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 

Into the daggers *, and the carelefs lapfe 

Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate, 

Loofing upon thee in the name of juftice, 

Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine anfwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I fubmit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I confider, 

What great creation, and what dole of honour, 


5 My honour's at the ftake \ which to defeat 

I mu ft produce my power .*] The implication or claufe of the ftntence 
W the grammarian* fry) ft**** f QP antecedent ; “ which danger 
to defeat." Farmer. 

The French verb dtfaire (from whence our defeat ) (3gnifi.es to free, t$ 
qijenibarrofiy at well as lodeftroy. Defair e un nacud , is to untie a knot\ 
and in this fenfe, I apprehend, defeat- is here ufed. ft may be obferved, 
that our verb undo has the lame varieties of (igoiftcation; and f fuppofo 
even Mr. Theobald would not have been much puzzled to hud the feofe 
of this paJTsge, if it h?d been wri honour's at the ftake \ which 
to undo, / muft produce tny power . TyRvyHiTT, 
to - i. that canft not dream y 

IV e> poizing ns in her defetfive fta!e y 

Shall weigh thee to the beam :] That canft not underfland, that if 
you and this maiden fhoald be weighed together, and our royal favours 
fliould be thrown into her i'cale, (which you efteem fo light,) we fhould 
make that in which you fh >uld be placed, to flrike the beam. 

» '* Malone, 

7 Into the flaggers,] One fpecies of the <V the horfe's apo- 

P* ex J » Is a raging impatience which makes the animal dafh himfclf with 
deftru&jve violence sgainft ppfl^ or wall$. To this the allufion, 1 fup- 
pofe, is made. Johnson. 

Shaklpeare has ihe lame expreflion in Cymbeline , where Pofthumus 
fays;— Whence come iiwfe ft aggers on me P* Steevens. 


\ 
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Elies where yoa bid it, I find, that (he, which late 
Was in my noble* thoughts moil bafe, is now 
The praifed of the king ; who, fo ennobled, 

Is, as ’twere, born lo. 

King. Take her by the hand. 

And tell her, fhe is thine : to whom I promife 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy eliate, . • . • 

A balance more replete. 

Ber m I take her band. 

\King . Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 

Smile upon this contract ; whofe ceremony 
♦Shall feem expedient on ‘the now-born brief. 

And be perform’d to-night 8 : the folemn feafl 
Shall more attend upon the coming fpace. 

Expelling abfent friends. As thou lov’fl her. 

Thy love’s to me religious ; elfe, does err. 

[ Exeunt King, Ber. Hel Lords , and Attendants 9 . 

Laf, Do you hear* monfieur ? a word with you. 


- f ’ ...» 1 wbofreereinony 

Stall deem expedient on the •niW-bern brief. 

And be perform'd tonight ;] The brirf is the contrail of efponfal^ 
or the licence of the church. Johnson. 

Expedient is ufed in other places for expeditions. 'So, in AT. Richard 

1L 

44 Expedient manage muft be made, my liege— ” 

■Again, in As you like it : 

** t)o this expediently, and tUrn him going.” 

Our author often ufes brief in ‘the fenfe of a fWt note, orirttittlatfoh 
concerning any bufmel's; and fometimes without the idea of writing. 
So, in the lull aft of <hie play : 

+* — told me 

44 In a fwaet vcihal brief &c.” 

Again, in the Prologue of Sir John OldoaJlJe , 1600 : 

44 To flop which fdruple, let this brief foi fice : 

44 It is no pamper’d glutton we prelent,” & c. 

The meaning therefore of the prefent pafl'age, I believe, : is Good 
fortune, and the king’s favour fmile.on this fhort contraft ; the certmo- 
hial part of which (hall immed ately pafs^—fba/l follow clofe on the troth 
now flighted between the parties, and be performed this night; the 
folemn feaft (hall be delayed to a future time. M a lone. 

9 The old copy has this Angular^ ftage-direftion : Parolles and Lafe * 
flay behind , cimmenting of this ' <oedJing. Steevin r. 

To Comment means, I believe, to altume the appearance of peifona 
Ufeeply engaged 'in thought. M a l o n k. 

Par . 
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Par . Your pleafure, fir? 

Laf. Your lord and matter did well to make his recanta- 
tion. 

Par . Recantation ? — My lord ? my matter ? 

Laf. Ay ; Is it not a language, 1 fpeak ? 

Par. A mott harlh one ; and not to be underftood without 
bloody fucceeding. My matter ? 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Roufillon ? 

Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is man. 

Laf. To what is count’s man ; count's matter is of another 
ftile. 

Par. You are too old, fir; let it fatisfy you, you are too 
old. 

Laf I mutt tell thee, firrah, I write man ; to which title 
age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What 1 dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries *, to be a pretty 
wife fellow ; thou didtt make tolerable vent of thy travel ; it 
might pafs : yet the fcarfs, and the bannerets, about thee, 
did manifoldly difluade me from believing thee a veflel of too 
great a burden. I have now found thee; when I lofe thee 
again, I care not : yet art thou good for nothing but taking 
i up 2 ; and that thou art fcarce worth. 

Par. Had’ft thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee, — 

Laf. Do not plunge thyfelf too far in anger, left thou 
haften thy trial ; which if — Lord have mercy on thee for a 
hen ! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee well ; thy 
cafement 1 need not open, for I look through thee. Give 
me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me mott egregious indignity. 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart ; and thou art worthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deferv'd it. 

Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and I will not 
bate thee a fcruple. 

Par. Well, 1 fhall be wifer. 

Laf. E’en as foon as thou cantt, for thou haft to pull at a 
(mack o'the contrary. If ever thou be'tt bound in thy fcarf, 


1 — for tvso ordinaries ,] While I fat twice with thee at table. 

, # JoHNSOW. 

* — taking up\\ To take up y is to contradifl, to call to account , as 
well as to ptck off the ground. Johnson. 


i 


3 


and 
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and beaten, thou (halt find what it is to be proud of thy 
bondage. I have a defire to hold my acquaintance with thee, 
or rather my knowledge ; that I may fay, in the default 3 , he 
is a man i know. 

Par . My lord, you do me mod infupportable vexation. 

Laf. 1 would it were hell* pains for thy fake, and my poor 
doing eternal : for doing I am pad ; as I will by thee, in what 
motion age will give me leave 4 . - ' 

Par. Well, thou had a fon {hall take this difgrace off 
me 5 ; fcurvy, old, filthy, fcurvy lord! — Well, I muft be 
patient; there is no fettering of authority. Til beat him, 
by my life, if I can meet with any convenience, an he were 
double and double a lord. I’ll have no more pity of his age, 
than 1 would have of — I’ll beat him, an if 1 could but meet 
him again. 


Re-enter La feu. 

1 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and matter's marry’d, there’s news 
for you ; you have a new mittrefs. 

Par. I mott unfeignedly befeech your lordfhip to make 
fome refer ration of your wrongs : He is my good lord : 
whom 1 ferve above, is my maltcr. 


J — in the default .] That is, at a need. Johnson. 

4 — - for doing I am paft\ as I •will by tbee y in wbat motion age will 
give me leave.] The conceit, which i* fo thin that it might well efcape 
a hafty reader, is in the word paft : I am paft, as / will be pall by thee. 

Joh N SON. 

Dr. John'on is, I believe, mifiaken. Mr. Edwards has, I think, 
given the true meaning of Lafeu’s words. 44 I cannot do much , fays 
Lafeu ; doing lam part, as l will by thee in wbat motion age will give 
me leave\ i. e. as I will pafs by thee as paft as I am able and he im* 
mediately goes out. It is a play on the word paft : the conceit indeed is 
poor, but Shakfpeare plainly meant it ” Malone. 

Doing is here u’ed obscenely. So, in Ben Jonfoa’s tranfiation of a 
paflage in an Epigram of Petronius: 

Brevis eft y &c. et foeda voluptas. 

44 Doing , a filthy pleafure is, and fhort.” Collins. 

% JV ell , thou baft a fon Jball take this difgrace off me This the poet 
makes Parolles fpeak alone ; and this h nature. A coward (hould try 
to hide his poltroonery even from himfelf.— An ordinary writer would 
have been glad of fuch an opportunity to bring him to confeffion. 

Warburton. 

Laf. 


Digitized by Google 


4 o8 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

Lnf. Who ? God ? 

Par. Ay, fir. 

La/. The devil it is, that's thy mailer. Why doll thoa 
garter up thy arms o’this falhion ? doll make hole of thy 
fleeter ? do other fervants fo? Thou wert bell fet thy lower 
part where thy nofe Hands. By mine honour, if I were but 
two hours younger, I'd beat thee: meehinks, thou art a 
general offence, and every man fhould beat thee. I think, 
thou wall created for men to breathe thentfelves upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeferved meafure, my lord. 

Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for picking a 
kernel out of a pomegranate; you are a vagabond, and no 
true traveller: you are more faucy with lords, and honoura- 
ble poribnages, than the heraldry of your birth and virtue 
gives you commiflion 6 . You are not worth another word, 
die I’d call you knave. 1 leave you. [Exit. 


Enter Beat ram. 

Par Good, very good ; it is fo then.— Good, very good } 
.let it be conceal’d a while. 

Per. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever I 
Par. Vt hat is the matter, fweet heart ? 

Per. Although before the folemn prielt I have fworn, 

I will not bed her. 

Par. What ? what, fweet heart ? 

Per. O my Parollts, they have married me:— 

I’ll to the Tufcan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
Thr tread of a man’s foot : to the wars ! 

Per. Thete’s letters from my mother; what the import 
is, 

•I know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be known : To the wars, my boy, 
to the wars ! 

He wears his honour in a box unfstn, 


6 — than the heraldry of year birth &c.] In former copies :~»Aan 
t'e commifficu of your birth and virtue giveiyou heraldry. Sir Thomas 
Haunter icdoieil it. Johnsow. 

v That 
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4°f 


I 


That hugs his kickfy-wickfy here at home 7 ; 

Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 

Which (hould fuftain the bound and high curvet 
Of Marfes fiery deed: To. other regions! 

France is a (table ; we that dwell in’t, jades; • , t . , 

Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber . It (hall be fo ; Fll fend her to my houfe, 

Acquaint my mother with ray hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which I durft not (peak : His prefent gift 
Shall furnifh me to thofe Italian flelds, 

Where noble fellows (trike : Wars are no rtrife 
To the dark houfe, and the detefted wife 8 .*' 

Par . Will this capricio hold in thee, art fure ? 

. Ber . Go with me to my chamber, and advife i pe. 

I’ll fend her (traight away : To-morrow 
i’ll to the wars, (he to her (ingle for row. 

Par. Why; thefe balls bound ; there’s noife in it.— > ,r fis 
hard 

A young man, married, is a man that’s marred: 

Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 

The king has done you wrong ; but, hu(h ! *tis fo. [Exeunt 


7 That hugs hit kickfy-wickfy See,] Sir T. Hamper, in hia Glaflary, 
obferve* that kickfy-vsickfy is a made word in ridicule apd difdain of a 
wife. Taylor, the water-poet, has a poem in difdain of his debtors , 
intitled, a ktekfey-uoinfey , or a Lerry come-tuvang. Grey. 

8 To the dark-houfe* CSV.] The dark-boufe is a houfe made gloomy 

by difeontent. Miltou fays of death and the king of hell preparing to 
combat : , 

“ So frown'd the mithty combatants, that hell 
44 Grew darker at their frown." Johnson. 

Perhaps this is the fame thought we meet with in K. Henry IP. only 
more folemnly exprefs'd : 

44 — he's as tedious 

44 As is a tired horfe, a railing tpife\ 

44 Worfe than a Jmoky houfe 

The old copy reads — deteSled wife. Stxeveics. 

The emendation, which was made by Mr. Rowe, is fully fupported 
by a fubfequent paifage : 

44 'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
44 Of a detejling lord. Malone. 


T SCENE 
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N. 

SCENE IV. 


*The fame . Another Room in the fame • 

* ■ * 

Enter Helena and Clown. 


He!. My mother greets me kindly ; Is (lie well ? 

Clown. She is not well ; but yet (he has her health : (he’s 
very merry; hut yet (he is not well: but thanks be given, 
(he’s very well, and wants nothing i’the world.; but yet (he 
is not well. 

Hel. If (he be very well, what does (he ail, that (he’s not 
very well ? 

Clown. Truly, (lie’s very well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Hel. What two things ? 

Clown . One, that (he’s not in heaven, whither God (end 
her quickly .' the other, that (he’s in earth, from whence 
God fend her quickly ! 


Enter Paroli.es. 

Par. Blefs you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel. 1 hope, Gr, 1 have your good will to have mine own 
•good fortunes 9 . 

Par. You had my nrayers to lead them on ; and to keep 
them on, have them (till — O, my knave ! How docs my old 
lady ? 

Clown So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would (he did as you fay. 

Par. Why, I fay nothing, 

* \ 

9 

9 — fbrtano.] Old Copy— fortune. Corrected by Mr. Steevcns. 

M A LO W i. 


XXown. 
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Clown . Marry, you are the wifer man ; for many a man’s 
tongue (hakes out his matter's undoing : To fay nothing, to 
do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is to be 
a great part of your title ; which is within a verjr little of 
nothing. 

Par. Away, thou’rt a knave. 

Clown . You (hould have faid, fir, before a knave thou art 
a knave ; that is, before me thou art a knave this had bees 
truth, fir. 

Par . Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clown. Did you find me in yourfelf, fir? or were you 
taught to find me? The fearch, fir, was profitable; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world’s pleafure, 
and the increafe of laughter. 

• Par . A good knave, i’faith, and well fed.— 

Madam, my lord will go away to-night; 

A very ferious bulinefs calls on him. 

T he great prerogative and rite of love, 

Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge; 
But puts it off to a compell’d rettraint 1 ; 

Whole want, and whole delay, is ttrew’d with fweets % 


* But puts it tff to a compel!' d rejlraint\ Thus the original and only 
luthentick ancient copy. The editor of the third folio reads— by a 
compelled rellraint ; and the alteration has been adopted by the modern 
editors; perhaps without neceflity. Our poet might have meant, in his 
ulual licentious manner, that B«.rtra n puts tff ihe completion of his 
wifbtrs to a future day, till which he is com felled to retrain his defires. 
This, it muft be con'effed, is very hailh ; but our author is often fo 
licentious in hi6 phrafeology, that change on that ground alone is very 
dangeious. In King Henry Pill, we have a phrafeology not very dif- 
ferent . 

“ — All-fouls day 

44 Is the determin'd refpite of my wrongs.'* 

i. e. the day to which my wrongs aie relpited. Malone. 

- 1 fVbife uvanty and fvbofe dday y isftrcvj'd with fweets,] Th t fweets 
which arediftilled, by the relUaint laid to be impefed on Bertram, from 
44 the w»nt and delay of the great prerogative of love,” arc the fweets 
of expectation. Parolles is here fpeaking of Bertram’s feelings during 
this 44 curbed time,” not, as Dr Johnfon feems to have thought, of 
thofe of Helena. The following lines in Troilus and Crejfda may prove 
the befl comment on the prefen; paffage : 

44 I am giddy; expectation whirls me round. 

4fc The tvnaginary relifh is fo fweet 

44 That it enchants my fenfe. What will it be, 

44 When that the watery palate tojles indeed 
44 Love's thi ice-reputed ne&ar? Death, I fear me, 

44 Swooning deltruft ion ; &c.” Malone. 
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Which they diftil now in the curbed time, 

To make the coming hour o’erflow with joy, 

And pleafore drown the brim. 

Hel. What’s his will elfc ? 

Par. 1 hat you will take your inftant leave o’the king. 

And make this halle as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen’d with what apology you think 
May make it probable need J . 

Hcl. What more commands he? ,, 

, Par. That, having this obtain’d, you prefently 
Attend his further pleafore. 

Hcl. In every thing I wait upon his will. 

Par. I lhall report it fo. 

Hcl. I pray you.— Come, firrah. [ Exeunt . 


SCENE V. 


jjinotber Room in the fame. 


Enter La feu and Bertram. 

• I! i • M ft > ' • . < t 

4 af. But, I hope, your Iordfhip thinks not him a foldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimooy v 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true ; I took this lark for a 
bunting 4 . , ., . . , . 

Ber. I do allure you, my lord, he is very great in know- 
ledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf I have then finned again!! his experience, and tranfi- 
grefs’d again!! his valour ; and my ftate that way is dangerous. 


J proboHe neeJ.J A fpecioue appearance of neceflity. JoHirsoir. 

4 — <j buntii g.] Barrett's Alvtarte, tr SKaJrup/e Difliinarj, 1580, 
fives this account of this bird: “ Terraneola et rubetra, avia alandz 
fimilir. See. Dicta terraneola ijuod non in arboribus, fed in terra verfe- 
tur et nidificet." STatvcNr. 
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5 . * * * « • * 1 v i . 1 *+ 

i 1 • - * .* » » • . v t . t > 

fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent : Here he comes ; 
1 pray you, make us friends, I will purfue the amity.- 

• \ • ’N . • i • •• - *. < *, j 


' Enter Parolles. 

•i . 0 » 

Par. Thefe things (hall be done, fir. [to Ber. 

Laf. * Pray you, fir, who’s his tailor ? 

Par . Sir? ' ‘ ‘ ' 

Laf. O, I know him well : Ay, fir ; he, fir, is a good 
workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. Is fhe gone to the king ? . [qfide to Parolles. 

Par. She is. * ' * “ ' 

Ber . Will fhe away to-night ? 

Par. As you’ll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, cafketed my treafure, 

Given order for our horfes ; and to-night, 

When I fhould take pofTeffion of the' bride, 

And, ere I do begin, — 

Laf. A good traveller is fomething at the latter end of a 
dinner ; but one that lies three thirds *, and ufes a known 
truth to pafs a thotifand nothings with, fhould be once heard, 
and thrice beaten. — God fave you, captain. 

Ber, Is there any unkindnefs between my lord and you, 
monfieur? *• V •-* • ? ** 

Par. I know not how I have deferv’d to run into my lord’s 
difpleafure. v- 

Laf. You have made fhift to run into’t, boots and fpurs 
and all, like him that leapt into th'e cuftard 5 ; * and out of it 
you’ll run again, rather than fufFer quellion for your red- 
dence. : ’ * r ’ J si " * 


* A good traveller ir fomething at the latter end of a dinner ; hut one 
that lies three thirds , &c.]' So, in Marlowe’s King Edward' 11 ?■ * 

44 Gav . What art thou? ; 

“ t. Poo^ Man. A traveller. 

44 Gav. Let me lee; thou would’ft well 

44 To wait on my trencher, and tell me lies at dinner-time 

Malone. 

5 Tou have madejbift to run into't , boots and fpurs and ally like him 
that leapt into the cuftard;] It was a foolery prad fed at city entertain- 
ments, whilft the jefter or zany was iSr*vogue, for him to jump into a 
large deep cuftard, fet for the putpofe, to fet on a quantity of barren 
fpetlators to laugh, as our poet lays in his Hamlet. See the Devil's an 
Aft, by Ben jonfon* Adi, fc. i. : Theobald. - • • • 

Ber. 
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Ber. It may be, you have miftaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And (hail do fo ever, though I took him at his pray- 
ers. Fare you well, my lord : and believe this of me, There 
can be no kernel in this light nut ; the foul of this man is his 
clothes : trull him not in matter of heavy confequence ; I 
have kept of them tame, and know their natures. — Farewell, 
monfieur : I have fpoken better of you, than you have or will 
to deferve • at my hand ; but we mull do good againll evil 

l Exit. 


Par . An idle lord, I fwear. 

Ber. I think fo. 

' Par . Why, do you not know him? 

Ber . Yes, I know him well ; and common fpeech 
Gives him a worthy pafs. Here comes my clog. 


Enter Helena. 

'Hel. I have, fir, as 1 was commanded from you. 

Spoke with the king, and have procur’d his leave 
For prefent, parting ; only, he defires 
Some private fpeech with you. 

Ber . I lhaji obey his will. 

You mull not marvel, Helen, at my courfe. 

Which Jiolds not colour with the time, nor docs 
The minifrration and required offi<;e 
On my particular t prepar’d I was not 
For fuch a bufinefs ; therefore am 1 found 
So much unfettled ; This drives me to entreat you, 

That prefently you take your way for home : 

And rather mule 6 , than alk, why I entreat you ; 

For my refpetfs are better than they feem ; 

And my appointments have in them a need, 

Greater than Ihews itfelf, at the firll view. 

To you that know them not. This to my mother : 

[giving a letter. 


* _ than you have or will to deferve — Something feems to have 
been omitted ; but 1 know not how to rectify the pafTage. Perhaps we 
fhould read— thaQ you have qnalitiei or will to deferve. The editor of 
the ftcond folio reads — than you have or wilt defen e— . Malone. 

* And rather mufe,] To mnfe is to wonder. So, in Macbeth: 

44 Do not muje at me, my noofl noble„friend6.** Steevkns. 


'Twill 
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’Twill be two days ere I (hall fee you ; fo 
I leave you to your wifdora. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay. 

But that I am your moll obedient fervant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever fliall 

With true obfervance feek to eke out that, 

- Wherein toward me my homely liars have fail’d 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go : 

My halle is very great : Farewel ; hie home. 

Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you fay ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth 1 owe 7 ; 

Nor dare I fay, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 

But, like a timorous thief, molt fain would Heal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have? 

Hel. Something ; and fcarce fo much : — nothing, in- 
deed. — 

I would not tell you what I would ; my lord, — ’faith, 
yes ' 

Strangers, and foes, do funder, and not kifs. 

Be r. I pray you, (lay not, but in halle 10 horle. 

Hel. I (hall not break your bidding, good my lord. 

Ber. Where are my other men, monfieur? — Farewel*. 

[Exit Helena.'. 

Go thou toward home ; where I will never come, 

Whild 1 can (hake my fword, or hear the drum 
Away, and for our night. 

Par. Bravely, coragioli ' [Exeunt. 


7 — the wealth / owe ;] i. e. I own. Stiiveki. 

* Witt e at e my ether men. mon/ienrP— Farewel ] This line which in 
the original copy is given to Helene, was very properly attributed by . 
Mr. Theobald to Bertram. Maloni. 

Bertram, obferving Helen to linger fondly, and wanting to (hift her 
off, puts on a (hew of hade, alks Pirolles for hit fervants, and thea • 
gives bit wife an abrupt dumiflon. Theobald. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

# * 

% 

* • . 

• • 

Florence. A Room in the Duke's Palace . 


Flourjfh, Enter the Duke of Florence, attended ; two French 

Lords , and others . 

Duke . So that, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamental reafons of this war ; 

Whofc great decilion hath much blood let forth 
And more thirfts after. 

1. Lord . Holy feems the ouarrel 
Upon your grace’s part ; black and fearful 
On the cppofer. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our coufin France 
Would, in fo juft a bufinefs, /hut his bofom 
Again/! our borrowing prayers. 

2. Lord. Good, my lord, 

The reafons of our ftate 1 cannot yield 9 , ... 

But like a common and an outward man 

That the great figure of a council frames 

By felf-unable motion * : therefore dare not 

Say what I think of it ; fince I have found 

Myfelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 

As often as I guefs’d. 

Duke. Be it his plcafure. 


9 — / cannot yield,] I cannot inform you of the reafons. f Joh nson. 
1 — • an outward man,] i. e. one not in the fecret of affairs. 

Warburton. 

So inward is familiar, admitted to fecrets. 44 1 was an inward cf 
his.'' Mcafurc for Meafure. Johnson. 

Z “• f elf unable motion:] Dr. Warbmton and Mr. Upton would read 
— notion . Malone. 


2. Lord. 
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_ £ 

2. Lord. But I am fure, the younger of our nature 3 , 

That furfeit on their eafe, will, day by day. 

Come herb for phyfick. 

Duke. Welcome (hall they be ; 

And all the honours, that can fly from us. 

Shall on them fettle : You know yourplaces well ; 

When better fall, for your avails they fell : 

To morrow to the field, '■ '' [ Exeunt . 


SCENE II. 

* ' * * ! *• 


Roufillon. A Room in the Count's Palace. 


Enter Countefs and Clown. 

.1 


Count. It hath happened all as I would have had it, fave, 
that he comes not along with her. 

Clown. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very 
melancholy man. 

Count. By what obfervance, I pray you ? 

Clown. Why, he will look upon his boot, and ling; mend 
the ruff, and fing*; alk queftions, and fing; pick his teeth, 
and fing : 1 know a man that had this trick of melancholy, 
fold a goodly manor for a fong 4 . 


} the younger of enr nature,] i. e. as we fay at prefent, cur young 

fe Ilona t. Steevens. 

’ * mend the ruff and fing ••] The tops of the boon in our author’s 

time turned down, and hung loofely o'er the leg. The folding is what 
the clown means by the ruff. B. Jonfon calls it ruffe, and perhaps it 
fttould be fo here. See Every man cut of bis humour, A£t IV fc. vi. 

J Wamty. 

To this fafhion Bifhop Earle alludes in his CharaSlers, 1638, Signat. 
E. 10. “ He has learnt to ruffe his face from his hoote-, and takes great 
delight in his walk to heare his fptirs gingle.” Matom, 

4 — fold a geadly manor far a fong.] The old copy reads — bold a 
goodly—. The emendation was made in the third folio. Malone. 


T 5 
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Count . Let me fee what he writes, and when he means to 
come. . # . [opening a letter . 

Clown. I have no mind to libel, fince I was at court : our 
old ling and our libels o’the country, are nothing like your 
old ling and your libels o’the court : the brains of mjr Cu- 
pid’s knock’d out ; and i begin to love, as an old man loves 
money, with no flomach. 

Count. What have we here ? 

Clown. E’en that 5 you have there. , [Exit. 

Count, [reads.] I have fent you a daughter-in-law : Jhe hath 
recovered the king , and undone me. I have wedded her y not 
bedded her ; and fworn to make the not eternal. Tou Jhall 
bear , I am run away ; know it before the report come . if 
there be breadth enough in the worlds I will hold a long dijlancc. 
My duty to you. 

Tour unfortunate fon y 

Bertram. 

This is not well, ralh and unbridled boy, 

To fly the favours of fo good a king ; ' 

To pluck his indignation on thy head, 

By the mifprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

, 

- " v 

' / • • 

Re-enter Clown. 


w . 

Clown . O madam, yonder is heavy news within, between 
two foldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter? 

Clown. Nay, there is fome comfort in the news, fome 
comfort^ your fon will not be kill’d fo foon as I thought he 
would. 

Count. Why Ihould he be kill’d ? 

Clown . So fay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does : the danger is in Handing to’t j that’s the lofs of men, 
though it be the getting of children. Here they come, will 
tell you more : for my part, I only hear, your fon was run 
away. [Exit Clown. 


5 E’en that — ] Old Copy — In that. Corrected by Mr. Theobald. 

Malcx**. 


Enter 
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/ 

Enter Helena, and two Gentlemen . . 

I .Gen* Save you, good madam. 

HeL Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2. Gen. Do not fay fo. 

Count . Think upon patience. — ’Pray you, gentlemen,— - 
I have felt fo many quirks of joy, and grief, 

That the firft face of neither, on the ftart, 

Can woman me unto’t Where is my fon, I pray you ? 

2. Gen. Madam, he’s gone to ferve the duke of Florence : : 
We met him thitherward; for thence we came,. , 

And, after fome difpatch in hand at court, > 

Thither we bend again.- 

Bel. Look on his letter, madam ; here’s my paflport. 

[reads. J When thou canfi get the ring upon my finger 6 , which '* 
never Jhall come off, and Jhew me a child begotten of thy ! 
body, that I ajn a father to , then call me hifband ; hut in 1 
fuch a then I write a never. 

This is a dreadful . Sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? : 

1. Gen. Ay, madam ; • 

And, for the contents’ fake, are forry for our pains. - 
Count. I pr’ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; > 

If thou engroffeft all the griefs are thine, 

Thou robb’il me of a moiety : He was my fon ; 

But I do wafh his name out of my blood* . 

And thou art all my child.-— Towards Florence is he? ( 

2. Gen. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to be afoldier? 

2. Gen. Such is his noble purpofe : : and, believe*t,r. 

The duke will lay upon him all the honout. 

That good convenience claims*. 


6 When thou canfi get the' ring upon my finger J i. e. When thou i 
canft get the ring, which is 00 my finger, into thy poflieffion. 

Warburtov. - 

Dr. Warburton’s explanation is confirmed inconteftably by thefe line* * 
im the fifth a&, in which Helena repeats the fubftance of this letter: 

44 there is your ring j • 

• 4 And look you, here’s your letter ; this it fays : 

44 When from my finger you can get tbif ring , &c.” Malons.. * 

J 
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Count . Return you thither i 

l.Gen. Ay, madam, with the fwifteft wing of fpeed. 

Hel. [reads.] 'Tilt lifaWno ibavt' nothing in France . 
’Tis bitter. 

Count . Find you that there ? 

Hel. Ay,* madam. 

i. Gen . ’Tis but the boldnefs ofhishand, haply,' which 
His heart was not confenting to. 

Count. Nothing in 1 France, tontil he httve iu^ 'Wife ! 

There’s nothing here, that is too good for him, 

But fctfly fhe ; and {he deferves a lord, 

That twenty ftich rude boys mighrtend upon, 

And call her hourly, miftrefs.^— Who' was with him ? 

i. Gen. A fervant only,*and a gentleman ~ . 

Which I have fome time known. 

Count. Parolles,' Was’t not ? 

< l . Gen. Ay,‘ my good lady, he. 

CdUnt. A Very tainted fellow^ and follof r wickednefs : 

My fon corrupts a well- derived nature 
With his inducement. 

1. Gen. Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, ! roo much, 

Which holds him much to have 7 . 

Count. You are welcome f gentlemen. 

I will entreat ybu,' when you fe£ my fon, 

To tell him, that his fword can never win 
The honout that he Jofes : more I’ll entreat you 
Written to bear along. % 

l. Gen * W e fervb youV madam. 

In that and all your worthieft affairs. 

Count. Not lb, but as we chattge^our courtefies 8 . 

Will you draw near? ' [Exeunt Qouxwsfc and Gentlemen. 

Hel, Till l have no wife, I have nothin p in France . 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 

Thou (halt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 


7 — a deal of'thaty tormuchy 

~ Which hcfds him much to have.] That is, his vice* ftand him in 
’ftead. " W Aiufu rton. • , ' 

• "Mr. Heath" thinkithe meaning is, the* fellow hath a deal too much of 
that which alone can hold or judge that he has much in him; i. e folly 
and ignorance. Malone. 

8 Net Jo. &c ] The gentlemen declare that they are fervants to the 
countefs; (he replies, No btherwiffe than as fhe returns tf.e fame offices 
©f civility- JohNvOW. 

^ . Then 
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Then haft thou* all again. Poor lord Lsis’t I 

That chafe thee fromrthy country^ andexpofe 

Thofe tender limbs of thine to the event 

Of the none-fparing war ? and is’t I 

That drive thee from the fportive court, where thou 

Waft (hot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of fmoky mufkets? O you leaden mefTengers, 

That ride upon the violent fpeed of fire. 

Fly with falfe aim ; move the {fill-piecing air 9 , 

That fings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 

Whoever *ftiootfr at h»m, He* binwhere ; * 

Whoever charges on his forward breaft, 

I am the caitifF, that do hold him to it ; 

* And,. though I kill him not,' 1 am the caufe 
His death was. fo effe&ed : better ’twere, 

I met the ravin lion 1 when he roar’d 

With (harp conftraint of hunger; better twere, 

That all the- miferies,'‘ which nature owes,' 

Were mine at once : *No, * come thou home,' Rousillon, 
Whence honour but of danger-wins a. fear, 

As oft it lofes all * ; 1 will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence ; 

Shall I ftay here to do’t ? no,’ no, although 
1 he air of paradife did fan the houfe, 

And angels ofllc’d all : I will be gone ; 

That pitiful rumour may-report my flight, 


9 — move the Jhll- piecing air,] i. e. the air that clofes immediately, 
after a ball has pa(Ted through it. -sSo, Ui another play : 

“ “ — th ewind thai ftill-doth join.** 

The only authentic ancient copy reads-^— The prefent 
emendation was propofed by foVne former, annotator, and adopted by 
Mr. Steeveos. Piece was formerly fpelt —peecei. fo.that there is but the 
change of one letter. See Twelfth Night, fii ft folio, p, adz : 

V “ Now, good Coefario, but. that feece of fung — Malone. 

I have no doubt ih*t>Jlill-f>ie(4»g was: ShakCpeareV word But the 
palfagtMS nat yet quite found. We..(hould_read, I believe, — rove the 
, Ji til- piecing air , i. e. fly at random through. The allufion in to /hooting 
. at rovers in arvhery, which was (hooting without any particular aim. 

~ ' Tvrwhitt. ’ 

1 — the ravin lion—] ■ i. e^ the ravenous or ravening lion. • To ravin 
is to fwallow voracioufly.r>> M alone. 

* IVbence honour but of danger &c ] The r feofe is, from that abode, 
where all the advantages that honour .ufually reaps, from the danger it 
rufhes upon, .is only a Tear in teftimony of its . bravery, as on the other 
hand, it often is the caufe of doling all r evendife i tie if.-- Heath. 
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To confolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day! 

For, with the dark, poor thief, I’ll Heal away. [Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Florence. Before the Duke's Palace. 


Flourtjh. Enter the Dule of Florence, Bertram, Lords , 
Officers , Soldiers , and others. 


Dule. The general of our horfe thou art ; and we, 
Great in our hope, lay our bed love and credence, 
Upon thy promiiiog fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my Hrength ; but yet 
We’ll ftrive to bear it for your worthy fake, 

To the extreme edge of hazard 1 . 

Dule. 'Then go thou forth ; 

And fortune play upon thy profperous helm, 

As thy aufpicious millrcis 5 1 


* fVc'U ftrive It bear it for yonr verity fake. 

It the extreme edge of hazard ] So, io our author’i I i(>th Sonnet. 
“ But bears it out even to the edge of doom." Malone. 
Milton has boi rowed thin expreflion; Par. Reg. B. i: 

44 Ten fee cur danger on the utmojl edge 
“ Of haz.ard." Ste evens. 

I And fortune piny upon thy projperous helm , 

As thy aujpicitui miftrelsl] So, in the Tempefl : 

44 bountiful fortune , 

“ Now my dear lady , See." 

Perhaps Lee, who has frequently imitated our author, had this paflage 
in hi. thoughts when he wrote the following lines : 

“ Can none remember ? Yes, 1 know all mud \ 

44 When Glory, like the dazzling eagle, (food, 

44 Perch'd in my beaver in the Granick flood; 

“ When Fortune's felf my ftandard trembling bore, 

44 And the pale Fates" &c. Malone. 

3 Per. 
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Ber. This very day, 

Great Mars, I put myfelf into thy file : 

Make me but like my thoughts ; and 1 (hall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Roufillon. A Room in the Count 9 ! Palace • 

* 


Enter Countefs and Steward. 


Count . Alas ! and would you take the letter of her * 
Might you not know, (he would do as (he has done. 
By fending me a letter? Head it again, 

Stew. 1 am Saint faques 1 pilgrim 4 , thither gone ; 

Ambitious love hath fo in me offended. 

That bare foot plod I the cold ground upon , 

With fainted vow my fault to have amended, 
w rite , write , that , from the bloody courfe of war 9 
My dearc jl majler , your dear fon may hie ; 

Blefs him at home in peace , whilfl I from far , 

His name with zealous fervour fan Bify : 

His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 

/, his defpightfvl Juno s , fent him forth 
From courtly friends , with camping foes to live , 

Where death and danger dog the heels of worth : 

He is too good and fair for death and me ; 

W horn I myfelf embrace , t&fet him free. 


4 — Saint Jaques’ pilgrim,] I do not remember any place famous for 
pilgrimages confecrated in Italy to St, James, but it is common to vifit 
St. James of Compoftella, in Spain. Another faint might eafily have 
been found, Florence being fomewhat out of the road from Rouiillon to 
Compoftella. Johnson. 

5 — Juno , ] Alluding to the ftory of Hercules. Johnson, 

• 


3 
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Count. Ah, what fharp flings are in her mildefl words l 
Rinaldo, you did never Jack advice fo much 6 . 

As letting bee pafs To ; had I fpoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents. 

Which thus fhe hath prevented. 

Stew, Pardon me, madam : 

If I had given you this at over-night, 

She might have been o’erta’en ; and yet fhe writes, 

Purfuits would be but vain. 

Count. What angel fhall 
Blefs this unworthy hufband ? he cannot thrive, 

Unlefs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 

And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wr^th 
Of greatefl juflice. — Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this unworthy hufband of his wife; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 

That he does weigh too light 7 : my greatefl grief, 

Though little he do feel it, fet down fharply, 

JDifpatch the mofl convenient mefTtnger : — 

When, haply, he fhall hear that fhe is gone, 

He will return ; and hope 1 may, that fhe, 

Hearing fo much, will fpced her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love : -which of them both 
Is dearefl to me, 1 have no fkill in fenfe 
To make diflin&ion Provide this mefTenger 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and furrow bids me fpeak. 

[bxeynt. 


— lack advice f° utnch,^ Advice, is diferetion or thought, 

• ^JohWjom. 

7 That he does weigh too light .*] To voeigh, here means to value , or 
efleem. So, in Love's Labour Lojt : 

«« You voeigb m$ not, Ou that’* voft care not for me.” 

Malone. 


\ 
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SCENE V; 


Without the tvallt of Florence. 


A tucket afar off. Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, 
V 1 o lent a, Mariana, and other citizens. 


Wid. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the city, we 
fhall lofe all the fight. 

Dia. They fay, the French count has done mofl honour- 
able fervice. 

Wid. It is reported that he has taken their greateft com- 
mander; and that with his own hand he flew the duke’s bro- 
ther. We have loft our labour; they are gone a contrary 
way ; hark ! you may know by their trumpets. 

Mar. Come, let’s return again, and luftice ourfelvgs .with 
the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this French 
earl : the honour of a maid is her name 5 and no legacy is fo 
rich as honefty. 

Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have been .foli- 
ated by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. I know that knave ; hang him ! one ParoIIes : ,a 
filthy officer he is in thofe fuggeftions 8 for the young earl — 
Beware of them, Diana ; their promifes, enticements, oaths, 
tokens, and all thefe engines of luft, are not the things they 
go under 9 : many a maid hath been feduced' by them ; and 
the mifery is, example, that fo terrible fhews in the wreck 
of maidenhood, cannot for all that difluade fucceilion, but 


’* — im tb>frfu{rge/}ieni— -] i e. temptations. Malone. 

'9 — eirt not ibe tbiugi they go under They are not really fo trne 
•and fmcere, as in appearance they let m to be. Theobald- 

To go under the name of any thing is a known exprtflion. The mean- 
ing is, they are not the things for which their names would make them 
pats. Jon h;on. 

that 

I 
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that they are limed with the twigs that threaten them. I 
- hope, I need not to advife you further ; but, l hope, your 
own grace will keep you where you are, though there were 
no further danger known, but the modefty which is fo loft. 
Dia. You (hall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena, in the dr e/s of a pilgrim, 

Wid. I hope fo.— Look, here comes a pilgrim : 1 know 
(he will lie at my houfe; thither they fend one another: I’ll 
queftion her. — 

God fave you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound ? 

Hel. I o Saint Jaques le grand. 

Where do the palmers 1 lodge, I do befeech you ? 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, befide the port. 

Hel. Is this the way? 

Wid. Ay, marry, is it — Hark you! \_A march afar off. 
They come this way: — If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, 

But till the troops come by, 

I will conduct you where you (hall be lodg’d ; 

The rather, for, I think, I know your hoftefs 
As ample as myfelf. 

Hel Is it yourfelf? 

Wid . If you (hall plcafe fo, pilgrim. 

HcL I thank you, and will ftay upon your leifure* 

Wid. You came, I think, from France? 

• Het. I did fo. 

Wid. Here you (hall fee a countryman of yours. 

That has done worthy fervlce. 

Hel. His name, 1 pray you ? 

Dia. The count Roulillon ; Know you fuch a one? 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears molt nobly of him ; 

His face i know not. 


* « 

* — painters — ] Pilgrims that vifited holy places; fo called from • 
(taflf, or bough of palm they were wont to carry, efgecially fuch as had 
vifited the holy places at Jei ufalera. “ A pilgrim and a palmer differed 
'thus: a pilgrim had lome dwelling-place, a palmer had none; the pit* ' 
grim travelled to fome certain place, the palmer to all, and not to any 
one in particular; th tpilg*im mud go at his own charge, the palmer mud 
profeis wilful poverty; the pilgrim might give over his profeflion, the 
palmer mult be cooftant.*' See Blount’s Glojfography. Anonymous. 
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Dia. Whatfoe’er he is. 

He’s bravely taken here. He ftole from France, 

As ’tis reported, for the king had married him 
Againft his liking : Think you it is fo? 

Hel. Ay, furely, mere the truth 1 ; I know his lady. 

Din. There is a gentleman, that ferves the count. 

Reports but coarfely of her. 

Hel. W hat’s his name l 
Dia. Monfieur Parolles. 

Hel. O, I believe with him, 

Tn argument of praife, or to the worth 
Of the great count himfelf, (he is too mean 
To have her. name repeated ; all her deferving 
Is a relerved honefly, and that 
1 have not heard examin’d J . 

Dia. Alas, poor lady! 

’Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detefling lord. 

IVid. A right good creature 4 : wherefoe’er (he is, 

Her heart weighs fadly : this young maid might do her 
A (hrewd turn, if (he pleas’d. 

Hel How do you mean ? 

May be, the amorous count folicits her 
In the unlawful purpofe. 

IVid. He does, indeed ; 

And brokes s with all that can in fuch a fuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But (he is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honefteft defence. 


1 — mere the truth ;] The exi£f, the entire troth. Malone, 

3 — examin'd.] That it, qctJhtn'J, doubled. Johnson. 

A A rifh good creature :] There is great reafon to believe, that when 
thefe plays were copied tor the prefs, the tranfcriber trufled to the ear, 
and not to the eye; one perfoo dictating, and another tranfcribing. 
Hence probably the error of the old copy, which reads — I virile good 
creature. For the emendation now made the prefent editor is anfwer- 
able. The lame exprcflion ia found in the Tvio Nitle Kin/mcu, 1634: 

' “ A right good creature, more to me deferving,” &c. 

Malone. 

I — brokeo — } Deals as a broker. Johnson. 

To broke is to deal with panders. A broker in our author’s time meant 
a bawd or pimp. See a note on Hamlet, A£t I. fc. iii. Malone. 


Enter 
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Enter with drum and colours , a party of the Florentine army , 

Bertram, and PaRoli.es. 

t 


Mar. The gods forbid elfe ! 

IV'td. So, now they come : — 

That is Antonio, the duke’s elded fon ; 
That, Efcalus. 


Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He; ' ' ' * 

That with the plume; ’tis a mod gallant fellow ; 

1 would, he lov’d his wife : if he were honeder, 

He were much goodlier: — Is’t not a handfome gentleman ? 
HeL I like him well. ‘ * * 

Dia. ’1 is pity, he’s not honed : Yond’s that fame knave. 
That leads him to thefe places 6 ; were I his lady, 

I’d poifon that vile rafeal. 

He/. Which is he ? 


Dia. That iack-an-apes with fcarfs : Why is he melan- 
choly? 

Hel. Perchance he’s hurt i’the battle. 


• % ♦ . » » » 

Par . Lofe our drum ! well. 

Mar . He’s (hrewdly vex’d at fomething : Look, he has 
fpied us. 

Wid. Marry, hang you ! 

Mar . And your courtefy, for a ring-carrjer ! 

£ Exeunt Bertram, Parol les, Officers and Soldiers . 

Wid. The troop is pad: Come, pilgrim, I will biing you 
Where you (hall hoft : of enjoin’d penitents 
There’s four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 

Already at my houfe. 

HeL I humbly thank you : 

Pleafe it this piatron, and this gentle maid, 

To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking, 

Shall be for me ; and, .to requite you further. 


— ■ ■ Y'cnd?s that fame knave^ 

Hat leads him to tbeje places;] The places are, apparently, where 

• 

. —broket with all that con jn. fitch a fust 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid . Stskvins. 


V 
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I will bellow fome precepts on this * virgin,, 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We’ll take yolir offer kindly. 


\Exeimt. 


SCENE VI. 


Camp before Florence. 


Enter Berthas!, and the two French Lords. 

1 . Lord. Nay, good my lord, plithimto’t; let him have 
his way. 

2. Lord. If your lOrdfhip find him not a hilding, hold me 
no more in your refpeft. 

1 .Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am fo far deceiv’d in him ? 

1 .Lord. Believe ft, my lord, in mine own diie< 5 l know- 
ledge, without any malice, but to fpeak of him as my kinf- 
man, he’s a moll notable coward, an infinite and endlefs liar, 
an hourly promife breaker, the owner of no ofie-good quality 
tkorthy your lordfhip’s entertainment. 

2 . Lord. It were fit you knew him ; left, repofirtg too far 
in his virtue, which he hath not, he might, at lome great and 
trully bufinefs, in a main danger, fail you 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular aftion to try 
him. 

2. Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his drum, 
which you hear him fo confidently undertake to do. 

1. Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will fuddenly fur- 
prize him ; fuch I will have, whom, 1 am fure, he knows 
not from the enemy : we will bind and hood wink him fo, 
• that he lhall fuppole no other but that he is carried into the 
leaguer of our advetfaries, when we bring him to our own 


* — in tbit — ] Old Copy — «/ thie. 


Corrected in the fecond folio. 

Malone. 


tents : 
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tents : Be but your lordfhip prefent at this examination ; if 
he do not, for the pronufe of his life, and in the higheft 
compuifion of bafe fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all 
the intelligence in his power againft you, and that with the 
divine forfeit of his foul upon oath, never trull my judgment 
in any thing. 

2. Lord. O, for the lore of laughter, let him fetch his 
drum; he fays, he has a tlratagem for’t : when your lordfhip 
fees the bottom of his 7 fuccefs in t, and to what metal this 
counterfeit lump of ore 8 will be melted, if you give him not 
John Di uni's entertainment 9 , your inclining cannot be re- 
moved. Here he comes. 


Enter Parolles. > 

1. Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
humour of his defign; let him fetch off his drum in any 
hand *. 

Per. How now, monfieut ? this drum flicks forely in your 
difpofition. 

2. Lord. A pox on’t, let it go; ’tis but a drum. 


7 — of hit — ] Old Copy — of tbit . Corredled by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 

* — tj ore — ] Old Copy— of lari. Corrcdtcd by Mr. Theubaid. 

M A LORI. 

9 Jf JIM give btm ait John Druoi’a entertainment,] Holioihed, in hit 
defeription of Irelind, fpeakim* of Patrick Sarfefield, (mayor of Dublin 
in the year ■$$',) End of hit extravagant holpitality, fubjoioa, that no 
gueft had ever a cold or forbidding look f-om any part of his family : fo 
that hit •* porter or any other officer, durft not for both hit eares, give 
the fim,dtft man lhat relored to hit houfe, ‘Tom Dram hi i eatertayac- 
meai, which it, to hale a man in by the heade, and thruil him out by 
both the fh mldert.” Taiottin 

A contemporary writer ha* ufed (hit expreffion in the fame manner 
that our author bat done ; fo that ihere is no realon to lulpedt the word 
John in the text to be a mifpnnti “ in faith good gentlemen, I think 
we (hall be forced to give y u right "John Drum*# entertainment, [i. e. 
to treat you very ill,] o he that compofed the book wefliould prefent, 
hath— fnatched it from us at the very inflant of entrance.” luirooudion * 
to Jack Drnm'i Entertainment, a comedy, iSoi. Malone. 

• — in any hand .] The ufual phral'e is — at any band, but in any band , . 
will do. It is ufed in Holland’s Phny, p. 4x6 “ he muff be a free 
citizen of Rome in any band." A^ain, p. 508, 553, and 546. 

S-rtavivt. 

Par. 
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Par. But a drum ! Is't but a drum ? A drum fo loft ! — 
There was excellent command! to charge in with our horlc 
upon our own wings, and to rend our own foldiers. 

2 Lord That was not to be blamed in the command of 
the fervice ; it was a dilafter of war that Cxfar himfelf 
could not have prevented, if he had been there to com- 
mand. 

her. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our fuccefs : fome 
difhonour we had, in the lofs of that drum ; but it is not to 
be recover’d. 

Par. It might have been recover’d. - • ■ > 

Per. It might; but it is not now. > 

Par. It is to be recover’d : but that the merit of fervice is 
feldont attributed to the true and exatft performer, I would 
have that drum or another, or hie jacet *. •/ r o L : 

her. Why, if you have a ftomach to’t, m’onfieur, if yoa 
think your myftery in ftratagem can bring this inllrument of 
honour again into his native quarter, be magnanimous in the 
enterprize, and go on ; I will grace the attempt for a worthy 
exploit: if you (peed well in it, the duke fhall both fpeak of 
it, and extend to you what further becomes his greatnefs, 
even to the utmoft fyllable of your worthinefs. 

Par. Ry the hand of a foldier, I will undertake it. 

her. But you muft not now ftuntber in it. 

Par, I’ll about it this evening : and I will prefently per 
down my dilemmas 3 , encourage myfelf in my certainty, put 
myfelf into my mortal preparation, and, by midnight, look 
to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint bis grace, you are gone 
about it ? 

Par. I know not what the fuccefs will be, my lord ; but 
the attempt I vow. 


* 1 v>oulJ have liar drum cr another, er Inc jacet ] i. e. Here lies \ — 
the ufual beginning of epitaph*.. I won't) (fay» Parol let) recover either 
the drum I have loft, or another belonging to the enemy; or the im she 
•/ tempt. Malone. 

5 — / vsill prefetl’y pet d:t»n my dilemmas — ] Hy thin word, Pa- 
rotic* ic made to infinnate that he had feveral ways, all equally certain 
•f recovering hit drum. For a dilemma is an argument that concludes 
both ways Wa- burton. 

1 think, Paroilea meant, that he will pen down his plana on the one 
fide, aud the probable obftrnttiona he itat to meet with on the other. 

Maaow. 

Ber. 
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Her. I know, thou art valiant ; and, (o the pof&bilitjr of 
thy foldierfhip 4 , will fubfcribe for thee. Farewel. 

Par. I love not many words. . [Exit. 

1. Lord. No more than a fifh loves water 5 .-—Is not this a 
ftrange fellow, my lord ? that fo confidently feems to under* 
take this buOnefs, which he knows is not to be done ; damns 
himfelf to do, and dares better be damn’d than to do’t ? 

2 . Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do : cer- 
tain it is, that he will (leal himfelf into a mao's favour, and, 
for a week, efcape a great deal of difeoveries ; but when you 
find him out, you have him ever after. 

Her. Why, do you think, he will make no deed at all of 
this, that fo ferioufly he does addrefs himfelf unto ? 

t. Lord . Nene in the world ; but return with an invention 
and clap upon you two or three probable lies : but we have 
almoit embofs’d him 6 , you (hall fee his fall to-night; for 
indeed, he is not for your lordfhip’s refpe<5h 

2 . Lo\*l, We’ll make you fome fport with the fox, ere we 
tatfe hiiT. # vt He was firfl fmoked by the old lord Lafeu : 
When his d^guife and he is parted, tell me what a fprat you 
(hall Bud him ; which you fhali fee this very night. 


4 — poffibility of thy folAierJbip , — ] I tot 11 fubfcribe (fays Bertram) 
?# the poffibility of your JoMtcrjbip. He fiipprefTes that he (fioakd not be 
fo willing to vouch for its probability. Stekvenr. 

I believe, Bertram means no more than that he i* confident Parollea 
will do all that foldierfhip can efiedt. He was not yet ceiUin that he 
was 44 a h iding.” Malore. 

J I love not many word*. 

i. Lord. A h more than a fifb loves wafer.] Here we have the origin 
of this boatter’s name, ‘which, without doubt, (as Mr. Steevens has ob- 
served.) out»ht in ftridt propriety to be written — Paroles. But our author 
certainly intended it otherwife; having made it a trilyllablet 

44 Ruft fworJ, cool bluihes, and Parolles fire.” 

He probab y did not know the true pronunciation. Malone. 

6 _ we have almojl embolVd jWw,] To imbofs a deer is to indole him 
in a wood. Milton ufes the lame word: 

44 Like that fell begotten bird 
4 < In th* Arabian woods imbofi , 

44 Which no fecontl khow6 or third.” Johnson. 

It is probable thatShakfpeare Was Unacquainted with this’word in the 
ftenfe which Milton affixes to it, vix, from embojeare , Ital.to endol'e in 
m thicket 

When a deer is fun hard 'and foams at the mouth, in die language of 
the fi^ld, be is faid co toe tmbofpJ. Steevens. 

7 *«iA ere we cafe him.] i. e. before we drip him naked. Johnson. 


/ 


I • Lord. 


\ 
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1. Lord. I muR go look my twigs; he (hall be caught. 
Ber. Your brother, he (hall go along with me. 

i .Lord. As’t pleaie y pur lord (hip : I’ll leave you *. 

[But, 

Ber. Now will I lead you to the boufe, and ihow you 
The lafs I (poke of. 

2 . Lord. But, you fay, (he’s honed. 

Ber. That’s all the fault : I fpoke with her hut once. 

And found her wond’rous cold ; but I font to her. 

By this fame coxcomb that we have i’the wind. 

Tokens and letters, which (he did te-fend; 

And this is all I have done : She’s a fair creature; 

Will you go fee her ? 

a. Lord. With all my heart, roy lord. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VIL 


Florence. A Room in the Widow's ffou/i. 


, Enter Helena, and Widow. 

He l. If you mifdoubt me that lam not (he, 

I know not how I (hall allure you further. 

But I (hall lofe the grounds I work upon *. 

Wid. Though my eRate be fallen, I was well bora. 
Nothing acquainted with thefe bufinefles ; 

And would not put my reputation now 
In any Raining aft. 


* r» I'll leave jw« ] Tfah line is given u> l he old copy to the Jetitti 
lord, there called Captain G, who goes out; and the firfl lord, there 
called Captain £, remains with Bertram. The whole courfe of the dia* 
Ipgoe (hews this to have been a miftake. See p. 4*9: 

“ 1. LcrJ. [i. e. Captain E.] I, with a troop of Florentines,” £rc. 

Malone. 

8 But I /ball hfe tie grounds 1 <wcrk «/>«».] i. e. by difeoveriog herfeli 
to the count. WArboaton. 

Vol. V. -U IIA. 
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• t 

Hel. Nor would I-wifh you. 

Firll, give me trull-, the count he is my hufband ; 

And, what to yourfworn counfel 9 1 have fpoken. 

Is fo, from word to word ; and then you cannot. 

By the good aid that I of you fhali borrow, 

Err in bellowing it. 

Wid. I Ihould believe you ; 

For you have Ihew’d me that, which well approve* 

You are great in fortune. 

Hel, Take this purfe of gold, 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 

Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 

When I have found. The count he wooes your daughter, ' 
Lays down his wanton iiege before her beauty, 
llefolves to carry her; let her, in fine, confent, 

As we’ll direft her how *tis bell to bear it, 

Now his important blood ‘ will nought deny 
That (he’ll demand : A ring the county * wears, 

That downward hath fucceeded in his houfe, 

From fon to fon, fome four or five defeents • 

Since thehrll father wore it: this ring he holds > 

In moll rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not feem too dear. 

Howe’er repented after. 

Wid, Now 1 fee 
The bottom of your purpofe. 

Hel, You fee it lawful then : It is no more. 

But that your daughter, ere Ihe feems as won, 

Lefires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, •’ - - 

Herfelf moll challly ablent : after this *, 

To marry her, I’ll add three thoufand crown* 

* To what is pall alieady. 


9 — to your fwortt ccunfel — ] To your private knowledge, after having 
requred from you anojdh of lecrecy Johnson. 

i — }'if important blood—] Important here, and elfewhere, if impor- 
tunate. John son. •* * - >. • f' '.t .. 

Important fr<>»n the Fr. Empo* taut . Tykwhitt. , u . . 

* — the county — ] See p. iz, n. 4 ; ano Romeo and Juliet, Aft 
fc iv. Malone , 

i — a ft c r th s] The latter word was added to complete the metre, 
by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

•. . ‘ .• t • . 

v. * . 


Wid, 


f 
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W\d. 1 have yielded : 

Inftruft my daughter how (he (hall perfever, 

That time, and place, with this deceit To lawful. 

May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With muficks of all forts, and fongs compos’d ' 

To her unworthinefs : it nothing (leads us. 

To chide him from our eaves; for heperfifts, 

As if his life lay on’t. 

HeL Why then, to-night * v 

Let us aflfay our plot 5 which, if it fpeed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 

And lawful meaning in a lawful aft 3 5 * 

Where both not fin, and yet a finful fad : 

But let’s about it. [Exeunt. 


T Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed y 

And lawful meaning 5ec.] Bertram’s mean : ng is wicked in t lawful 
deed, and Helen’s meaning is lawful in a lawful alt ; and neither of 
them fin : yet on hht part it was a finful a£t, for his meaning was to 
•ommit adultery, of which he was innocent, as the lady was his wife: 

Tollet. 

•w The firft line relates to Bertram. The deed was lawful, as being the - 
duty of marriage, owed by the hufband to the wife ; but his meaning 
was wicked, becaufe he intended to commit adultery. 'The i'econd lipe 
t relates to Helena*, whofe meaning was lawful, in as much as (he in- 
tended to reclaim her hufband, and demanded only the rights of a wife. 
The a5l or deed was lawful for the reafon already given. The fubfe- 
^uent line relates to them both. The fa& was fitful, as far as Bertram 
was concerned, becaufe he intended to commit adultery; yet neither ho 
1 nor Helena actually finned : not the wife, becaufe both her intention 
and action were innocent; not the hufband, becaufe he did not accomplijk 
his intention ; he did not commit adultery.— This note it partly Mr. 
Heath’s. Malone. 


* • . . * ; - * 

Vt .. ACT 

A * 


/ 


♦ 
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ACT tV. SCENE L 


Without /^'Florentine Camp. 


Enter JirJl Lord, with Jive or Jix Soldiers in ambujh . 

T. Lord. He can come no vtbor way but by the hedge- 
corner : When you Tally upon him, Tpeak what terrible lan- 
guage you will ; though you unde* (land it not yourfetves, 
no matter: for we mult not feem to underftaod him; unlefs 
Tome one among us, whom we mult produce for an inter- 
|>reter. 

i. Sold. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

I . Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not thy 
voice? . . . . “ 

. I .Sold No, fir, I warrant yon. 

V. l*ord. But what linfy-woolfy haft thou to Ipeak to us 

*gain? ; ■ ' > * 

i. Sold Even iuch as you fpcak to me. • # , , 

i. J.ord. He mult think us Tome band of ftrangers i’the 
'adveTfary’s entertainment 4 . Now he hath a fmack 6f all 
neighbouring languages ; therefore we muft everyone be a 
man of his own fancy, not to know what we (peak one to 
anothtr ; fo we feem to know, is to know ftraight our pur- 
pofe s : chough’s language, gabble enough, and good enough. 
As for you, interpreter, you muft feem very politick ' But 
couch, ho 1 here he comes ; to beguile two hours in a deep, 
and then to return and fwear the lies he forges. 


4 — . fame band ef grangers in the adverfary's entertainment .] That is 
foreign troops in the enemy's pay, Johnson. 

5 — . fo toe Jeevt to know, is to know &r.] I think the meaning U— • 
O'lr ieenoing to know what we I'peak one to another, is to make him to 
know our purpole iinrred at*ly j to difeover our defign to him. To know y 
in the lull inflauce, fignifies to make known . Sir Thomas Hanmer very 
plaufibly reads— to Jbow ftraight our purpofe. Malone. 


Enter 
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Enttr Parolles. 

» 

Par . Ten o’clock : within thefe three hours 'twill be time 
enough to go home. What (hall I fay I have done ? It mud 
be a very plaufible invention that carries it : They begin to 
fmoke me ; and difgraces have of Jate knock’d! too often at 
my door. I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but my heart 
hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his creatures, not 
daring the reports of my tongue. 

1. Lord This is the firft truth that e’er thine own tongue 
was guilty of. £ ajtde. 

Par. What the devil fhould move me to undertake the re- 
covery of this drum ; being not ignorant of the impofEbility, 
and knowing I had no fuch purpoie? I muft give myfelf fome 
hurts, and fay, I got them in exploit: Yet (light ones will 
not carry it ; they will fey. Came you off with fo little ? and 
great ones I dare not give; Wherefore? what's the inftance* ? 
Tongue, I muft put you into a butter- woman's mouth, and 
buy myfelf another of Baiazet’s mule 6 7 , if you prattle me 
into thele penis. 

1. Lord . Is it poffible, he (hould know what he is, and be 
that he is? * ’ ‘ ‘ 

Par . I would, the cutting of my garments would ferve the. 
turn; or the breaking of my Spanifh fword. 

1. Lord. We cannot afford you fo. * ’ \afide* 

Par. Or the baring of my beard j and to fay, it was in 
ftratagem. 

1. Lord. 'T would not do. [afide. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and fay, I was ftripti 

1. Lord. Hardly ferve. * ' " J ' [afide. 

Par. Though I fwore I leap’d from the window of the 
citadel— 

I. Lord. How deep? \afide. 

Par. Thirty fathom. 

i . Lord. Three great oaths would fcarce make that be be- 
lieved. [afide. . 


6 — the inflance f] The proof. Jonwsoh. 

7 — of Bajaaft*/ mule,] Dr. Wat burton would retd — mute. 

Malowi, 

As « mule is as dumb by nature, as the mote is by art, the reading may 
ftand. In one of our old Turkifh h i (lories, there is a pompous dclcrip- 
tion of Bsjazet riding on a mule to the Divan. Steevens. 

Par f 
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J» f 

Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemy’s ; I would 
fwear, I recover’d it, 

i .Lord. You fhall hear one anon. « \_afidc. 

Par . A drum now of the enemy’s ! [Alarum within. 

. i. Lord Tfhroca movoufus , cargo y cargo , cargo . . ■> 

AIL Cargo , cargo , illiamla par cor bo, cargo. 

.Par. O, ranfom, ranfom Do not hide mine eyes. • 

* [They feize and blindfold him. 

1. Sold. Bojlios thromuldo bojkos. 

Par . I know, you are the Mufkos’ regiment, 

And I fliall Iofe my life for want of language : 

If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch^ 

Itahan, or French, let him fpeak to me, 

I will difcovcr that which fhall undo 
The Florentine. 

i. Sold. Bojkos vauvado : — I underftand thee, and can 
fpeak thy tongue '.—Kcrtlybonto : — Sir, betake thee to thy . 

' faith, for feventecD poniards are at thy bofom. 

' Par. Oh! . ’ ' 7; ‘ \ " 

i. Sold. O, pray,, pray, pray.— ' 

Manka rrvania dulche. . . . 1 

l. Lord. Ofcorbt dulchos DoVvvorcho. 
i. Sold . The general is content to fpare thee yet j 
And, hood-wink’d as thou art, will lead thee on, '• 

7 o ‘gather from thee : haply, thou may’ft inform 
Something to fave thy life. 

Par. O, Jet me live, d’ ' 

And all the fecrets of our camp I’ll drew, 

Their force, their purpofes : nay, J ’ll fpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

i. Sold. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

. Par. If 1 1*: not, damn me. - /. 

I • Sold. Acordo linta — 

Come on, thou art granted fpace. 

[Exit, with Parollf.s guarded* 

1. Lord, Go, tell the count Roufillon, and my brother, 
tVe have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 

. Till we do hear from them. 

2 . Sold. Captain, I will. 

i. Lord. He will betray us all unto ourfelves 
Inform ’em 8 that. 

■ * * • * ' • / 

• , *■■■ * • i * J % - * . 

Inform ena~-] Old Copy— Inform tf*. Corre&ed by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 

* ' * .. , m m • • ' * # 

*• \ 2. Sold * * 
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2. Sold. So T will, fir. 

i. Lord. Till then Til keep him dark, and fafely lock’d. 

^ [Exeunt. 

• * • x ‘ t 1 - 

♦ • * 

% - • * i * • . • • : » • * * 4 i 

• / • ^ » 

SCENE II. 


Florence. A Room in the Widow's Itonfe. 

• . * *4 » * 

• . ' - . * . ** 

. * » • • • 

• ; - 

Enter Bertram, and D iaKA. 

V % 

,1 i 4 % , / » 

m • 

Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell, ‘ 
Dia . No, my good lord, Diana. • 

Far. Titled goddefs ; 

And worth it, with addition ! Bat, fair foul, 

In your fine frame hath Jove no quality ? 

If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 

You are no maiden, but a monument : 

When you are dead, you fhduld be fuch a one 
As y ou are now, for you are cold and flern 9 ; 

And now you fhould be as your mother was. 

When your fweet felf was got. 

Dia . She then was honeft. • 



Ber. So fhould you be. • •« 4| 

Dia . No; ’* / 

My mother did but duty ; fuch, my lord. 

As you owe to your wife. 

. Ber . No more of that ! 

I pr’ythee, do not drive againft my vows ‘ ; . 

x - 1 was 

« , * * * % , f* * 

• * 

• r . . • 

. • < • • * * *• 

4 

9 Fou are no maiden , but a monument ? 

. — for you are cold and fttrn ;] Our author had here probibly i.l 
hi* thoughts fome of the Jiern monumental figures with which u any 
churches in England were furnifhed by the ruue tc*iIptors ot his own 
time. He has again the fame aliufiun in Cymbehnc: 

44 And be her fenfe but a s a m-nument, 

‘‘ Thus in a chapel lying." MAlone. . 

i / pr'ythee , do not Jirtve agatnjl my venvt : j Again]} bis vonvs. I be- 
lieve, means again]} bis deter muted re/oiution never to cohabit nsr tb Hey 
]tna\ and this voio, or rejolutten , he had very iltongly exprefied in hi* 
letter to the count els. Steevens. 

So, 


! 
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I was compell’d to her ; but I love thee 
By love’s own fweet conftraint, and will for fcter 
Do thee all rights of fervice. 

Dia. Ay, fo you ferve us, 

Till we ferve you : but when yeu have our rofes, 

You barely leave our thorns to prick ourfelves. 

And mock us with our barenels. 

Ber. How have I fworn ? 

Dia . >Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth ; 

But the plain (ingle vow, that is vow’d true. 

What is not holy, that gre fwear not by x . 

But take the Higheft to witnefs : Then, pray you, tell me, 

IF 1 (hould fwear by Jove ’3 great attributes 3 , 

1 lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 

When 1 did love you ill ? this has no holding, 

To fwear by him whom I proteft to love, 

1 hat 1 will work againff him 4 : Therefore, your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions j but unfcafd; 

At lead, in my opinion. 

So, in Fittoria Ctromltna^ a tragedy by Webber, itflfc: 

44 Henceforth f'U server fit with thee , 

44 My vow is fix’d.” M a Lome. 

* JVhat is mt holy , tint vse fwear mo* Jjp,J The fenfe is, We sever 
fwear by what is not holy, but fwear by, or Uketo witncft, the Higheft, 
the Divinity.— The tenor of the reifoning contained in the f#lf6Wbg 
lines perfe&ly correfponda with this : If ! fhould ffcear by Jove’s grtat 
attributes, that I lov’d yon dearly, would yoU believe my oaths, when 
you found by experience that 1 loved you ill, and was endeavouring; to 
gi in credit with you id order to feducc you to your ruin ? No, furely ; 
but you would conclude that 1 had no faith either in Jove or his attri- 
butes, and that my oaths were mere words of courfe. For that oath 
can certainly have no tye upon us, which we fwear by him we profefa to 
love and honour, when at the fame time we give the ftrangefl proof of 
our difcelief in him, by purfuing a courfe which we know will offend 
and d. (honour him. Heath. 

2 If 1 Jhould fwear by Jove's great attributes^] In the print of the 
old folio, it is doubtful whether it be Jove's or Love's , the chare&era 
being not diftinguifhabJe. If it is rea^ Love's , perhaps it may be fome- 
thing lefs difficult. I am Hill at a lofs. Johnson. 

+ To fwear by him whom I protejl to love , &c.J This pafTage likeWiffe 
appears to me corrupt. She fwears not by whom Ore tovts % but by Ju- 
piter. I believe we may read *—' To fwear to him. There is, fays fn<£, 
no holding) no coofiflency, in fwearing to one that I loots e htmt) whea t 
fwear it only to injure hirr.. Johnson. . 

This appears to me a very probable conje&ure. Mr. Heath’s expla- 
nation, which refers the words-* 44 whom I pfotefl to love”— to Jrve y 
can hardly be right. Let the reader judge. M&lonb. 


Ber. 
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Ber. Change it, change it ; 

Be nor fo holy-cruel : love is holy ; 

And my integrity ne’er knew the crafts, 

That you do charge men with : Stand no more off. 

But give thyfelf unto my fick defires, 

Who then recover : fay, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, lhall fo perfdver. 

Dia. 1 fee, that men make hopes, in finch a fcene. 

That we’ll forfake ourfelves 6 . Give me that ring. 

B:r. I’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. N ' ’ ' 

Dia. Will you not, my lord 1 

Ber. It is an honour ’longing to our houfe. 

Bequeathed down from many anceftors ; 

Which were the greateft obloquy i’ the world 
In me to lofe. . 

6 1 fee, that men moke htfier, in fuch a fcene, 

That -we'ti fsrjake turfelves.\ i. e. I perceive that while our lover* 
are making p oicHiona of love, and a&ing their illumed parts in thia 
kind of amorOus interlude, they entertain hopes that we (hall be betrayed 
by our paflions to yield to their defirea. So, in Much aJt about Netting : 
“ The (port will be, when they hold an opinion of one another’s dotage, 
and no fuch matter, — that’s the fcene that 1 would fee,” &c. 

Again, in the Winter', Tale: 

« It (hall be fo my care 

« To have you royally appointed, as if 
“ The Jcene you play, were mine.” 

The old copy reads : 

I fee, that men make refti in fuch a ftarre, fire, 
which Mr Rowe altered to— make htpet in fuch affairs ; and all the 
fubfequent editors adopted bis corrtfHon. It being entirely arbitrary, 
any emendation that is nearer to the tracea of the unintelligible word in 
the old copy, and affords at the fame time an eafy fenl'e, is better enti- 
tled to a place in the text 

A corrupted palfage in the firft ketch of the Merry IV, met of fVinJ. 
ftr, fuggelted to me the emendation now introduced in the text, in 
the* fifth act Fenton deferibes to the boll his fcheme for marrying Anne 

Page ; # # 

And in a robe of white th's night difguifed 
(Wherein fat Faifliff had [r. hath] a mighty femrej 
Mult Slender, take her, &c. 

It is manifelt from the correfp inding lines in the folio, that fcart waa 
printed by miltakc lor fcene-, for in the folio the palTage runa— 

“ fat FalflalF 

« Hath a great [cent." Maloks. 

U y Dia. 
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Dia. Mine honour’s fucb a ring : 

My chaftity’s the jewel of our boufe, . 

Bequeathed down from many anceftors ; 

Which were the greateft obloquy i'the world 
In me to lofe : Thus your own proper wifdora 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 

Againft your rain aflault. 

Bee- Here, take my ring : 

My houfe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 

And I’ll be bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber win- 
dow f 

I’ll order take, my mother fltall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 

When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bed, 

Remain there but an hour, nor fpcak to me : 

My reafons are mod ftrong ; and you (hall know them, 

When back again this ring (hall be deliver’d : 

And on your finger, in the night, I’ll put 
Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 

May token to the future our pad deeds. 

Adieu, till thtn ; then, fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber. A heaven on earth 1 have won, by wooing thee. 

[Exit. 

Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven and me 1 
You may fo in the end. — 

• My mother told me juft how he would woo. 

As if (lie fat in his heart ; (he fays, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had fwotn to marry me, 

When his wife’s dead ; therefore I’ll lie with him, 

When I ant bury’d. Since Fieochmen are lb braid 7 , 

Marry that will, I live and die a maid : 

Only, in this difguife, I think’t no (in 

To cozen him that would unjullly win. [Exit. 


' 7 — Since Frenchmen are fo braid,] Braid fignifiei ttafty or deceitful. 
is an A»glo-Sixoa wind, lignifjir g fraus t ajim, Srssvsuj. 


SCENE 


/ 


> 
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SCENE nr. 


Th? Florentine Camp. 

.1 

i . 1 

Enter the two French Lords, and two or three Soldiers. 

1. Lord*. You have not given him his mother’s letter ? 

2. Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour fince : there is fome- 
thing in’t that (lings his nature ; for, on the reading it, he 
changed almoft into another man. 

1. Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, for 
(halting off fo good a wife, and fo fweet a lady. 

2. Lord. Lfpecially he hath incurr’d the everlafting difji’e.t- 
fure of the king, who had even tuned his bounty to fing hap- 
piatfs to him. I will tell you a thing, but you (hall let it 
dwell darkly with you 

j .Lord. When you have (poken it, ’tis dead, and I am 
the grave of it. 

2. Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here in 
Florence, of a mod chafte renown ; and this night he fielhes 
his will in the fpoil of her honour: he hath given her his 
monumental ring, and thinks hirafelf made in the unchafte 
compofition. 


/ 

* 1 . LirJ ] The latier editors hive with great liberality bellowed 
lordfhip ap. n the r e interlocutors, who, in the origins! edition, are called 
with more propriety cant. E. and cafit G. John sow. 

Theft two pertonigei may be fUppofed to be two young French Lords 
fervlng in the Florentine camp, where they now appear in .heir military 
cap.ic ty. In the fiill feenc where the two French Lords sre introduced, 
taking leave of the king, they are c- tied in the original cdttioo, Lord E, 
and Loul G. 

G. and E. were, I believe, only p»t :o dencte the players who per- 
formed ihcl'e chara£!rr». In the lilt of aCtors prefixed to the filth folio, 
l find the names f Gilburne and Ec.'telt: ne, to whom thele iofignificant 
parts pro'oaidy fell. Perhaps, however, tliefe pe formers 6. (I rep.e'ented 
the French lords, and afterwards two captains in Ihe Florenur.e army; 
and hence the confute. n of ihe old copy In the full feene of this a£t> 
•ne o thefe cap ams is called throughout, I . LtrJ E. The matter la 
ef no great importance, Malosi. 

i. Lord. 
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i .Lord. Now God delay our rebellion; as we are our- 
felves, what things we are ! 

2. Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the common 
courfe of all treafons> we ftiH fee them reveal themfelves, till 
they attain to their abhorr’d ends 9 ; fo he, that in this arftion 
contrives againft his own nobility, in his proper dream o’er- 
flows himlelf*. 

l Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us *, to be trumpeters 
of our unlawful intents ? We {hall not then have his company 
to-night ? 

2 . Lord. Not till after midnight ; for he is dieted to his 
hour. 

t. Lord. That approaches apace : I would gladly have him 
iee his company 3 anatomized j that he might take a meafuie 
of his own judgments 4 , wherein fo curioady he had fet this 
counterfeit s . 


9 •— till they attain (i their ahherr'd evdi i] Thia may mean— they 
art perpetually talking about the mischief they intend to do, till ti e? 
have obtained an opportunity of doing it. Smvtiri. 

1 in bit proper flrca-n e'erflrvt himjtlf.] That i , hetrayi hit c*r» 
fetrelt in bit own talk. The reply (hews that this is the n^anitig. 

Joh naoH. 

*■ It it ml meant damniMe in »/,] [ once thought that we ought to 
ae.id— la .t not vtejl damnable * but no change ia necdTary. Adjefiivet 
tie often ufed as advexbt by our author anJ his contemporaries. So, ia 
the IV into' t Tale : 

n That did bet (hew thee, of a fool, inconftant, 

“ And damnable urgratefal.” 

Again, in Twelfth Night : 

" — and aa thou draw eft, fwear hirrible—.” 

Agaiu, in the Merrj IV. -jet of IVindJor : 

Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him fund." 

Again, in Maffinger'af r rrjr IVomin : 

M I’ll beat thee damnable'' Mnmt. 

1 — hit company — ] i. e. hit companions. The word U fo ufed ia 
King Henry V. M A LOW t. 

.4 — he might take a meafnre of hit man judgment!^] Tina is a very 
juft and moral realon. Bertram, by finding how erroneonfly he ha* 
judged, wifi be Id's Confident, and mure eafily moved by admonitiolr. 

JoH If RON. 

J — wherein fo cnrievfly he had fet thit Counterfeit ] Parolles ra (he 
perfon whom they arr going to amt >miae. Counterfeit , befirtes its trrdi. 
nary Bonification, — [a perfon pretending to be what he ta not,] fignifled 
alio, io our author’s time, a falfe coin, and a piflure. The word fet 
Ihcwi that it L here ufed in the firft and the laft uf thefc fenfea. 

Ma LOTtr. 

2 . Lord. 
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2. Lord. We will not meddle with him till he come; for 
his prefence mull be the whip of the other. 

1. Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of thefe wars ? 

2. Lord. 1 hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1. Lord. Nay, I allure you, a peace concluded. 

2. Lord. What will count Roufillon do then ? will he travel 
higher, or return again into France i 

1 . Lard. 1 perceive by this demand, you are not altogether 
of his council. 

1. Lord. Let it be forbid, Ik ! fo Ihould I be a great deal 
of his aft. 

t. Lord. Sir, his wife, fome two months fince, fled from 
his boufe ; her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Jaqaes le 
grand; which holy undertaking, with molt auflere fan ft i- 
mony, (he accomphfh’d : and, there redding, the tendernefs 
of her nature became as a prey to her grief ; in fine, made a 
groan of her lall breath, and now (he lings in heaven. 

2. Lard. How is this jollified ? 

1 . Lord. The ftronger part of it by her own letters ; which 
wake her llory true, even to the point of her death : her death 
itfelf, which could not be her office to fay, is come, was 
faithfully confirm’d by the reftor of the place. 

%. Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ? 

t. Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point from 
point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2. Lord. I am heartily forry, that he’ll be glad of this. 

1 . Lord. How mightily, fometimes, we make us comforts 
of our lofles ! 

2. Ijord. And how mightily, fome other times, we drown 
our gain in tears l The great dignity, that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, lhall at home be encounter’d with a. 
lhame as ample. 

t. Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, good 
and ill together : our virtues would be proud, if our faults 
whip’d them not ; and our crimes would dcfpair, if they were 
Bot cheriih'd by our virtues.— 


Enter a Servant. 

How now ? w'here’s your mailer ? 

Serv. He met the duke in the ftreet, fir, of whom he hath 
taken a folemn leave ; his lordfhip will next morning for 
France. The duke hath offered him letters of commenda- 
tions to the king. 

2. Lord. 
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2 . Lord. They dial! be no more than needful there, if they 
were more than they can commend. ‘ * 


ter Bertram. 

1. Lord. They cannot be too fweet for the king’s tartnefc. 
Here’s his lordfhip now. How now, my lord, is’t not after 
midnight ? 

Ber. I have to-night difpatch’d fixteen bufinefles, a month’s 
length a-piece, by an abflraft of fuccefs : 1 havecenge’d with 
the duke, done my adieu with his neareft ; buried a wife, 
mourn’d for her ; writ to my lady mother, 1 am returning; 
entertain’d my convoy ; and, between thefe main parcels of 
difpatch, effc^ed many nicer needs : the la(l was the greateft, 
but that I have not ended vet. 

2. Lord, If the bufinefs be of any difficulty, and this- 
morning your departure hence, it requires hafte of your 
lordfhip. 

Ber. I mean, the bufinefs is not ended, as fearing to hear 
of it hereafter: But fhall we have this dialogue between the 
fool and the foldier ? — Come, bring forth this counterfeit 
module 6 ; he has deceived me, like a double-meaning pro- 
phefier. . • *' 

2. Lord . Bring him forth : [j Exeunt foldicrs .] he has fat if* 
the flocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter ; his heels have deferved it, in ufurping 
his fpurs fo long How dots he carry himfeif? 


* — bring forth tbit counterfeit module;] Module being the pattern 
•f any thing, may be here tiled m that fenfe. Bring forth this fellow, 
who, by counter fett viaue pretended to make bimfeif a pattern. 

Joh va^ir. 

It appears from M nfheu that module and model were fynnnimou*. 

In K. Richard II. model fignifies a. thing fafliicned a, ter an archetype^ 

♦ 44 Who was the model of thy fa^her^ life.” 

Again, in adoihcr play : 

4< The model of our chaftc loves, my young daughter.” 

Our nuihor, I be ieve, ules the word here in the fame fenfe ?n^ 
forth ^his cotin'er eil reprefen’otton] of* a ioldier. M a Ltnr r 

* — in u;urf.t»g hu ponvet s fo long } Thq, pun foment of a recreant or 
coward, was to have his fpuis hackrd off. MaLoN t. 


% 
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1. Lord . I have told your lordfhip already ; the (locks carry 
him. But to anfwer you as you would be underftood ; he 
weeps, like a wench that had (hed her milk : he hath con- 
fess'd himfelf to Morgan, whom he fuppofes to be a friar, 
from the time of his remembrance, to this very inftant dif- 
after of his felting i’the (locks : And what, think you, he 
hath confefs’d ? 

Btr. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lord. .His confeffion is taken, and it (hall be read to his 
face : if your lordfhip be in’t, as, I believe you are, you mud 
have the patience to hear it. 


Re- enter Soldiers, with Paroll ts. 

Ber. A plague upon him ! muffled ! he can fay nothing of 
me ; hu(h ! hu(h ! . 

t. Lord. Hoodman comes ! — Porto tartamjfa. 

1 .Sold. He calls for the tortures ; What will you fay with- 
out ’em? * 

Par. I will confefs what I know without conftraint : if ye 
pinch me like a pafty, I can fay no more. 

1 . Sold. Bojko ckimurcho. 

2 . Lord, bobiibindo chicurmureo. 

• 1 .Sold. You are a merciful general: — Our general bids 
you anfwer what I (hall afk you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as 1 hope to live, 

I, Sold. Firjl demand of him hour many horfe the dule is 
Jlrong. What fay you to that ? 

Par. Five or fix thoufand ; but very weak and unservice- 
able: the troops are all Scatter’d, and the commanders very 
poor rogues, upon my reputation and credit, and as 1 hope 
to live. 

1 . Sold. Shall I fet down your anfwer fo ? 

Par. Do ; I’ll take the Sacrament on t, how and which 
way you will. 

Ber. All’s one to him 7 . What a paft-faving (lave is 
this ! 


7 Alt's one to A/w.] To the old copy thefe word* are given by miftake 
to Parol lea. The prelem regulation, which is clearly right, was fug- 
gdUd by Mr. Slcevena. Maloxs. 

I. Lord. 
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* j ' ’ 

i .Lord. You are deceived* my lord; this is monfieur 
Parolles, the gallant militarift, (that was his own phfafe.) 
that had the whole theorick • of war in the knot of his fcarf, 
and the pra&ice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 - Lord, I will never truft a man again* for keeping his 
fword clean ; nor believe he can have every thing in him* by 
wearing his apparel neatly. 

i. Sold. Well* that’s let down. 

Par. Five or fix thoufand horfe, I kid, — I Will fay true* 
— or thereabouts, fet down, — for Til fpeak truth. 

i. Lord . He’s very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for’t 9 , in the nature he de- 
liver it *. 

Par . Poor rogues, I pray you, fay. 

i. Sold . Well, that’s fet down. 

Par. 1 humbly thank you, fir : a truth’s a truth, the rogues 
are marvellous poor. 

I. Sold. Demand of him , of what Jlrength they are afoot . 
What fay you to that ? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to live this prefent hour 4 *. 
I will tell true. Let me fee: Spurio, a hundred and fifty, 
Sebaftian fo many, Corambus fo many, Jaques fo many y 
Guiltian, Cofmo, Lodowick, and Gradi, two hundred fifty 
each : mine own company, Chitopher, Vaumood, Bentii, 
two hundred fifty each : fo that the mufler file, rotten and 
found, upon my life, amounts not to fifteen thoufand poll ; 
half of the which dare not fhake the fnow from off their caf- 
focks 5 , lelt they fhake themfeives to pieces— 


* — the whole theorick] i. e. (he whole theory. 8o, hi MbntaigueV 
Bjfatet tranflated by J Fiorio, 1603 : ^fhegr know the theorique of all* 

things, but you mull f. ek who (hall put it in pra&ice.” M a Lon's. 

9 — / cm him no tbauJh ftr't,—~] To con tbankt may exactly anfwer 
the French feavetr gt/. To con is to krtoW. $TfcKv*t*a. 

1 — in the nature he deliver § it>] He has fil'd truly that oor numbers 
are about five or fix thoufand; but having described them as 44 weak and 
unfervicenble,’* &e. I am not touch obliged to him. Malone. 

2 — if f tvere to live this prejent hour^ &c ] l do not underltand this 
pafiage. Perhaps (as an anonymous correfpor.dtnt obferve ) wc (hotlld 
read 4 ‘ — if I were to live but this prefent hour. Steevzns. 

Perhaps he meant to fay — if 1 were to die this prelent hoar. But 
fear.may be fuppofed to necafipn the miftakc, ns poor frighted Scrub 
cries, 44 Snare all I have, and take my life." TolliT: 

3 — * off their catTocks,] Cnfeck fignifies a horfeman’s loofe coat, and 
is ufeo in that fenfe by the writers of tht age Of Shakfpeare. _ 

STZIVKVt. r 

• - 

Ber, 
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Ber. What fliall be dot* to him i 

i.Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. Demand of 
hint my conditions *, and what credit I have with the doke. 

I. Sold. Well, that’s fet down. Ton fhaH demand of him , 
•whether one Captain Domain he i'the camp, a Frenchman ; what - 
his reputation is with the duke , what bis valour, honejly, and 
erpertneft in wars ; or whether he thinks, it were not poj/ible 
with well-weighing fums of gold to corrupt him to a revolt. 
What fay you to this ? what do you know of it ? 

Par. I befeech you, let me anfwer to the particular of the 
intergatories * : Demand them fingly. 

1 . Sold. Do you know this captain Dumain ? 

Par. I know him : he was a botcher’s ’prentice flom Paris, 
from whence he was whip’d for getting the fherifTs fool with 
child ; a dumb innocent, that could not lay him nay 6 . 

£ Dumain lifts up bit hand in anger. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands ; though I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

1 . Sold. Well, is this captain in the duke of Florence’s 
camp ? 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and loufy, 

t . Lord. Nay, look not 10 upon me ; we (hall hear of your 
lordlhip 7 anon. 

1. Sold. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a poor officer 
of mine ; and writ to me this other day, to turn him out o’the 
band t I think, I have his letter in roy pocket. 

1 Sold. Marry, we’ll fearch. 

Par. In good fadoefs, I do not know ; either it it there, 
or it is upon a file, with the duke’s other letters, in my 
tent. 

1 . Sold. Here ’tis ; here’s a paper ; Shall I read it to 
you ? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 


* — my conditions,—] i. e. my difpofition and charter. Masons. 

5 — of the intergatories :} i. e. interrogatories. The word was fre- 
quently fo written in our suthor’s time. Malobc. 

6 — he tees ttship'd far getting the Jhenff's fool with child ; a dumb 
innocent, that could not fay him nay.] Innocent does not here fignify a 
perfon without guilt Or blame ; but means, in the good-natured language 
of oar invertors, an iieot or natural fool. Agreeably to this fenfe of the 
word is the following entry of a burisl in the parifh ftegifter of Charle ■ 
wood in Surreys “ Thomas Sole, an innocent about the age of 6fty yean 
■nd upwards, buried ig ,h September, 1605." Wastuv. 

Par. 
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Btf. Our interpreter does it well. 

I. L'.rd Excellently. 

p ‘ Sc/ ‘LP' kn ’ The count's a fool, and full of gold — 
tifemTnrT hal " ^ ?* uk . e ’» ,e,ter » fir; that is an ad™r- 

If L * i l ? r0pLr ma?d ,D F ,orente * one Diana, to take 
Jetd of the allurement of one count KoufilJon, a foolilh idle 

agin ’ f ° ra vc, y ruttiftl: I pray you, fir, put it up 

p t ^ a y* W peat ^ * f by your favour. 
be . fr' ■ n,e * n ;og in’t, 1 protefl, was very honeft in the 

behalf of the ma.d : for I knew the young count to be a dan. 

gero us and lafa wous boy ; who is a whale to Virginity, and 
devours up all the fry it finds. * 1 

B* r% Daronable, both fides rogue ! 

'• S0l i Whenhcfvears oaths , bid him drop gold, and talc it , 
Tjf! er hr f C ' 0rrs > be never pays the fore t 
Half won, is match well modi; match and welt make it +t 
He nc er pays after- dolts, take it before ; 

' a f olaier ’ Cian, told thee this, 

Men are to mell with, boys are not to kifs 9 1 

For 


•bthoTwe !h? (} r' ,> "~^ Th * ° ,d copr ' h *‘ LtrJ ‘ ,B lhc Mfi. of «or 
7 D, a „^ / t *, rCt I e . ver *I r ' ,c birdflap m full length. Malohs. 

*Pp«rently«|jae < !ort 1 f kl1 •/ After thia line there ii 

P 1 me loft, there hong-no rhime that correfpond* to gild, 

I Men this line J. incomplete. The poet might have wriCr*' 

tnrt this '“"l'- “ ful '. a " J f “ n *f n»r._or ere , 

M«y W e ,,' 0 !°? rhlr " e * Wlth the following alternate verfe>. Stiivev,. 

of ,he lw,er to hive b « n pr fe 
eerie °' ivia *° “ f«ly profe, partly 

half KhTh, i! K aUb T® m “ Jti mn,ch ' ani nake ''•] Gaia 

liiKtvffr “, r L U me beys are not to if:]. Mr Theobald and the 
of , queut e ' i ' t ' : ’ re read— '■ boyt are but to kits ” I do not fee any need 
words* me// “Z ff* 1 *?V “ppofmon was intended between the 

and for rh , d ^ ^ w,ftes ta recommend himflf to Diana, 

~H him | r F U,r ; e , ,d , U,fe6 htr R,sn ' her r ‘ v ^‘‘° *“> not to boys. 
ofthl.lT 1 ' r“ let,er ' “ An “dvertifems nt t . W.na to take heed 
of the allurement of one count Roufillon, , foolilh ,dlc b,y " 

wfthn.,7 th “ “ fed b > < i ur author ’‘ coptempora.iea ,n the lenle of medlinr, 
ZdZL ' nd i rCtDr , f ,t » wbl£b Mr. Theobald fuppoled to be couched 
•Oder the word m thia place. So, in Hall's Sat, res, i jpy : 

44 Hence ? 


Digiti 
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Tor count of this , the count’s a fool , I know it, • 

IVho pays before , but not when he does owe it. 

Thine, as he vow’d to thee in thine ear, 

Par.oli.es. 

Ber. He ftiall be whip’d through the army, with this rhime 
ip his forehead. 

2. Lord. This is your devoted friend, fir, the manifold 
linguift, and the armipotent foldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and now 
he’s a cat to me. 

1 Sold. I perceive, fir, by the general’s looks 1 , we fhall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, fir, in any cale : not that lam afraid to die ; 
but that, my offences being many, I would repent out the 
remainder of nature : let me live, fir, in a dungeon, i’thc 
ftocks, or any where, fo I may live. 

i. Sold. We’ll fee what may be done, fo you confefs freely ; 
therefore, once more to this captain Domain : You have an- 
fwer’d to his reputation with the duke, and to his valour j 
What is his honefly ? 

Par. He will fieal, fir, an egg out of a doifler*; for 
rapes and ravifhments he parallels NefTus. He profeffes not 
keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, he is fironger than Her- 
cules. He will lie, fir, with fuch volubility, that yon would 
think truth were a fool : drunkenncfs is his belt virtue ; for 
he will be fwine-drunk ; and in his fleep he does little harm, 
fave to his bed clothes about him ; but they know his condi- 
tions, and lay him in draw. I have but little more to fay, 
fir, of *his honefly : he has every thing that an honeft man 
fhould not have ; what an honelt man fhould have, he has 
uothing. 

1. Lord. 1 begin to love hint for this. 


“ Hence, ye profane; me If not with holy thing*. 

Again, in Spenf r’i> Faery Slyeen, B. IV. c. i s 

“ With holy fath er fits not with fuch things to *»<//." M a lon*. 
* — ky ihe gemeral'i /«>/,] The old copy has — byjr.«»r. The emen- 
dation was made by the editor of the third folio, and the mifprint pro- 
bably arot'e from ye in the Ml being taken for y'. Ma lone. 

- * — am egg out tf a clafter ;] Perliapa the meaning is. He mvilljteal 
any ibimg, hvever tnfiimg, frtm a my place, hnvevtr bily. JouasoN. 

Ber, 
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Ber. For this delcription of thine honefty ? A pox upon 
him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

I. Sold. What fey you to hi* expertnefe in war? 

Par. Faith, fir, he has Jed the drum before the Englifh 
tragedians, — to belie him, I will not, — and more of his fol- 
dicrlhip I know not ; except, in that country, he had the 
honour to be the officer at a place there call’d Mile-end to 
initrutf for the doubling of files : I would do the man what 
honour I can, but of this I am not certain. 

i. Lord. He hath out-villain’d villainy fo far, that the 
rarity redeems him. ' 

Ber. A pox oo him ! he's a cat ftill 4 . 
r. Sold. Hrs qualities being at this poor price, I need Hot 
to afl< you, if gold will corrupt him to revolr. 

Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu 5 he will fell the fee-fimple of 
his falvation, the inheritance of it ; and cut the intail from 
all remainders, and a perpetual fucceffion for it perpetually. 

1. Sold. What's hi* brother, the other captain D amain ? 

2 . Lord. Why does he afk him of me 6 ? 
t . Sold. What’s he? 

Par. E’en a crow of the fame neft ; not altogether fo great 
as the firft in goodnefs, but greater a great deal in evil. He 
excels his brother for a coward, yet bis brother is reputed 
one of the belt that is : in a retreat he out-runs any lackey ; 
marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

i .Sold. If yoor life be fared, will you undertake to betray 
the Florentine ? 


1 — at a plate there tali' J Mile-end] See a note oo K. Henry IV. 
P. II. Af> III fc.ii. Mauuns. 

4 — he's a cntflill .] The count hid faid, that formerly a cat was the 
only thing in the world which he coulrl not endure; but that nowParolle* 
was as much the objeit ot his aV«r(jon as that animal. After Parallel 
has gone through his nest till of falfhoodi, the count adds, “ he’s more 
and more a cat,” — ftill more and mure the objeft of my averfion than 
he was. As Parolles proceeds ftill further, one of the Prenchmeu ob- 
lervce, that the Angularity of hi* impudence tad villainy redeems his 
charsfler.— Not at all, replies the c<>upt; “ he’s a rat ft II;” he it as 
hateful to me a' ever. There cannot therefore, I think, be any doubt 
that Dr. Joholon’s interpretation, “ — throw him how you will, he 
lights upon his teg-,”— 4s founded on a mif.ipprehenfirn. Malone. 

i — fer « quart d’ecu—] The fourth part of the fmaller French, 
crown; about eight pence of our money. Malone. 

6 Why Jeei he ojk bin of nut] This ia nature. Every man is otv- 
fuch occafion* more willing to hear his neighbour's character than hia 
own. Johnson, 

Par . 
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Par. Ay, and the captain of his horfe, count Roufillon. 

i. Sold. i’Jl whifper with the general, and know hit pha- 
fure. 

Par. 1*11 no more drumming ; a plague of all druno9 ! 
Only to fsem to deferve well, and to beguile the fuppolition 1 
■of that lafcivious young boy the count, have I run into this 
danger: Yet, who would have fufpefled an ambulh where I 
was taken? [ afide. 

1. Sold. There is no remedy, fir, bat you mud die: the 
general fays, you, that have fo traiteroufly difcovered the 
fecrets of your army, and made fuch pediferous reports of 
men very nobly held, can ferve the world for no honed ufe ; 
therefore you mud die. Come, headl'maa, off with his 
head. 

Par. O Lord, fir ; let me live, or let me fee my death ! 

1 . Sold. That fha.ll you, and take your leave of all your 

friends [unbinding him. 

So, look about you ; Know you any here ? 

Bcr. Good morrow, noble captain. 

*. Lord God hlefs you, captain Parolles. 

1 .Lord. God fave you, noble captain, 

2. Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my lord La« 
feu ? I am for France. 

t. Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of the 
fonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count Roufillon ? 
an I were rtot a very coward. I'd compel it of you ; but fare 
you well. [Exeunt Bertram, Lords, life. 

1 .Sold. You are undone, captain; all but your Icarf, that 
has a knot oh’t yet. 

Par. Who canndt be crulh'd with a plot? 

1. So/d. If you could find out a country where but women 
were that had received fo much fliame, you might begin an 
impudent nation. Fare you well, fir ; 1 am for France too ; 
we dial! fpeak of yoH there. . 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if ray heart were great, 

’Twould burd at this : Captain I’ll be no more ; 

But I will eat and drink, and deep as foil 

As captain lhall : fimply the thing i am 

Shall make me live. Who knows himfelf a braggart. 

Let him fear this ; for it will come to pals. 

That every braggart lhall be found an ah. 

7 — U irgtil* tit fapfmfitUH — ] Thai m. It Jetriae lb* ephtitn, to 
make the count think me a man that deftrva •util. Johnson. 

3 Ruft, 
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Kuft, fword ! cool, bluffies ! and, Parolles, lire 1 
8.»felf in fhame! being fool’d, by foolery thrive! > 

There’s place, and means, for every nun alive. J 

I'll after them, [Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


Florence. A Room in the Widow's Houje. 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 


Hel That you may well perceive 1 have not wrong’d yo«. 
One of the greate/l in the chriftian world 
Shall be my furety ; ’fore whofe throne, ’tis needful, 

■ Ere 1 can perfetfl mine intents, to kneel: 

1 ime was, I did him a defired office, 

Dear almoff as his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar’s bofom would peep forth, 

And anfwer, thanks: I duly am inform’d. 

His grace is at Marfeilles * ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You mull know, 

I am fuppofed dead : the army breaking. 

My hufband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding. 

And by the leave of my good lord the king. 

We’ll be, before our welcome. 

iVid. Gentle madam. 

You never had a fervant, to whofe truft 
Your buiinefs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nof you *, miflrtfs. 

Ever a ftiend, whofe thoughts more truly labour 

•. * * * , . 

* Hit grate ii at MarTeHles; &c.] From this line, and others, it ap. 
pears that Marfeilles wi> pronounced by our author as a word of three 
tyllsble*. Th* old copy has here Moralise , and in the lad feene of thia 
adt Mar stilus M A Lon a. 

* A 'tr you,] Old Copy— Nor jour. Corrected by Mr. Rowe. 

Malone. 

T« 
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To recompenfe your love; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 

As it hath fated her to be my motive 9 

And helper to a hufband. But O ftrange men ! 

That can fuch fweet ufe make of what they hate. 

When faucy trufting of the cozen’d thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night * ! fo luft doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter : — You, Diana, 

Under my poor inflru&ions yet muft fuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honefly 
Go with your impofitions l , 1 am ypiurs 
Upon your will to fuffer. 

Hel. Yet, 1 pray you, — 

But with the word, the time will bring on fummer 3 , 

When briars (hall have leaves as well as thorns, 

And be as fweet as (harp 4 We mull away ; 

Our waggon is prepar’d, and lime revives us 3 : 


9 ■— my motive] Motive for afliflant. WareubTjM. 

Rather for never. So, in the lafl a£l of this play: 

“ all impediments in fancy's conrfe 

“ Are milives if more fancy."’ Malone. 

* When faucy truflmg of the emu' A thoughts 

Dejilei tie pitebj ujgbil] Sautj may very properly fignify luxurious, 
and by con'cquence lafcivioue. Johnson. 

So, in Meafurc for ATeafure: 

** *s to remit 

** Their faucy fweetnefs, that do cin heaven 'a image 
“ in (lampa that are forbid.” Mao ri. 

1 — jcur impc/tHous,"] i. e. your com ■> ancle. Malonc. 
i But with the word, the time -will bring on fummer,] With the word, 
L.e. an inllant of time. W An burton. 

I would read: 


Yet I fray you 

But with the word : the time will bring Src. 

And thin the fenfe will be, 41 I only frighten you by mentioning the word 
fuffer-, for * (hurt time will bring on the fetfoo of happinef and del ght ” 

Blacks Ton i. 

4 When briar i Jbal] have leaves ai well as thorns, 

/4nJ be at fvicet asjbarp .] The meaning of this obfervation i«, that 
«r briars have jwettntf with their prickles , fo (hall theie troubles be re- 
comp full'd withy#*. Johnson. . ' . 

5 Our Waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us ;] Time reviv’ee us, 
raay mean, it roufes us. So, in another play o! our author; 

“ I would revive the foidiers’ hearts, 

“ Becaule I found them ever «s royfelf.” Steevehs. 

AIVs 
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AWs well that ends wells ftiH the 6#e’s * the crown ; 
Whate’er the coutfc, the end « the renown. {Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 

• » 

*• • 

Roufillon. A Room in the Count'* Palace* .* 


• # 

Enter Countefs, Lafiu, and Clown* 

i 


Laf. No, oo, no, your fon was mi fled with a fnijrt-fcrflkta 
fellow there; whole villainous faffran would have made ail 
the unbaked and doughy youth of a nation in his oolouv 7 ; 
your daughter in-law had been alive at this hour ; and your 
fon here at home, more advanced by the king, than by that 
red-tail’d humble-bee I fpeak of. 

Count . I would, I had not known him 8 ! it was the death 
of the mod virtuous gentlewoman, that ever nature had praife 


6 _ tit fine’s—] i. e. the end. Bo, in the London TredsgnU i<og : 

* Nature hath done the laft for me, and there’s the/«e.” 

Allb, in Tbe$J>*ni/b Tragedy: 

44 The end is cremen of every work well dene.” . 

All's mot ll that ends vteJI, is one of Camden’s f * wbial feotenees. 

Malone. 

7 — tohofe •villainous faffren mould bam t mad* all the unbaked and 
doughy youth of a nation in his colour:] Whofe evil qualities are of fo 
deep a dye> a6 to be fufficient to corrupt the moft innocent, aod to ren* 
tier them of the tame difpofition with himftlf. PsroUes is the perfon 
meant. Dr. Warburton thinks that then is an allufion here to Mrs. 
Turner, {the infamous accomplice of the Earl of Somerfet, in the poi- 
soning of Sir Thomas Overbury,) 44 *>ho was hanged at Tyburn in 
1613, » a yellow ruff of her own invention.” But the play w*s pro- 
bably written feveral years before that event. Maloxi. 

The general cuftom of that time, of colouring fafte with faflfron, is 
alluded to. So, in the Winter's Tale: 44 1 mull have faflfron to colour 

the warden pyes.” Warburton. ■ * 

, 8 / would, I bad net known bins This dialogue fervea to coniieft 
the incidents of ^roilea with the main plan of the play. Jo ft n son. 


for 
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for creating : if /he had partaken of my flefli, and coft me 
the deareft groans of a mother, I could not have owed her a 
more rooted love. 

Laf. 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady: we may pick 
a thoufand fallads, ere we light on fuch another herb. 

Clown. Indeed, fir, (he was the fweet- marjoram of the fid- 
let, or, rather, the herb of grace. 

1 Laf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they are nofe- 
herbs. 

Clown. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir ; I have not 
much (kill in grafs 9 . 

Laf. Whether doft thou profefs thyfelf; a knave, or a 
fool ? 

Clown. A fool, fir, at a woman’s fervice, and a kna'v* at 
a man’s. 

Laf. Your diftin&ion ? 

Clown. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do his 
fervice. 

Laf. So you were a knave at his fervice, indeed. 

Clown. And I would give his wife my bauble, fir, to do 
her fervice 

Laf. I will fubfcribe for thee ; thou art both knave and 
fool. 

Clown. At your fervice. 

I.af. No, no, no. 

Clown. Why, fir, if I cannot ferve you, I can fcrve as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf. Who’s that ! 'a Frenchman ? 

* 1 

9 — in grafs. J The old copy, by an evident error of the prefi, reads 
•—grace. The correction was made by Mr. Rowe. The word falltt in 
the preceding I’peech was alfo fupplied by him. Mtlost. 

* — 1 would give bit wife my bauble, ftr, to do her fervice.'] Part of 
the furniture of a fool was a bauble, which though it be generally taken 
to fignify any thing of fmall value, hat a precife and determinable mean- 
ing. It is, in fhort, a kind of truncheoa with a bead carved on it, 
which th e fool anciently carried in his haad. Sir John Haws iss. 

fn the Stolt iriR a Navis, 1497, are feveral reprefentationt of 
this inftrument, as well as in Code Lorellei Bote , printed by Wynkyn 
de Worde. An ancient proverb in Ray’s collection points out the ma- 
terials of which thefe baubles were made: “ If every fool fhould wear a 
table , fewel would ‘be dear.” See figure ix, in the plate at the end of 
the Second Part of King Henrj IV. with Mr. Toilet’s explanation. 

Stixvxvs. 


. Vol. V. X 


Clown, 
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Clown. Faith, fir, he has an Englifli name * ; but his phjf- 
nomy is more hotter in France, than there s . 

Laf. What prince is that i 

Clown. The black prince, fir, alt at., the print* of durk- 
nels; alios, the devil. 

l.af. Hold thee, there’s my purfe : I give thee not this 
to fugged thee 4 from thy mailer thou talk'd pfj ferve him 


dill. 

Clown. I am a woodland fellow, fir, that always loved a 
great fire ; and the mailer I fpeak of, ever keeps a good fire. 
But, fure, he is the prince of the world s , let his nobility 
remain io his court. I am for the houfe with the narrow gate, 
which I take to be too little for pomp to enter : fome, that 
humble themfelves, may ; but the many will be too chill and 
tender ; and they’ll be for the flowery way, that leads to the 
broad gate, and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a-weary of thee ; and I 
tell thee fo before, becaufe I would not fall out with thee. 
Go thy ways ; let my liorfes be well look’d to, without any 
tricks. 

* Clown. If I put my tricks upon ’em, fir, they lhalj b* 
jades’ tricks; which are their own right by thelatv of nature. 

[Exit. 


Laf. A Ihrewd knave, and an unhappy®. 

Count. So he is. My lord, that's gone, made himfelf 
much fport out of him : by his authority he remains here. 
Which he thinks is a patent for his faucinefs ; and, indeed, 
be has no pace, but runs where he will 7 . 

Laf. I like him well ; ’tis not amifs : and 1 was about to 
tell you, Since 1 heard of the good lady’s death, and that my 


i — an o»ope;] The old copy reads— warae. Stebvsms. 

Co*re£ted by Mr- Row*. MtlfiJU.. 

3 __ hit pbtjtwy is bi ter <» France , than thtr «•] Th,e ailuffop 
fo foajl probability, to the AJfrbuy GaJiitttt. STm.vf.nt. 

K — te fugged tbc f-r] To faltfi anciently figoUied to J educe. 

&7SS.VMM. 

s — But, fure, be it. the prince if the verU,] l ibink we ftionWcead 
~.&ut fine* be is &c. sod thv« Sir T. Hsnmer. STtfvtxx. 

t — unhappy ] That i*» mifebitvoufl} W.Ogg'fi, Jopuso*. 

7 -r. be but ui pace, but runs -wbeie be -well J Shoe Id not w« ttiti-rr 
bo place, that fo no flatten, or office foahe fa.tnily. TvajarJUTT. 

A poet it a certain or prefcriUed walk,; fo we fity of * ma# nsewiy 
obCequioua, that he has learned hi, paid, and of > horfe who moves ir- 
regnlarly, thnt he haa »* paott. Johnsoh. 

% lord 
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> * ' * 

lord your fbn was upon his return home* I moved tfye king 
my matter, to fpeak i/i the behalf of my daughter ; which, 
in the minority of them both, his majefty, out of a felf-gra« 
cions remembrance, did firtt propofe : his highnefs hath pro- 
mifed me to do it : and, to ttop up the difpleafore he hath 
conceived againtt your fon, there is no fitter matter* How 
does your ladyfhip like it? 

Count . With very much content, my lord, and I wifti it 
happily effetfed. 

Laf. His highnefs cornea pott from Marfeittes, of as able 
body as when he number’d thirty ; he will be here to-morrow, 
or I am deceiv’d by him that in fuch intelligence hath feldom 
fail’d. # ... 

Count, It rejoices me, that I hope I fhall fee him ere I 
die. I have letters, that my fon will be here to-night: I 
fhall befeech your lordihip, to remain with me till they meet 
together, 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what manners I might 
fafely be admitted. 

Count . You need bat plead your honourable privilege, 

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter $ but, I 
thank my God, it holds yet. 


Re-enter Clown. 

tlown. O madam, yonder’s my lord your fon with a patch 
of velvet on’s face : whether there be a fear under it, or no, 
the velvet knows ; but ’tis a goodly patch of velvet : his left 
cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, but his right cheek 
is worn bare. 

Laf. A fear nobly got, or a noble fear, is a good livery of 
honour: fo, belike, is that *. 

Clown, But it is your carbonado’d face *. 


* Laf. A fear nohly got % &c.] This fpeech in the fecond folio and the 
modern editions is gi ven to the countefs, and perhaps rightly. It is more 
probable that (he (houid have fpoken thus favourably of Bertram, than 
Lafeu. In the original copy, to each of the fpeeches of the countefs 
Lad. or La. [i. e. Ladf\ is prefixed » fo that the milUke was very eafy. 

Malojji. 

* — your carbonado’d faco,} Carbmadt'd means fcotched like a piece 

•f meat for the gridiron. Stxsvxns. v 

The word is again ufed in King Lear, Kent fays to the Steward, 

“ Pll carbonado your (banka for you.” M a to he, 

X a 


Laf 


] 
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Laf. Let us go fee your fon, I pray you ; I long to talk 
with the young noble foldier. 

Clown. ’Faith, there’s a dozen of ’em, with delicate fine 
hats, and moll courteous feathers, which bow the head, and 
nod at every man. £ Exeunt . 


ACT V. SCENE I. 

• . i 

Marfeilles. A Street. 

Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two Attendants . 

Hel. But this exceeding polling, day and night. 

Mull wear your fpirits low: we cannot help it; 

But, fince you have made the days and nights as one, 

To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 

Be bold, you do fo grow in my requital, 

As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ; — 


Enter a gentle Allringer *. 

This man may help me to his majelly’s ear, 

If he would fpend his power. — God fave you, fir. 
Gent, And you. 

Hel. Sir, 1 have feen you in the court of France. 
Gent. I have been fometimes there. 


9 Enter a gentle Aftiinger.] An ojlringer or aflringer it i ftlconer, 
and i'uch a character wit probable to be met with about a court which 
wat famouafor the lava of that diver fi n. So, in Hamlet: 

“ We’ll e’en to it like French Fate meet." 

A gentle aflringer it a gentleman falconer. The word it derived from 
tflerem or anflerem, a gothawk, [from the French an flour ;] and that, 
fays Cowell in hit Lana Dictionary : “ We niually call a falconer who 
keeps that kind of hawk, an aujlringer." Ste evens. 

Hel. 
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//if/. I do prefume, fir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodnefs ; 

And therefore, goaded with moll fharp occafions. 

Which lay nice manners by* I put you to 
The ufe of your own virtues, for the which 
1 (hall continue thankful. 

Gent. What’s your will ? 

Hel. That it will pleafe you 
To give this poor petition to the king ; 

And aid me with that (lore of power you have. 

To come into his prefence. 

Gent . The king’s not here. 

Hel. Not here, fir ? 

Gent . Not, indeed : 

He hence remov’d lad night, and with more hafte 
Than is his ufe. • * * * 

Wid. Lord, how we lofe our pains ! 

Hel. All's well that ends welly yet ; 

Though time feem fo adv£rfe, and means unfit.— 

I do befeech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent . Marry, as I take it, to Rousfilon ; 

Whither I am going. 

Hel. I do befeech you, fir, 

Since you are like to fee the king before me. 

Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 

Which, I prefume, fhall render you no blame. 

But rather make you thank your pains for it : 

1 will oome after you, with what good fpeed 
Our means will make us means *. 

Gent. This T’ll do for you. 

Hel. And you fhall find yourfelf to be well tha*»le*d,. 
What-e’er falls more.— We raufl to horfe again;— 

Go, go, provide. . [Exeunt* 


* Our meant •will make ut means.] Shakfpcare delights much in this 
kind of reduplication, fometimes fo as to obfcure his meaning. Helena 
fays, they wtil follow with fuck fpeed as the means which they have will 
£tve them ability to exert. Johnson. 


SCENE, 

% * 


Digitized by Google 


4«i £LL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


SCENE II. 


Ronfilioo. 7 ht inner Court of the CouhPs Palace » 


Enter Clown and Parolles. 

Par. Good Mr. Lavatch, give my h>rd JLafeu this letfer * 
} have ere now, fir, been better known to you, when I have 
held familiarity with frefhet clothes; but I am new, fir, mad- 
dy’d in fortune’s mood, and lnifcll fomewhat ftrong of her 
firong difplcufure *• 


* — . hut lam new, fr, muddy' d In fortune's mood, And fmetl feme* 
what Jlrong of her Jlrong difpleafure .] By the whimficfcl tapYice of For- 
tune, I am fallen into the mild, and ftnell (omewhat ftrong of her dif- 
pleafurc, lo Pericles , J^rince of Tyre, 1609, we meet with the U roe 
phrase t 

44 — btt FsrtuM't mood 

\ 44 Varies again. ** 

Again, in Timon of ‘Athens : 

44 When fortune , in her (hift anil tharfge hf Shobd, 

44 J5pums down her late belov’d.” 

Again, tta jffij VLUChfit 

44 fori* the w merry, 

44 An.^xw this mood will give us any thing.* 

Mood it again ufed for refentment or caprice , in Othello: 44 Yon are 
but now caft in his mood , a punifhment more in policy than in malice.” 
Again, for anger , in the old Taming of a Shrew, 1607 i 

44 1 This brain-fick man, 

44 That in his mood cares not to murder me.'* 

» . v / < 1 • * _ * • , 

Dr. Warburton in his ed’tion changed mood into moat, and his emenda- 
tion was adopted, I think, without neceflity, by the fublecjuent editors. 
AH the expreflions enumerated by him, — “ I will eat r\o f/b ," — “ he 
hath fallen into the unclean fijbpond of her difpleafure,'’ &c. — agree 
fuffidently well with the text, without any change. Parolles having 
talked metaphorically of being muddy d by the dilpleafure of fortune, 
the clown, to render him ridiculous, i'uppolts him to have a&uslly fallen 
into a ff.pknf Maloni. 

Clown. 
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Cloton Truly, fortune’s difpleafufe is but fluttifh, if it 
fmell fo ftrongly as thou fpeak’ft of: I will henceforth eat no 
fifli of fortune’s buttering. Pr’ythee, allow the wind 3 . 

Par . Nay, you need not to flop your nofe, fir; 1 fpake 
but by a metaphor* 

Clown . Indeed, fir, if your metaphor fttnk, I will flop my 
aofe ; or againll any man’s metaphor. Pr’ythee, get thee 
further. 

Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. 

Clown . Foh ! pr’ythee, fland away ; A paper from for- 
tune’s clofe-ftool to give to a nobleman ! Look, here he comes 
himftlf. 


Enter La feu. 

Here is a pur of fortune’s, fir, or of fortune’s cat, (but 
not a mufk-cat,) that has fallen into the unclean fifhpond of 
her difpleafure, and, as he fays, is muddy’d withal : Pray 
you, fir, ufe the carp as you may ; for he looks like a poor, 
decay'd, ingenious, foolifh, rafcally knave. I do pity his 
diflrefs in my fmiles of comfort 4 , and leave him to your lord- 
fhip. [Exit Clown. 

Par . My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
fcratch’d. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do ? *tis too late to 
pare her nails now. Wherein have you play’d the knave with 
fortune, that (he fhonld ftratch you, who of herfelf is a good 
lady, and would not have knaves thrive long tinder her 5 ? 
There’s a quart d*ecu for you : Let the ju dices make you and 
fortune friends ; I am for other bufinefs. 

Par. 1 befecch your honour, to hear me one fingle word. 

Laf. Ycu beg a fingle penny more: come, you (hall ha’t; 
fkve your word 6 . 

. Par . My name, my good lord, ifc ParolleS. 


5 — altom) the •tornJ.] !. e. ftand to the windward of me. Steeven*. 
* 1 do pity his Jijlrejs in my I'milcs of comfort,] The meaning i*, l 
teftify rhy pity for his dittrefs, by encouraging him with a gracious fmiie. 
The old reading [which Dr. Warburton changed to Jinnies ] may fland. 

Heath. 

J — uniter her?] Her y which is not in the firft copy, was fupplied by 
the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

Jave your word.] i . t. you need not aik here it is. Malone. 

' • Laf. 


464 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

Laf \ You beg more than one word then 7 . — Cox’ my pa£» 
fion ! give me your hand : — How does your drum ? 

Par . O my good lord, you were the firft that found me. 

Laf. Was I, in footh ? and,l was the firft that loft thee. 

Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in fome grace* 
for you did bring me out. 

Laf Out upon thee, knave! doft thou put upon me at 
% once both the office of God and the devil ? one brings thee 
in grace, and the other brings thee out. [Trumpets found. 
The king’s coming, I know by his trumpets.— Sirrah, in- 
quire further after me ; I had talk of you laft night: though 
you are a fool and a knave, you (hall eat*; go to, follow. 

Par . 1 praife God for you. [ Exeunt . 


SCENE III. 


The fame. A Room in the Count’s Palace, 


Flour tjb • Enter King, Countefs, La feu, Lords , Gentle • 

men, Guards , &c. 

King. We loft a jewel of her; and our efteem* 

Was made much poorer by it 2 but your fon t 
As mad in folly, lack’d the fenfe to know 
Her eftimation home f . 


7 You beg more than one word then.] A quibble it intended on the 
word Paroles , which in French it plural, and fignifies vtordt. One ¥ 
which it not found in the old copy, was added, perhaps unnecefiarily, by 
the editor of the third folio. Malone. 

8 — you /ball eat ;] Parolle6 has many of the lineaments of FalftafF, 
and Teems to be the character which Shakfpeare delighted to draw, a 
fellow that had more wit than virtue. Though juftice required that he 
fhould be detected and expofed, yet hit vices ft fo ft in him that he it 
not at laft fuffered to ftarve. Johnson. 

9 — - efteem] Efteem is here reckoning or efimate. Since the loft of 
Helen with her virtues and qualifications , our account is Junk\ what we 
have to reckon ourfelves king of, is much poorer than before. Johnson. 

T — - home.] That is, completely , in in full extent. Johnson. 

So, in Maebeth: w That tbrufted home” &c. Malone. 


Count 


f 
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N * ' -1 

Count. ’Tis pa(l, my liege : 

And I befeech your majefty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i’the blade of youth 2 ; 

When oil and fire, too ftrong for reafon’s force, 

O’erbears it, and burns on. ' ^ 

King, My honour’d laJy, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all : 

Though my revenges were high bent upon him, 

And watch’d the time to {hoot. 

Laf. This I mud fay, — • 

But firft I beg my pardon, — The young lord 
Did to his majedy, his mother, and his lady, 

Offence of mighty note ; but to himfelf 
The greated wrong of all : he lod a wife, 

Whofe beauty did adonifh the furvey 

Of riched eyes 3 4 ; whofe words all ears took captive ; 

Whofe dear perfection, hearts that fcorn’d to ferve. 

Humbly call’d midrefs. 

King. Praifing what is lod, 

Makes the remembrance dear. — Well, call him hither;— r 
We are reconcil’d, and the f rd view {hall kill 
All repetition + ; — Let him not alk our pardon ; 

X 5 The 


2 — blade of youth In the faring of early life , when the man is yet 
green. Oil and e fuii but ill with b!ade y and therefore Dr. Warburtoa 
reads — blaze of youth. Johnson. 

This very probable emendation was firft propofed by Mr. The«bal<4 
who has produced thefe two paflages in fupport of it: 

4 ‘ i d 0 know 

44 When the blood burns , how prodigal the fool 

44 Lends the tongue vows. Thefe blazes ” &c. Hamlet, 

Again, in Troilus and Creffida : , . 

44 For He&or, in his blaze of wrath,” &ec. M a lows. 

* Of richeft eyes\] Shaklpeare means that her befcuty had aftonilhed 
thofe, who, having feen the greateft number of fair women, might be 
laid to be the ricbefi in ideas of beauty. So, in As you like it: 

44 — to have feen much and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and 
poor hands.” Steevens. 

4 the firjl view Jball kill 

All repetition :] The firjl interview Jball put an end to all recoiled ion 
of the pajl. Shaklpeare is now haftening to the end of the play, finds 
his matter fufficient to fill up h:s remaining Icenes, and therefore, as on 
other fuch occafions, contracts his dialogue and precipitates his action. 
Decency requred that Bertram’s double crime of cruelty and difobedi- 
ence, joined likewiie with fome hypocrify, (hould raife more refent- 
ment ; and that th ugh his mother might eafily forgive him, his king 
ftiould more pcrtiaacioufly vindicate his own authority ami Helen’s merit. 

of- 
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The nature of his great offence is dead, 

And deeper than oblivion we do bury 
The incenfing relicks of it : let him approach, 

A ftranger, no offender ; and inform him, 

So ’tis our will he fhould. 

Gent. I (hall, my liege. . {Exit Gentleman. 

King. What fays he to your daughter? have you fpoke ? 
Laf. All th4t he is hath reference to your highnefs. 

King. Then fhall we have a match. I have letters fent 
me. 

That fet him high in fame. 


Enlfir BfedttUiM. 

Laf. He looks well on’t. 

King. I am not a day of feafon, 

For thou may’ll fee a fun-fhine and a hail 
In me at once : But to the brighteft beams 
Diflrafted clouds give Way ; To Hand thou forth. 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high repented blames 5 , 

Dear fovereign, pardon me. 

King. All is whole ; 

Not one word more of the confirmed time. 

Let’s take the inflant by the forward top; 

For we are old, and on our quick’!! decrees 
The inaudible and noifelefs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effefl them: You remember 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber. Admiringly, my Ircge : At firft 
1 fluik my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreflion of mine eye infixing, 
Contempt his fcornful pdrfpe&ive did lend me. 
Which warp’d the line of every other favour* 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or exprefs’d it ftol’o ; 


Of all this Shakfpeire c'nld Hot tre ignorant, but Shakfpeare Wanted to 

tontludr his play. JtfHSsnN. 

f Aty high rtnenredhlaOros,] hlatnit. are f*nh« repent- 

ed of torhc’he’ighi, 16 the utmort. Shakfpeare h w iigh-fantnfiiced ia 
Tto'Afrh N;gbi. S*riiv£jrj. 

Extended 
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Extended or contracted all proportions. 

To a moll hideous objetft : Thence it came, 

That fhe, whom all men prais’d, and whom myfejf. 

Since 1 have loft, have lov’d, was in mine eye 
The duft that did offend it. 

King Well excus’d : 

That thou didft love her, ftrikes Tome fcores away 
From the great compt: But love, that comes too late> 

Like a remorfeful pardon (lowly carried, 

To the great fender turns a four offence, 

Crying, That’s good that’s gone : our ra(h faults 
Make ttivial price of feriocs things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 

Oft our difpleafures, to ourfelves unjuft, 

Deftroy our friends, and after weep their duft : 

Our own love waking cries to fee what’s done. 

While fhameful hate fleeps out the afternoon' 6 . 

Be this fweet Helen’s knell, and now forget her. 

Send forth yoor amorous token for fair Maudlin : 

The main confents are had j and here we’ll ftay 
To fee Our widower’s fecond marriage- day. 

Count. Which better than the 6rft, O dear heaven blefs ! 
Or, ere they meet in me, O nature, ceafe 7 1 
Laf. Come on, my fori, in whom my houfe’s name 
Muff be digefted, give a favour from you, 

To fparkle in the fpirits of my daughter. 


* Our own love voting triet to fie vuhar'i done. 

While Jbameful bate Sec.] The meaning may be, that hatred (till 
continue i tujleep at eal'e, while love is weeping. Johnson, 

1 cannot comprehend this paflage as it (lands, and have no doubt that 
welhonld read— Our old love waking, 8cc. ExtinSui amabitur idem. 

Our non love can mean nothing but oor I'elf-love, which would not 
be fenfe in this place ; but our old love voak : ng means, our former love 
being revived. Mason. 

This conjecture appears to nre extremely probable ; bnt uonhing will 
not, I think, here admit of Mr. Mafon's interpretation, being revived ; 
nor indeed is it neceflary to his emendation It is clear from the I'ub- 
fequent line that von king is here uled in its ordinary fenfe. Hate Jlcept 
at eafe, unmolefted by any remembrance of the dead, while old love, 
reproaching itfelf for not having been fufficiently kind to a departed 
friend, “ vvaiet and weeps-,’* crying, * that's good that’s gone.* 

M a Love. 

7 Which letter than the fir/I, 0 deaf heaven, bleft ! 

Or, ere they meet, it me, 0 nature, ceafe!] Thefe two lines in the 
old copy are attributed to the king. The prefent regulation, which is 
evidently right, was made by Mr. Theobald. M alone. 

That 


Digitized by Google 



4 6S ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

That /he may quickly come.-i-By my old beard, 

And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead. 

Was a fweet creature ; fuch a ring as this, 

The lad that e’er I took her leave 8 at court, 

I faw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not. 

King. Now, pray you, let me fee it ; for mine eye. 

While I was fpeaking, oft was fatten'd to’t. — 

This ring was mine j and, when I gave it Helen, 

I bade her, if her fortunes ever flood 
Neceflity’d to help, that » by this token 
I would relieve her: Had you that craft, to reave her 
Of what Ihould Head her mofl ? 

Ber. My gracious fovereign. 

Howe’er it pleafes you to take it fo, 

The ring was never hers. 

Count. Son, on my life, 
l have feen her wear it ; and Ihe reckon’d it 
At her life’s rate. 

Laf. I am fure, I faw her wear it. 

Ber. You are deceiv’d, my lord, Ihe never faw it : 

In Florence was it from a cafement thrown me *, 

Wrap’d in a paper, which contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it : noble Ihe was, and thought 
1 flood ingag’d * j but when 1 had fubferib’d 

i 

* The lafl that e'er \ toek her leave — ] The laft time that I faw her,' ' 
when (he was leaving the court. Mr Rowe aod tbe fubiequent edkois 
read— <th*t e'er /ht took Sec. Malone. 

9 / bade ker y if htr fortunes ever food 

Necejjity'J to help, that—] Our author here, as in many other 
placet, lerms to have forgotten iu the dole of the lenience how he be- 
gan to ennftruct it. The meaning however is clear, and 1 do not fufiiedt 
any corruption. MiLntra. 1 

. 1 In Florence wai it from a cafement thrown me.) Bertram dill cob- 
linue: to have too little virtue to defeive Helen. He did not know in- 
deed that it wys Helen’s ri»g, but he knew that he had it not from a 
window. Johnson, .» 

x — nible fbe *vas y and thought 

. tngsgd ;J The firft folio reads— engag'd, which perhaps may 

be intended in y.e lame fenf* w.th the tea.ling propofed by Mr. Theobald, 

[un gag'd) i. e not engaged-, as Shakfpeare in another place ufes gag'd 
. tor engaged. Merchant of Venice , A "l I. fc. i. Tvkwhitt. 

Gaprd is uled by other ancient writers, as well as by Shakfpeare, for 
engaged. So, in a Fa/lcral , by Daniel, 1605: 

”4 “ Not ihat tbe earth did gage 

** Unio the hw/baodman 
4i Her voluntary fruiu, free without fees. 1 * 

Ingaged 
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To mine own fortune, and inform’d her fully, 

] could not anfwer in that courfe of honour 
As (he had made the overture, (he ceas’d. 

In heavy fatisfadfion, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himfelf. 

That knows the tinrfl and multiplying medicine *, 

Hath not in nature’s myftery more fcience. 

Than 1 have in this ring : ’twas mine, ’twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourfelf, 

Confefs ’twas hers *, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her : (he call’d the faints to furety,' , 

That (he would never put it from her finger, 

Unlefs (he gave it to yourfelf in bed, 

(Vyhere you have never come,) or fent it us 
Upon her great difafter. 

Ber. She never faw it 

King. Thou fpeak’ft it falfely, as I love mine honour; 
And mak’ft conjectural fears to come into me, 

Which I would fain (hut out: If it (hould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman, — ’twill not prove fo;— 

And yet 1 know not : — thou didft hate her deadly, 


Ugaged in the fenfe of unengaged, is a word of exaflty the fame for- 
mation as inhabitable, which is tiled by Shaklpeaie and the contemporary 
writers tor uninhabitable. Malosi. 

The plain meaning is, (he law me receive the ring, and thought me 
engaged to her. Johnson. 

i Tlntui himfelf. 

That knevtt the tt»3 and multiplying medicine ,] Plutus the grand 
alchemift, who knows the tinSure which confers the proferties of gold 
*pon bafe metals, and the matter by which geld is multiplied , by which 
a lmall quantity of gold i9 made to communicate iu qualities to a large 
mail of metal. 

In the reign of Hcpry the Fourth, a law was made to forbid all men 
thenceforth to multiply gold, or a fe any craft of multiplication. Of 
which law, Mr. Boyle, wheo he was warm with the hope of .traufmuta- 
tion, procured a repeal. Johnson. 

4 Then, if you know 

That you are well acquainted with yourfelf, 

C onfejt 'tnoat hen,'] i. e. confefs the ring was hers, for you know it 
»s well as you know that you are yourfelf. KdwAr ds. 

The true meaning of ihi* exprefiion is. If you knout that your facul- 
ties are fo found, as that you have the proper confcioufneji of your cwrl 
aSions, and are able to recolledt and relate what you have done, tell me , 

fcc. JOHNSON- 

And 
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And (he is dead ; which nothing, but to clofe 
Her eyes ntyfelf, could win me to believe. 

More than to fee this ring. — Take him away — 

\Gturtfs fcitc Bertram. 

More fore-pafl proofs, howe’er the matter fail, 

Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 

Having vainly fear’d too little *. — Away with him ; — 

We’ll lift this matter further. * 

Ber. If you (ball prove 
This ring was ever hers, you lhall as eafy 
Prove that I hulbanded her bed in Florence, 

W here y*t Ihe never was. [£x/7 Bertram, guarded. 


Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrap’d in difmal thinkings. 

Getft. Gracious Ibveroign, 

Whether 1 have been to blame, or no, I know not} 

Here’s a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath, for four or five removes, come Ihort 
To render it herfelf 6 . I undertook it, 

Vanquifh’d thereto by the fair grace and fpeech 
Of the poor fuppliant, who by this, I know, 

Is here attending : her bulinefs looks in her 
With an importing vilage } and Ihe told rue. 

In a fweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Yotir hig'hnefs with herfelf. 

King, [reads, j — Upon his many protejlations to marry me, 
when his -wife was dead, / blvjb to fay it, he wan me. Now 
is the count Romftllon a widower ; his njows are forfeited to me, 
•ami my honour'’ s paid to him. He Jiole from Florence, taking 
no leave, and I fallow him to this country for jujlice : Grant it 


5 My foYe-pafl proofs, tcvie'er the matter fall. 

Shall tax my fear I of little vanity. 

Having vainly fear'd too little.’] The proof t which 1 have already 
bad, aie luffieient to Ihew that my fears were not vain ahd irrational. 
I have rather been hitherto more eafy than I ought, and have uareajn- 
•bly had too little fear. Johnson. 

. * Who hath , for four or fve remove:, come Jbort &c.] Who hath 

•hr fled the opportunity of prelecting it in perfon to your majefly, e ther 
St Marseilles, or oh the road from thence to Roufillon, in conference 
cf having been four or five removes behind you. Malonk. 

Rcmtve t are jiurmcs or fojl fioget. Johnson. 

me. 


Digitized by Google 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS \VELL. 4 ji 

me, 0 king ; in you it be ft lies ; other wife a feducer flour ifhes, 
and a poor maid is undone. 

Diana Capulet. 

Laf, I will buy me a fon-m-Iaw in a fair, and toll for 
this 7 . PIl none of him. 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu. 

To bring forth this difcovery. — Seek thefe fuitors :— *• 

Go, fpeedily, and bring again the count. — 

[ Exeunt Gentleman, and fame Attendants « 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 

Was foully fnatch’d. 

Count , Now* juttice on the doers ! 


Enter Bertram, guarded \ 

King . I wonder, Hr, Once wives are mongers to you •, 
And that you fly them as you fwear them lordfhip 9 * 

Yet you defire to marry.— What woman’s that ? 


7 I 'ncillfyity Me h fon in-lakb in a fair, 'ait& to ! for this ] The mean- 
ing, l think, is I will purchase a1'on-to law at a+t r, and get rid of thia 
worihlefs fellow, by tolling him cut of it. To toil a perfon out of « fair 
was a phrafe of the time. 80, in Camden’s Remaines , *6o§ : 4k At a 
Bartholomew c aire at London there was an elcheator of the fame city, 
that had arrtfled a cltfthier that was outlawed, and had Prized his goods, 
which he had brought rnlo the faire, tolling hint out of the faire , by i 
traine.” 

And toll for tbit may however mean— and I will fell this fellow in "a 
fair, as I would a horfe, publickly entering in the toll book the par'iculars 
of the fale. For the hint of this latter interpretation I am indebted to 
Dr. Percy. I incline, however, to the former expnfition. Malone. 

1 he words fecm to mein. I’li huy me anew fbn-in law dec. ami tod 
the bell for this, i. e. look upon him as a dead mao. Ste events. 

The following pafTage in King Henry IK. P. II. may be adduced in 
fupport of Mr Steevtns’s interpretation of this patiTage : “Come, thou 
(hah go to the wars in a gown,— and I Will take inch Oidet that thy 
friends fliall ring for tbetV 

Here FalftafF certainly means to fpeak equivocally; an 1 one of his 
fenfes is, 44 ( will take care to have thee knocked in the he .d, and toy 
friends (hall ring thy funeral knell.” M a lonr. 

8 7 winder, ftr. fince wives &c.] The old 'copy reads' — I Wonder, fir, 
fir, wives &rc. The indifputable emendation, now adopted, was pro- 

pofcd by Mr. Tyrwhitt. Malone. 

9 — at you froear them lortifhip,] I fuppofe hrdjbip is put for that 
protection, Which the hulbar;d in ibe marriage-ceremony promdes to the 
wife. 1Vr\?¥i i tT. 

As, I believe, here figaifies at foon at, Malone, 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Gentleman, •with Widow, and Diana. 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 

Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 

My fuit, as I do underftand, you know, 

And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid . I am her mother, fir, whofe age and honour 
Both fuffer under this complaint we bring, 

And both {hall ceafe *, without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count : Do you know thefe women ? 
Ber. My !ord r 1 neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them : Do they charge me further? 

Did . Why do you look fo drange upon your wife? 

Ber . She’s none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you fhail marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 

You give away heaven’s vows, and thofe are mine; ' 

You give away my felf, which is known mine ; 

For I by vow am fo embody’d yours, 

That Ihe, which marries you, mud marry me, 

Either both, or none. 

Laf. You r reputation \_to Ber.] comes too ihort for my 
daughter, you are no hufband for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and defperate creature. 

Whom fometime I have laugh’d with : let your highnek 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 

T han for to think that 1 would fink it here. 

Kings Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend, 
Till your deeds gain them : F'airer prove your honour, 

Than in my thought it lies!. 

Dia Good my lord, 

Aik him upon his oath, if he does think. 

He had not my virginity. / 

King. What fay’d thou to her ? 

Ber. She’s impudent, my lord ; 

And was a common gameder to the camp*. 

• , * * 

1 — /ball ceafe,] i. e. deceafe, die*. So, in King Lear: 44 Fall and 
teafe." I think ihe word i& ufed in the fame fenle in a former feene ia 
this comedy. Steepens. 

z — a common g;mefter to the camp .) A gamefter was formerly ufed 
to fignify a wanton. So, i i\ Per ides ^ p. ia^, t edit. 1780, Lyfjmachua 
alks Marina, Were you a gamejler at five or at feven?. Malone. 


I 


* Die. 
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Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were fo, 

He might have bought me at a common price : 

Do not believe him : O, behold this ring, 

Whofe high refpett, and rich validity 3 , 

Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 

He gave it to a commoner o’the camp, . 

If I be one. 

Count. He blufhes, and ’tis it*: 

Of fix preceding anceftors, that gem 
Conferr’d by teftament to the fequent iflue. 

Hath it been own’d, and worn. This is his wife ; 

That ring’s a thoufand proofs. 

King. Methought, you faid », 

You faw one here in coutt could witnels it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inflrument ; his name’s Parolles. 

Laf I faw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King. Find him, and bring him hither. 

Ber. What of him ? 

He’s quoted for a mod perfidious Have®, 

With all thefpots o’the world tax’d and debofh’dj 
Whofe nature iickens but to fpeak a truth * : 

Am I or that, 01 this, for what he’ll utter. 

That will fpeak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, (he has: certain it is, I lik’d her, 

And boatded her i’the wanton way of youth : 

She knew her'diftance, and did angle for me, 

Madding my eagernefs with her reftraint. 


I Whofe high rtffiffl, and rich validity,] yalidity means value. So, 
In Kifg Lear : 

“ No left in fpace, validity , and pleafure.” 

Again, in Twelfth Night : 

« Of what validity and pitch foever." Steevens. 

4- — 'tis it:] The old copy has— -’tis hit. The emendation wa« made 
by Mr. Steevens. In many of our old chronicles I have found hit printed 
inlfead of it. Hence probably the miltake here. Mr. Pope reads — and 
’tit hit. M A ton a. 

i Methought, you laid,] The poet has here forgot himfelf. Diana 
has faid no fuch thing. Blackstone, 

6 He's quoted for a mojl perfidious Jlave ,] Quoted has the fame fenfe aa 
noted. Steevens. 

* — but tofpeak a truth •■] 1. e. only to fpeak a truth. Ttewhitt. 

As 


(Digitized by Google 



> 


474 ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

As all the impediments in fancy’s courfe 
Are motives of more fancy * } and, in fine. 

Her infuit coming with her modern grate. 

Subdued me to her rate : (he got the ring ; 

And 1 had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have- bought. 

Dia. I mull be patient ; 

You, that turn’d off* at firll fo noble a wife. 

May jullly diet me *. 1 pray you yet, 

(Since you lack virtue, I will lofe a hulband,) 

Send for your ring, I will return it home, 

And give me mine again. 

Ber. I have it not. 

King. What ring was ytours, I pray you ? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The fame upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this wa9 it I gave him, being a-bed 
King. The (lory then goes falfe, you threw it hifti 
Out of a cafement. 

Dia. 1 have fpoke the truth. 


9 — all impedimenti in fancy' t ttnrfe 

A’ t m.tivei of met fancy ; Sfcc J ffntry tbing tint ibffrnOi hvr it 
an eccafton t-ynuhtcb love it heightened. And, 4t cont I ado, tor felicitation 
concnrnng nuitb her fafbimabh etpptaranrt, Sic jf l the ring I *tn ndt 
ceita n that 1 ha ve • tinned the (rue nUtning of the word modern , which, 
perhaps, fignities ilther meanly pretty. Johnson. 

I believe modern means coohmoh. The fihle will then be this.— tier 
felicitation concurring -with ber appearance of being common, i. e. with 
the appearance of her being lobe bad, as we lay at prefent. Shaklpeare 
Ulesihe word modern frequently, and always in this enfe. Steivins. 

Dr. Jnhrtfon’s ISlt interpretation is tt-rtair-lv the Hue one. i thihk 
with Mr. Steevens that medetn here, as almoi; every where in 9hak» 
fpeare, means common, ordinary-, but do not Juppofe thit Bert-am here 
means to call Diana a common gamelier, though he has ft y ted her lo in 
a former paffage. Malone 

' T'ou, that turn'd off — ] The old copy reads— You that have &c. 
The latter worst was probably caught bv the compofitOr’s eye frem a pfe- 
beding line. The emendation was made bv Mr. Pope. MuoSt. 

1 May Juftiy diet me.] May jnftly loath Or be nUeary of me, as people 
generally are ot a regimen or prelcribed diet. Such, I imagine, is th* 
meaning. Mr. Collins thinks, Ihe ttigah*, *• May juft ly make hit fad, 
by depriving me (as Defdcmuna Ikyi) of the files ii»r Which ! tove you.” 

MaLo»i. 


Enter 
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Enter ParollH. 

Ber. My lord, I do confefs the ring was hers. 

King. You boggle (hrewdly, every feather ftarts you.— ■ 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me firrah, but tell me true, I charge you. 

Not fearing the difpleafure of your mailer, 

(Which, on your juft proceeding, I’ll keep off,) 

By him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par. So pleafe your majefty, my mailer hath been an ho- 
nourable gentleman ; tricks he hath had in him, which gen- 
tlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpofe ; Did he love this wo- 
man ? 

Par. ’Faith, fir, he did love her; But how 3 ? 

King. How, I pray yon ? 

Par. He did love her, fir, as a gentleman loves a woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Par. He lov’d her, fir, and lov’d her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave t— What an 
equivocal companion is this ? 

Par. lama poor man, and at your majefty’s command. 

Laf. He’s a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promifed me marriage ? 

Par. ’Faith, I know more than I’ll fpeak. 

King. But wilt thou not fpeak all thou know’ll ? 

Par. Yes, fo pleaft your majefty: I did go between them, 
as 1 faid ; but more than that, he loved her, — for, indeed, he 
was mad for her, and talk'd of Satan, and of limbo, and of 
furies, and I know not what : yet 1 was in that credit with 
them at that time, that 1 knew of their going to bed ; and of 
other motions, as promifing her marriage, and things which 
would derive me ill will to fpeak of, therefore I will not fpeak 
what 1 know. 


J — be Jiit love ber ; But bow ?] But befv perhaps belongs to the 
king's next fpeech : 

B\t bc<a>, how, I pray ydu ? 

Th : » fuils better with the king’s apparent impttifcnc* and folicitude for 
Helena. Malons. 


King. 


Digitized by Google 


476 ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

King . Thou haft fpoken all already, unlefs thou canft fay 
they are marry'd : But thou art too fine in thy evidence 4 
therefore ftand afide. — This ring, you fay, was yours? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King . Where did you buy it ? or who gave it you ? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

King . Who lent it you ? 

Dia, It was not lent me neither. 

King. Whete did you find it then ? 

Dia, I found it not. 

Kwg . If it were yours by none of all thefe ways, 

How could you give it him ? 

Dia . I never gave it him, 

Laf, This woman’s an eafy glove, my lord ; (he goes otf 
and on at pleafure. 

King, This ring was mine, I gave it his firft wife. 

Dia, It might be yours, or hers, for aught 1 know. 

King, Take her away, 1 do not like her now ; 

To prilon with her: and away with him.— 

Unlefs thou tell’ft me where thou had'ft this ring, 

Thou dieft within this hour. 

Dia, Til never tell you. 

King. T ake her away. 

Dia . I’ll put in bail, my liege. 

King . f think thee now fome common cuftomer , # 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twns you. 

King. Wherefore haft thou accus’d him all this while ? 

Dia . Becaufe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 

He knows, I am no maid, and he’ll fwear to’t ; 

111 fwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, I am no ftrumpet, by my life ; 

I am either maid, or elfe this old man's wife. 

[ Pointing to Lafeu, 

King . She does abufe our ears ; to prifon with her. 

Dia. Good mother* fetch my bail. — Stay, royal fir; 

[Exit Widow* 

The jeweller, that owes the ring is fent for, 


* 4 But tbou art too fine in thy evidence ;] Too fine i?, too full of finefle 
too artful. A French exprtfllon;— tr op fine. So, in Sir Henry Wotton’s 
celebrated Parallel:**' We may rate this one l'ecret, as it was finely 
carried, at 4000/. in prefent money.” Malone. 

5 — cujlomer .] i. e. a common woman. So, in Othello: 

“ I marry her !— what? — a cujlomer!" Steevens. 


And 


M* 
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And he (hall furety me. But for this lord, 

Who ha’h abus’d me, as he knows himfelf. 

Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him : 

He knows himfelf, my bed lie hath defil’d 6 ; 

And at that time he got his wife with child : 

Dead though (he be, (he feels her young one kick ; 

So there’s my riddle, One, that’s dead, is quick* 

And now behold the meaning. 


Re enter Widow, with Helena. 

King. Is there no exorcift 7 , 

Beg* Lies the truer office of mine eyes ? 

Is’t real, that I fee ? 

Hel. No, my good lord ; 

’Tis but a (hadow of a wife you fee, . 

The name and not the thing. 

Btr. Both, both ; O, pardon ! 


* He incntss himfelf, fire.] This dialogue is too long. Cnee the audience 
already knew the whole tranfaflion; nor is there any realou for puzzling 
the king and playing with hit paflions; but it was much eafier than to 
make a pathetical interview between Helen and her hufband, her mo* 
ther, and the king. Johnson. 

7 — exorcift,} This word is ufed, not very properly, for enchanter. 

Johnson. 

Shakfpeare invariably ufes the word exorcift to imply a perlbn who 
can rail'e (pints, not in the ufual fenfe of one that can lay them. So, 
Ligarius in Julius Cue far fays, 

“ Thou, like an excrcift , half conjur’d up 
** My mortified fpiiit.” Ma6on. 

Such was the common acceptation of the word in our author’s time. 
So Minfhieu in his Di ct. 1617: “ An Exorcfl, or Conjurer ." — So alfo, 
“ To conjure or extreife a fpirit.” 

The difference between a Conjurer, a Witch, and an Inchanter, ac- 
cording to that writer, is as follows: 

“ The Conjurer feemeih by praiers and invocations of Cod’s power- 
full names, to compell the Divell to fay or doe what he commandeth 
him. The Witch denleih rather by a friendly and voluntarie conference 
or agreement between him or her and the Di veil or Familiar, to have 
hi* or her turne ferved, in lieu or (lead of blood or other gift offered 
onto bim, elpecially of his or her foisle : — And both thel'e differ from 
Inchanters or Sorcerers, becaufe the former two have perfonal conference 
with the Divell, and the other meddles but with medicines and ceremo- 
nial formes of words called ebarmet, without apparition.” Malone. 

Hel. 
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HeL O, my good lord, when l was like this maid, 

I found you wond’rous kind. There is your ring, 

And, look you, here's your letter ; This it fays, ' < 

When from my finger you can get tins ring y 
And are * by me with child,— This is dope I 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won f 

Ber. If fhe, ray liege, can make me know this clearly, 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

HeL If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 

Deadly divorce ftep between me and you !— • 

O, my dear mother, do 1 fee you living ? 

Laf Mine eyes fmell onions, I ftiall weep anon : —Good 
Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief : So, 1 thank thee ; wait 
on me home, I’ll make fport with thee : Let thy courtefics 
alone, they are fcurvy ones. 

King. Let us from point to point this ftory know, 

To make the even truth in pleafure flow 

If thou be’ft yet a frefli’un cropped flower, [to Diana. 

Choofe thou thy hufband, and I’ll pay the dower; 

For I can guefs, that, by thy honeft aid. 

Thou kept’ft a wife herfclf, thyfelf a maid.— 

Of that, and all the progrefs, more and lefs, 

Refolvcdly more leiiure (hall exprefs : 

All yet feems well ; and, if it end fo meet, 

The bitter pad, ipore welcome is the fwecr. 


Advancing. 

I 

The king's a beggar, novo the play is done 9 ; i 
All is well ended, if this fuit be won. 

That you exprefs content ; which we will pay. 
With flrife to pleafe you , day exceeding day : 


• And ar k «— ] The old copy reads— And is, Mr. Rowe made the 
cnwodsdou. Matox*. 

8 Tfo king’* a beggar, the play is done, Though tbefe lines are 
fuffibciemly i^eH^gihJe in dvir chv4o.us fcofc, yet perhaps there is fonae 
ahuhon to. the old tafe pf The King and t.be. Beggar, which was the fuh- 
of a ballad, aqd, as it Oiould feero from the following Hues in K. 
Richard U. of fogoe popular interlude alfp: 

44 Our fiene it altered from a ferious thing, 

* And now chang’d u> *~tk$ beggar and the king." M A ton i. 


Ours 
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Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts 9 ; 

Tour gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts [Exeunt. 


9 Ours he your patience then, and yours our parts ;] The meaning it: 
Grtnt us thtn your fat' once ; hear us without interruption. And tike 
our farts-, that ia, l'uppoit and defend us Jounsoh 

1 This play has many delightful kenes, though not fufficiently pro- 
bable. and Ibme happy characfets, though not new, nor produced by any 
deep knowledge of human nature. Parolles it a buafter and a coward, 
fuch as bat always been the fport of tte Rage, but perhaps never raifed 
more laughter or contempt than in the hands of Shakfpeare 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a man noble without gene* 
rofity, and young without truth; who marries Helen as a coward, and 
lea ves her as a pr fligat. : w hen (he is dead by his unkindoefs, fneaks 
home to a fecnnd marriage; is accufed by a woman whom he has wrong- 
ed, deferds h'mlelf by fallehnod, and is difnilTed to happinefs. 

The Rory o! Bertram and Diana had been told btfore of Mariana and 
Angelo, and, to confefs the truth, fcarcely merited to be heard a fecond 
time. JonxtGN. 
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